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® bave endeavoured to commit it. Bejides the reſpett* 
which 1 owe his Birth, I have a'greater for hrs He- 

" foick Virtues : and, David himſelf, coal not be more 

* tender of the Toung-man's Life, than 1 would be 0 
*bis- Reputation, But, fince the moſt exteNent watures 

© are almoff the moſt eaffe ; and, as belng ſuch,” afe the 
ſooneſt pervertetl by ill Counſels, efpecta}ly when bats 
ted with Fame"and Glory ; "tis n0 more'a wottaer that 

be withſtvod not the tempratipns of Athitophe, than 

t# was for Adam, not tq4 have" refuted the two Pevils; 

' the Serpent and the Woman * * The Conclafron of the 
6tory, 7 purpoſely forbore to' proſecute *'beranſe, 
could not obtain from my ſelf, to ſhew*Abfilom 
fortunate, The Frame of it was cut out, but fora 
* Pifture to the Waſte; and, if the Draught be ſo far 

NY true, tis as much as 1 defignd. | 

of. Were 7 the Inventor, who am onely the Hiſtorian, 
8s / /bould certainly conclude the Piece, with the Recon- 
1s clement of Abfalom to David. And, who tnows but 
this may come to paſs 2 Things were not brought to an 
' Extremity where I left the Story ; There ſeems, yet, 
to.be' room left for a Compoſure, hereafter, there may 
 dnely be for Pity. I have not ſo much as an uncharita= 
| ble wiſh againſt Achitophel; but, am content to be 
W Accus d of a good natur'd FErrour'; and to hope with 
Origen, that the Devil himſelf may, at laſt, be ſav'd. 
For which reaſon, in this Poem, he is #either brought 
el to ſet his Houle inorder, nor to diſpoſe of his Ferfon 
"F'Y afterwards, as he in Wiſedom ſhall think fit, Gol ws 
7: | | C injis 


Me 
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infinitely merciful « and his Vicegerent i onely not ſo, 
becauſe he is not Infinite. 

.. The true end of Satyr, is the amendment of Yices 
by correftion. And he who writes Honeſtly, is na 
more as Enemy. to the Offender, than the. Pi tan 
to the Patient, when he preſcribes harſh Remedies to 
au invererate Diſeaſe : for thoſe, are onely in order 
80 prevent the Chyrurgeon's work of an Enſe 'reſcin- 
dendum, which / with, nat to my very Enenes., To 
conclude all ; If the Body Politique have any Analogy 
to the Natural, in my weak judgment, an At of Oblts 
vion were,as neceſſary in a Hot, Diſtemperd State, 
4 an Opiate would be in a Raging Fever. ' 
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| EXCELLENT POEM... 4 


* Ake it as earrieff of 4 Faith renew'd, [g00d: 
, Your Theme 'is vaſt, your Verſe divinely 
Where,tho' the nint their beauteous fir6alks repeat, 
| And the turn'd Lines on Golden Anvils beat, * 
It looks as if they ſtrook 'em at a beat. © 
So all Serenely Great, ſo juſt refin's, 
— Þ Like Angels loveto Humane Secd enciin'd, 
It ſtarts a Giant; and exaltsthe Kind. 
7 Tis Spirit ſcen, whoſe fiery Atoms roul, 
50 brightly fierce, each-Syllable's a Soul. 
Tis miniture of Mafi, but hes all heart yg 
'Tis what the World would be, but wants the Art: 
To whom ev'n the Phianaticks Altars raiſe, 
Bow in their own deſpite, and grin your praiſe. 
C.2 As; - 


4a. C4 
As if a Mz/tox from the Dead aroſe, 


Fild off theRuſt, and the right Party;cho{. 
Nor, Sir, be ſhock'd at what the Gloomy fay, 


Hoh not your feet too inward, nor tdo ſplay. 
is G 


&> © 


racious all, and Great: Puſh on your Theme, 
Lean your griev'd head on David's Diadem. 
| David thatrebel 1/racls Envy mov'd, - 
'* David by God and all Good Men belbyid.- 
| ; The: Beauties of your Abſalom excell : 
Bur. more the Charms of Charming Annabel ; 
Yf Annabel, than May's firſt Morn more bright, 
Chearfull as Summer” sNoon, and chaſt as Winter's 
Of Annabel the Mules deareſt Theme, . , (Night. 
_ Of Annabel the Angel of. my Dream, 
" "Thug let broken Eloquence attend, 


And to your Maſter-piece theſe Shadows ſend. 
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ADMIRABLE POEM. 


| Thought, forgive mySin, the boaſted fire 
Of Poets Souls did long ago expire ; 

Of Folly or of Madneſs'did accuſe 

The wretchthat thought himſelf poſſeſt with Maſe; 
Laugh'd at the God within, that did inſpire 

With more thang human thoughts the tuneful Quire; 
But ſure 'tis more than Fancy, or the Dream 

Of Rhimers ſlumbring by the Muſes ſtream. 
Some livelier Spark of Heav'n, and more refin'd 
From Earthly droſs, fills the great Poet's Mind. 
Witneſs theſe mighty and immortal Lines, 

) Through each of which th' informing Genius ſhines. 
Scarce a diviner Flame infpir'd the King, 
Of whom thy Muſe does fo ſublimely ſing, 

C 3 _ Not 


:**"(48) 


jp CO 


| Not David's {elf could in a nobler Verſe 
|  . His gloriouſly offending Son rehearſe, ; 
þ Tho in bis Breaſt the Prophet's Fury met,. 
Tk FathedsFondnefs, and the Poet's Wit! 
g Here all conſeat in Wonder and in Praiſe, 
And to the Unknown Poet Altars raiſe. 
Which chqwmuit needs accept with cqual{joy, 
A$SWhen Xngas heard the Wars of Troy, 
Wrapt wp himſelf in darkneſs and unſeen, 
- Extoll'd with Wonder by the 7yrian Quevn. | 
Sure thou already art ſecure of Fame, 


Not wantſt'new Glories to extlt thy Nate: 
What Father elſe would have refus'd to own 
So great 8 Son as God-like Abſalor'? 
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TO THE CONCEAL D 


AUTHOU 1R 


OF THIS 
INCOMPARABLE POEM. 
Ail Heav'n-born Muſe! hail ev'ry Sacred page ! 
The Glory of our Iſle and of our Age, © +, 
Th' inſpiring Sun to 4lbion draws more nigh, l 


The North at length teems with a work to vie 
With Zomer's Flame and' Virgil s Majeſty, 

While Pindus lofty Heights our Poet ſought, 

(His raviſht Mind with vaſt 1dea's fraught) : 
Our Language fail'd beneath his riſing Thought 3 

' Thischecks not his Attempt, for Maro's Mites, - » © 
He dreins of all their Gold tadorn his Lines: 
Through each of which the Mantua Genius ſhines, 
The Rock. obey'd the pow'rfull Zebrew Guide , 

Her flinty Breaſt diſloly'd into a Tide: 

Thus on our ſtubborn Language he prevails, 

| And makes the Helicon jn which he fails. _ 
The Dialect, as well as ſcaſe, invents, uy 4 
And, with his Poem, a new ſpeech preſents. | ad 
C 4 Hail 3 


es 4: * C: 4 Li 
——————— 4— _—_—_—_ 
" Hailthen thou marthleſs Bard,thou greatunknown, 
- That givgyqur Country Faine, yet ſhun your own.! 
v vain--<for ev'ry where your Praiſe youfind,  * 

And Hot to Meet it, you muſt ſhun- Mankind. - 
"You Lo val Theme each Loyal Reader draws, . 
| 125, X08 
vn ious Rive your Verſe applauſe, - 
bg itning {irikesto ground their Idol cauſe. 

* The Canfe for whoſe'dear ſake they drank a Flood 

Civil Gore,” nor ſpax'd' the Royal- bloud : 

eCa ufe whoſe growth t to cruſh ourPrelates wrote” 
Th vain; alm6ſt in vain, our Hero's fought. © 
Yet by one Stab of your Keen Satyr dies: 
Before Ye our  facred Lines their ſhatter" d Dagon lies 

Oh! It ynworchy we appear to. know | 
The Sire, to whom' this lovely Birth we owe ; x "18 
- (Den) 'd tir ready Homage to expreſs, ©* - 
And can at beſt but thankful! be by gueſs") 
© This hope remains "May David'sGod-like Mind; 
| @ or him 'twas wrote) the unknown Authobr find : 
* Agd, having found, ſhow'r equal Favours down” 


"On Wart io valt as*cou'd oDlige a Crown, © 7 1 
| | N.T.. 
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N pious Tikes, ee Drieficcraſ aig begin, 4' 
Before” Polygamy was made a Sin 419i? 1/14 4 
When :Man on many; multiply d his kind; 
E'er one to:one was; curſedly, —_— 4 


4 
When Nature prompted, and no Law.deny'd: -i*' 
Promiſcuous uſe of Corcubine' and Bridez: 7: mf 
| Then, //rae!'s Monarch, after Heavens own bear 


His vigorous warmth did variouſly, imparx.. |-7% 


26  ABSALOM WA HW OPHEL, 


ye mm—_—_ _ 


5 was « LEE $2 -- —_— "IR Ys —_—_ - 0 Sa$aes - 


— 


"To Wives and Slaves: and, wideashis Mi 
Sgatter d his-Maker's Image through: the Land. 
499 of Royal Blood, the, Crown did-wear; [1 
 AScuogracctull to the Tiller's cars: | 
Not 1o-the reſt; for ſeveral Mothers bore 

: Rs. David, fveral Sons belore.. 

| Bit, fince like Slaves his Bed they gdid aſcend, 
No-true/Succeſſion cou'd rheir'Seed attend. 

= | the numerous Proge " nope 

Sue bg fo MS Ab, j 

" Whahe, inſpir'd by ſome "a Luſt 

His Father got ig -with a greater Gult ; 

- Or that his conſcious Deſtiny made way, 

4 ; By manly Beauty to Imperial Sway. 

' Exrlarid Joreign Fields ihe won Regawn,  . * 

__ With Kings and Stites Ally'd:to {frac!'s Crowiny 

| IaPabacs thoughts of War ho cad'd remove, 

- And;band as be were onehy;.born for Love. 
_Whatis'en-he did; wasrdone with fo much baſe, ! 
4 ' him alone, 'twas Natural co/ pleaſe: : 
His mdtions all accieiapany d wiath'grace ; 
- And Pazadife was ppen'd 1h his face., 


(04 


With ſecret Joy, 67-87 David view'd-. | 
His Yourhfull Imige in his.Son reaew'd:_- - "ft 

' Toallhis wiſhes nothing he deny @ ; bf <7. gt HY 
And made the Charming Arwabe! his Bride: - 
What faults he had (for who from faults is free2.)* 
His Father cou'd not, or he wpu'd not fee. | 1,1. 
Some warm exceltes, which:the Law forboge, i477 
Were conſtru'd Youth that purgd by boiling,oegp, 
And Amnon's Mother by a ſpecious, Name, . My 
Was call'd « juſtRevengo for iojur'd Fame.” | 
Thus prais'd, and lov'd, the noble, Youth romeo, 
While David, undiſturb'd in;$ion'reiga d. 
But Life can never be ſincerely bleſt ; "TO 
Heav n puniſhes the badj 'and. proves the belt. « >» , 
The Jews, a Head-ſtrong, Moody Murm'ring racy, - y 
As ever try'd th extent and ſiretch of graceg 14 | 
' God's pamper'd People whom,debauch'd with. ga k | 
/ No King coud govern, -nor no God coud pleatey |. C 
(Gods they had ery d of every ſhape and fixes.,.# 
"That God-mithsou'd produce, or Prieſls deviſes) 
Theſe 4dam-was;/too fortunately free, j 
Pegan to dream they wanted Liberty, 
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: And when no rule,” tio prefudens ie found, ''7:'/7 * 
A Of men, by Laws Teſs circumſcrib'd and bound z ©; 
They led their wild deſires to Woods and Caves ; 
And thought that all but Savages were Slaves. 
They who, when' Sac! was dead; without a blow, 

Made foslifh Ihboſheth the Crown forego; ' 

WhoS#nitht David did from Z7ebron bring, © © © © 

Ad; with a General thout, proelaim's him King - 

- | Thoſe very Fews, who, at their very beſt; . 
| / Their Humour more than Loyalty expreſt, 

|  Nowfwondred-why,6 long, they had obey'd 

An Idol-Monarclh whith:their harids had made: 

> Thought they might ruin Hirh' thiey cud create; - 

Or: meſt him to'that Golden Calf, State, | 

$ theſe ere random: bolts:: Noform'd Deſign, 

Nor Intefeſ madethe FaRtious/Croud to joy: 
TH elſober 'part of I(Fael, freeifrom ſtain; , | ' 
Fa 4 Ve Knew the valoc: of s peacefull Reign ; | 
| And; looking backward with 4'wile afright; 
| Sears of wounds, diſhoneſttothe ſight: 
I contemphtiorr of whoſe ugly: Scars; 


'T hey curſt che memory of Cival Wars. 
9 " 
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The moderate ſort of Men, thus qualifi dgets: 20k 
Tnclin'd the Ballance'to the: better ſide: 
And, David's mildneſs manag dit ſo well, 
 Þ© The bad foundnooceafion to Rebell. 
/ Þ But, when to'Sin our byaſt Nature leans, Oo. 
The carefull DeviFis ſtill at hand with means; © 
- {| And providenely'Pimps for ill deſires ; z 
F The Good Old Cauſe reviv'd, a Plot roatdiegh 6x 
Plots, true or falſe, are'neceſfary-things, wot / , 
To raiſe up Commangtealthia, andruine Kg” 
Nod 
Th Inhabitants of Old Jeruſalem 143" 
1 Were Jebuftes: :/the Town focall'd from yp 
'F And their's the Native right--- LN me 2-' 
But when the'choſen-Pcople grew more tockigs 3 
The rightfull Cayfe at length became the wrong? - Fa 
[F And every;loſs the men of Febus bore, 20828 
They ſtill were thought God'sEnemies the mote 
Thus, worn and weaken, .well or ill contenej”* 
Submit they 'muſtito- Davids: Governments v3 21 
| Impoveriſht, and depriv'd-of all Command; 2 4] 
| Their Taxes doubled as they loſt; their Landy 
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_ And, what was harder yet to fleſh and blood, 
Their Gods diſgrac'd,6 burnt like common Wood.' 
- This fet the Hzathen Prieſthood in «flame; 
For Prieſts of all Religions are the'ſame : 
| Of whatſocer deſeent their Godhead be, 
Stock, Stone, or other homely Pedigree, | 
In his Defence-his Servants ars as bbld, 
As if he bad been /born of beatew- Gold. | 
\ The Jewiſh Robbins, though their Enemies, 
In ths conclude ther honeſt Men and wiſe : 4 © © 
For twas their Duty, ail the Learned think, 
Teſpouſe his Cauſe by whom they-eat:and drink, 
From hence began that Plor, the Nation sCurſey ' 
Badin it ſelf, but repreſented-work.- | 
| Rajgd.ig/ extremes, andincitremesdecry'd; 
2 _ With Qazhs afeirm'd, with dying Vows deny'd. 
þ oo > Not weigh'd, or winnow'd by the Multitude g 
| © But ſwallow'd in the Maſs, unchew'dand crude. /' 
1% 'Sorye erath there was, but daſhe and brew'd with 
1. / 'To pleaſethe Fools, andpuzzleatithe Wile. - [Lics, 
Succeeding Times did equal Folly cal, W 
Believing nothing, or believing all. Ke 
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'S Th' Agyptian Rites the: Febu/ites embrac'd ; 


{pol are more hard to. conquer than perſwade. , 7 * 


Some thought they God's Anointed means, to lay - 1 
\ | by Guns, inyented. ſince full many. a Gay: _..,,24 1: 
- Our Authour.ſwearsit not ; but who can vo. 


- This:P/ot, which, fail'd for want of commoyg-S 
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Where Gods were recemmended by their taſte. 
Such fay'ry Deities muſt necds be good, 

As ſerv'd at once for Worſhip and for Food. - \ 

By force they could not introduce-theſe Gods ; 
For Ten to One,1in former days was odds. ' -./,,, 
So Fraud was usd,; (the Sacrificer's;Trade;) PY h 


gir buſie Teachers mingled with the Jews; 7 4 
; ak 'd for. Convaxts, even the Court & Stewgs 
| Hebrew Prieſts the more unkiadly. took, 77 + | 
"Becauſe Yo Fleece accompanies the Flock. /- 


How far the Devil and Jebafies may go?." 11] i. > 
Had yet a deep-and dangerous Conſequence : bs, WE, 
For gs when' raging Fevers bail the Blood, oh 5 S, ; 
The ſtanding Lakes foon floats into a Flood ;1 -/ vs : 


And evry hoſtile Humour; whch/before/ [72151 ; 
Slept quiet in its Chanels, bubbles oert © | 
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So, ſeveral faQtions' from. this firſt Ferment,' 
Work tp to Foark,/ and'threaethe” Governnient./' / | 
Some by their Friends, more by themſelves thought 
Oppos'd thePow'rjto wehthey could tot rife. [wiſe, | 
Some had in-Courts been great, and thrown froin - 

ke ang harden'din Impenitence. [rlance, | 
SSme, . by their Monarch's fatal mercy grown '/ © 
Fo farded 'd Robels, Kinſmen tothe Throne; - +; 
Were fais'd in Pow'rand /publick Office high: '-';# 
| Strong Bands; if Bands ungratefull men couguthe. * 
- Of theſe the? "7 Achitophel was firſt: WH 
A Name'to all ſucceeding Ages curſt. PF 5iu 
"Tor cloſe Deſigns, arid crooked'Counſels fir 
Th, rue Bold; and Turbulent of Wit: - 

Reftlebs unkixt in Principles and Place: 
' "RY nPow'r unpleas'd,” impatient of Diſgrace.”' 
EA fiery Soul, which working'out irs way, 
' | re &d the Pigmy-Body to decay:;\. | 
” And oet inform'd the Tenemgnt of wy ak 04% 

F A daring Pilot-in extremity; -- ©... [high 
_ Pleas'd with the Danger, th the Waves wet! 
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pol * He bo: the Storms.: but for a Calm unfit," 
I = "cupneþ uy nth. 
aro ſure fureto Madneſs near allyd;. 
i Þ Partitions do do-their Bounds. divide; 
Oh id fie with Wealth Er left 
f we rhi&needfall hours of, Reb? -* 
 Purdith aBody, which. Be. cou'd not pleaſe.;., 
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"The Pillars of 1 Ic 5 43 
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manifeſt of Crimes, eontriv'd long fine, - #: 0 
/, He {& d ar bold Defiance with h his Prince +: 
| Hel "Hh Held Ip.the Bucklex of the Peoples Cauſe, 
phy Crown; nd ſeulk'd behind the Laws, | 
* The wilt « heroine of the Plot he takes; | Fe. 


_ Grreuraſt | es finds, but more he makes. . 


ind i provelthe Kind bla hu, 
: +; Act ye kape fo full wal? # 


> Were ftxong with People 

F For, govern” yithe Moor,” t egiddy Tb 

L: -Fredd the _ wed. achinane.cne 
And once intwenty years, their Scribes Record,” £3 
* By naturalfnſtin&chey change theit Lord. —__ 4 
| Acbitophel {till wants a Chief, and none RE 

$* ſount! fo fitas War-like balm: © OP 
'Not,” that be wiſh'd:is Greatneſs toreate? _ 

2 if be nn: love nor hate: Ay; - 
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Thar Kingly pow'r, thus ebbing Y might be 
- Drawnto the: Dregs ofa Democracy.” WIR. 
Him he attempts, with ſtudied "Arts 1 £0 pleats 
ſheds his Venome, in ſuch words'as theſe, ' 
4s '/-Auſpicious Prince; at whoſe Nativity” / 
Rei Royal Plarigt- ruld the 50 therns 


—_ Prophet's rage # "a 


{The Peoples Priy 7s, the glad Diginer's Theme, :# 
|  The- Young mens Viſion,and the Ol&me Dreamy 
"4 horrors Thes;/the Nations Vows confeſs ;/\ pity 
© And; never ſatisf d\with- Aeting,, bleſs : 
Es, unheſpoken Pomps, 'tliy Neps prockim,.. # 
if hr to liſp thyName,! 
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| Row long wile thou the general Joy detain 5 *, 
Iodlive, and defraud: the People. of thy Reign? \ 
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p "Tilleh TERED Zlorics > A ABOL R, 
|, Grow? tale and Tarniſh wyhour dayly ſight. 
” Believe me, Royal Nengb: ag Fruit _ be, | 
©Or gather Ripe, , 0r,xot 
Heav'n,, pate al A bets , foon 
F. & | Wh ov, Ta tch an wont Gy, 
i Fora roll as 25, , ve D_ [ 
|, from the firſt Impreſtion, takes theBene: 66 # 
5 % voſeizd, ſhe glides away like wind; + 7", 
And leaves re enting Folly far behind. 
& meets you with'a glorious prize, 
mo prejdher Locks before her asſheflies. » ® 
zd thus Old 'Davzd, 'from whoſe Loins yoiSping jd 
Nor dar'd, when Fortune call'd him, to be Kings” 
Jo Gathan Exi'e he might ill remain; 
THeav'ns Anointing OyT had on in vain. . 
AF is ſucceſsfull Youth your tiopesengage ; 
"But ſhun th' example of Declining Age : 
if | Behold him ſetting in his Weſterg/Skies, " 
th The ſhadows lengthning as the Yououre riſe, © 


The Jayfull People, ehrapg's-to fee = and, 
y "ings Beech, ond buchoiey all 'the Ser Serand 
els from his 4%" "Hp 
Vich dimioild'd light : 
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- What Nirengrh. can r be to your Deſigns oppoſe,” -s 
"Wakes of Friends, and round beſet with' Foes > 
"If Pharaoh's doubtful Suceour he ſhould [ uſe, 
A Foreign. Aid wou'd more incenſe'the Jews's # 
4 *, Proud Agypt wou'd dilſembled Frieggſhip bring. i 
| Haro] the War, but, not ſupport the the Ki ing : 
- Nor.woud.the Royal party Cer unite. -- 
"With Phargob's Arms, tallilt the Jebufre ; - * 
"Or if- they ſhou'd, their Intereſt ſoon wou'd þ 
And, with fuch odious Aid, make David oy | 
Alb torts of men;” by. my ſyccebfull Arts, © : 
bl boring Kings <__ their alter'd Hearts, OY 
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you, 'Chaimpion of the Publick Good, 4; LY 
t & ror Arms a Chief of nent — Þ 
hat may. *not Iſrael hf Y d what I 
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+ "wil Praiſe alone, £ 
NE ety to the ſight; bu u 
And Nobler is alimitec 7 


Than a ſucceſſive Title; Long and Dark, 
Drawn framthe Monldy Rolls of Noa#'s Ark. 


t Praiſe effe& in Mighty Minds, 
y Sooths, and when: Ambition Blinds 
Deſire of Powr, on Earth&Vitious Weed, 
"Yet, fprufg from High, "is of .Caleſtial Seed: 
41a, God” tis Glory : And when Men Alpire, 
- but a Spatk too'much of «Heavenly Fire. 
Ty Ambitious Youthy' too Covetous of Fame, 
90 full of Angels Meral inhis Frame; v.& 
UL Jnyarily was led from Virtues ways; [Pra 


{Mac & Drunk. with Honour, and debaugh'd wi ins I 


o take bs Publick Liberty Y 34s 
a” wy er Ih yaqueſtiond-Ri 3 
Deten ers: 1999 Mankinds Delinharyh L652 
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us cſpous' 4 his Cave. | | 


": Whom Juſt Revenge did to his Wrath Expoſe + 


Mild, Eaſie, Humble, Studious of. qur Good.; 
Enclin'd to: Mercy, and averſe from: Blood. © 


If Mildnets jll with Stubborn Liracl Sd, - 

| His Crime js God' $ beloved Attribute. {0 
Pore cottld he wx Ms WAN to 1b 
Or APY phe 
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B a Forms Nite; 20d Yoak 2 Servile Train. $* i a ; 


f David s Rule Feruſalem Diſpleaſe, -R 
he a ar heats theix Brains to this Diſeaſe. 
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Were he 4 Tyrant who, by Lawlefs Might, -: 
O preſt the Jews," and rais'd the Febufite,” 6" © 
Velf might 1 Mourn #4but Natures holy Bands | 
yoo! d | Carbmy Spirits, 'and reſtrain wh Harb. 


= 's 5 my Wiſhes, ad we Deſire ; 
"me re tan! expect while David: os 

"TS 83 
KS KiAgly Diadem hegives? 


uz: there be paus'd; rheh Sighing, ſaid, 
| eſtit @ fora Worthier Head.” 
b | or when n my F; ther from his Toyls ſhall Ns © 
"Andate Augmentthie Number'6 of the Beſt 
His Lawfull Iſſue Mall the Throne afcend ; 
'C fu Collaf ral Line'whers that Thall ads 


lis Brother, though Oppreſt' with videos Spight,” 
Ire Deuntls and Secure of Native Right, 


got 1 2 Virtue ſtands poſleſt ;" 


as omar, bo Ton ho Pn 
His Loyalty the King, the World his Fame. - 7 
His Merey evinth' Offending Croud will find ; 
For ſure he comesof a-Forgiving Kind," 

Why ſhould Ithea Repine a4 Heavens Decree; SY 
Which gives me no Pretchce. a” ha 

| Yet oh that Fate, Propi aouſly Incha'd, .. 
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And then bexrty that Detons : 
I find, I find my my mounting Spizits Bo 

And David's Part-diſdains my Mothers Mol 
Why am Icanted by. NiggardB Bix mY wy 
» Soul diſclaimsthe Reſts of we Earth ; 


Te a ONE Agent rag 
While fainting Virtue ſcarce: maintain'd her Groupdy 
He. pours. freſh Forces i in, and thus Replies : oY 

. Th' Eternal God, Stpremely Good and Wils,- 
pets not theſe Prodigigus. Gilts 4 in yain ; 
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6 ' oy inſt fr your will your Agtiheges hooks Fear 
F Such Vittue's onely givento guide a Throge. 
d Not r that your Father's Mildneſs I eontemn;; 
1 'But manly Force becomes the Diadem. 
Tis true he grants the: People all they crave ;.. 
"And more perhaps than Subjets/ought to have; 
"For Layiſh Grants fyppoſe a Monarch tame, 
"And more his Goodheks than his 'Wit proclaim. . 
"when ſhotild People ſtxive'their Bonds to break, ' 
"ir ol | when Kings are Negligent or Weak? FE 
"MW 1 hir | giye' on till-He Eat give no more, 4 
I} " 16 | Thrifty Sanhedria ſhall keep him poor : 
And every one which, he eam receiv, 


'Y a lt Ebb, a 
| ©Call 'Febufiten; and; Pharaoh's Penſioners: g 
hon when our Fury: from his Aid has torn, ». 
dra ord WP Res ” & 


Thotjext PE: Vidm I hart ad fed 

My Arts have made obnoxious'ts the: State ; 
urn'dall kits Virrues to his Overthirqw, 4 

Sþo gain'd our Elders to pronounce a Foe. 

His Right, for Sums of neceſſary Gold, 

Shall firſt be Pawn'd, and aftetwards be Sold: 

Till time ſhall Ever-wantirlg David draw, 

To paſs your doubtful Title iditoLaw:* ,_-;... 3 

Tf-not ;- the People havea Right : Supreme "x WM: 

\T 0 make their Kings'; fot Kings are oy of 2 4 

All Empire is no more than Pow'r in \Truſt: ; 

Whick when refun'd,” 'eah be no longer Jult. 

Succeſſion, for the' . 

Ja its own ron! al 


ag hn , widen grins (Sel 
wall kndw theſ if pow'r: Cer Sault 4 
"Filial Nani, xx 3 
p EO ver Wits Fathe ; 
The Pablick Good, that Univerſal Gall, ku 
Ti which eveiiHeay'n ſubmitted, anſiersall. bs. 
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= his Love "WES your generous Mind; 
Tis Nous rick to propagate her Kind. 
Our fond Begetters,” who would never'die, 
Tove but themſelves in their Poſterity. 
c let his Kindneſs by th' Effects be ty'd, 
O let him lay his vain Pretence aſide. 
Ge d faid he lov'd your Father ; could he bring ' 
| better Proof, than to Agri him King ? 
I i furely ſhew'dihelov'd the Shepherd well, 
W 0g: ave fo faira Flock as 1ſracl. 
q 6G | avid have. you thought his Darling Son? 
j What men's then, to Alienate the Crown? 
The of Ge rodly he may bluſh to bear : 
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Thoughoow his mighty: Soul i its « Grief contgi 
He meditates Revenge who leaft complains.” 
And like a Lion, 'Slumbring in the way, 
Or Sleep diſſembling, while he waits his Ptey;* | 
His fearleſs Foes within hisDiſtancedraws ;'- 4 
. Confſtrains his Roaring, and Contracts his Paws: 
Till.at the laſt, his time for Fury foutid, : 
He ſhoots with ſudden Vengeance from the Grour 
The Proſtrate Vulgar, paſles o'er,and Spares,” 
_ But with a Lordly Rage; His. Hanters rears. 9354 
© Your Cale no tatne Expedients will affogd:. » 
Reſolve an-Death; or Conquelhby alie Sword, 
Which for. no lelvw Les thank 


Y * Leave the War 
4 . For then is 


/ Prevail your ſelf of wi 


"Is Bon) from m ae fas ane { 


-» © 
«* 
5 pe & © 


4x mor" Flap wiſhes to ns d: 

Fl. ke Womens. Leachery, toſeem Conſtrain'd: 
do ub Ri bok when he moſt affeds the Frown, 
{Commit a pleating Rape upon the Crown. 
f (> be I Set Preto ſecure your Cauſe; 

key who poſſels-the Prince, | paſſcfs the Laws. 

| Hogs, And: this Advice above the reſt, 
ich Abſalow's Mild Nature ſuited beſt; 
U pony 1 (Ambition ſer aſide,) 
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And naught forgot that a increaſe his pain. 
Then with a ſigh raiſig his heavy Eyes, 
Th' approgeh. of his aflicked Nymph he ſpics; 
Sad as flie was, ſhe loſt no uſual Grace, 
But a5 ſhe paſs ſceem'd to adorn the place: 
Thither ſhe came to take her laſt Farewell, 
Under ; a Neighbouring: Tree they me. em "awra, 
b had oft preſery'd/em frotn;the Sun ; 
3 Exch took the other by the willing hand, . . _ | 
_ Striving to ſpeak, but could no word Commagd : 
With, un Grief both were fo. overcome, * 
| bajo fay had made 'cm dumb. 
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- That ho WE Sireno moſt tad gier'd), ” 2 
Any afflictioh cou'd have fall'n on me | 
That wou'd fidt vaniſh & the fight of thee? 
Thy Charming Eyes cou'dall my Clouds bait 
Let but Diana nile How well. 

Abſent from thee my! 

And yet, alas! I dye, to f 
| " DIA SUES 0 
Turn, 'O Sireno! turn away thy. Fabl; | 


While all henſhame's bluſhing Maid vt; £ 
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No, no, Sirevo, now'goolateiT:find;” i: Vas. 

- Howefond ſheis that candbelieve Mankind / 4 | 
' Who ſuch Excuſes for himſelf pretends ens £2 

Will eas1y-beart {abſele&he defends. | #2 If, 


A little time, F car, will quins defies 415". D W. 
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+ Fool that I wavmy weakneſs r&-betrayy 07 v1 
To one not movid with all that T- + \T4 3. 


p _ Go, cruel /Magy/imbark when'tler you pleaſe,” 
Y But take this with you a as you Paſs the Sexe 


pp A; 


That ramp bm its on Shor 


*% + My heart fo this Mk withoutthyLove: 
or any ieuors 
lyſt _ "create. 


[ That i lalvice break my fred Vow es! 
x5 for another-1.abandon thee, | 
© May Heaven, . FoxSogh a-Crime,. aſe me. 
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I —_ my Ps Swain Pre" 
I violate the Faith'that, here I give : 
* day the freſh Gmis: Qill wither where they wind : 
i nd may this River, when I came to drink, 
: b *upas-ſoonas} approach the briok. 
, here this Braceletof my Virgin hair, 
hen for, me thou can'ſt aminute ſpare, 
ember. F-þ poar pledge: was once a part 
her, who with it gave thee all her licart. 
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Farewell, my Tears will give me leave to ſay** ? 


Will pity (ſure) fo innocent'a Flame ; 
Reverſe the hard Decree for. which we mourn, 


And Arms my tortur'd Soul to bear my Paitis, |; 
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Whete cer thou go'ſt may Fortune deal with thee 
Better than thou, alas }*haft dealt with me. 


No more than this, To all the Gods I pray 
Theſe weeping Eyes may once enjoy the ſight, 
Betore they coſe in Deaths eternal Night. 
SIREN 0. 
Then let$zreno banilh all his fears, . 
Heaven cannot long reſiſt ſuch pious Tears. 
The Righteous Gods, from whom our paſſion came, 


And let Szreno to his Joys return. 

I ſhall again my Charming Nymph behold,” 
And never part, but in her Armes grow old : 
That hope alone my breaking heart ſuſtains, 
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\ STORY of LUCRETI 4 


OUT TY 


Ovid de Faſts. Book WH. - 
— Engliſhed 4 Mr. ' Greecks 
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Ow Tar argquin: ado Haſt King did govern Gs: 
©:Valiantabroad 'tis true;tho* fierce at home; 
| Jame Towns he won;; ſome he: did: fauly beat, 
And took the Gabir: by a, mean, deceit ; 
"For of /his/Three brave Youths his ——_—_ Son, 
_'His Nature fierce, his: Manners like his own, | 

* is Father's Child Quteight pretends a flight, 

” And came amidſt the Enemies by Night ; [faid, 
TY ; They drew their Swords, Come kill me now he 
PRs ather will rejoyce to ſee me dead : 

TC his Rods my teader Entrails tore, 

$ 27 (To prove this truc he had been whipt before) 
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The men grow mild, they ſheath their threatning ſwotds 
- And view his wounds, and thoſe corifirm his words=* 
Then each man' weeps, and each his wrotigs reſents» 
And begs to ſide with them, and he capſents. 
Thus gull'd, the crafty Youth, and once in'Truſt, 
The firſt occaſion ſought to be unjuſt, 
And the unthinking 6Gab;7s Town betray, 
Conſults his Father for the fureſt way. 
There wasa Garden crown'dwith fragramFlowery 
A'little Spring ran through the pleaſant Bowers, *Þ 
The ſoft retreat of Targquir's thinking hours. © —J* - 
There when the meſſage came he chanc't toſtnd, \z "% 
And lopt the talleſt Lilies with his ward: by I 
With that the Meſſenger return'd, ard ſaid, 
I faw your Father crop the fofty head” 
Ofeach tall Flower, but not one word'to you; 
| Well, fays the Son, I know what I muſt doe, Tak £ 
| And treight the Nobles kill'd'; Whieti/thoſe ay ; 
He ſoon betray'd the poor defenceles Town, 


When lo (a wond'rous fight) a Sep a, 
And d ſriarche the Entrails from the dying'Th 
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Phebs advisd,and thus the Anſwer ran }. 
He that ſhall kiſs (for ſo the Fates ordain) 
His Mother firſt ſhall be the greateſt man. 
Then freight with eagerhaſte th' unthinkingCrowd 
TheirMothers kiſst, nor underſtood the God. 
But wiſer Brutus, who did act the Fool, 
- Leſt 7arguiz ſhould fuſpeRt his riſing Soul, 
Fell down, as if t. had. been a Caſual, fall, 
$ ; and kiſs his Mother Earth before them all, 
* Now..Ardea was beſieg'd, the Town was ſtrong, 
| The men-reſolv'd, and ſo the Leaguer long : 
MY: whilſt the Enemy did the War delay, 
lv'd-in-Eaſe the carelets Souldxers lay, 
nd ſpent/the vacant time in ſport and play. 
” Your Targquin doth adorn his Noble Feaſts, - . 

The Captainstreats, and thus beſpeaky his Guelts 
| why we lye lingring ine tedious: War, | 
© Andfar from. Conqueſt tired our with Care, 
430 do;our Women, lead their Lives-at Rome? . - | 
And are we. thought. on-by our Waves athome 2-7 | 
? _—_ {peaks:for his, each ſays Þ'il- ſwear: for mine, * 
> '® «Andthuss while they talkr, grown fluſht withWine 


”+7 


(m) 


At laſt Young Collatine firs up and cryes, 

+ What need of words, come let's believe our tyes | 
Away to Rome, for that's the ſafeſt Courſe, 

They all agree, fo each man mounts his Horle 
Firſt to'the Court, and there they found no Guard, * 
No Watchmen there, and all the Gates unbatr as” 
Young 7arquis's Wife, her hair diforder'd lay 

And looſe, was fitting thereat Wine and play. 
Thence to Lacretia's, She a lovely Soul, + 
Her Basket lay before her, and her Wooll,-/ +: 
Sate midſt her Maids, and as they wrought the ſaid, _.; 
Make haſte, 'tis for my Lord as ſoon as mads4'.. "i y 
Yet what d'ye hear ? (for you perchanee may gy. | 
How long is't eer they hope to end the Way 
Yet let them but return; But'ah, myLord + 

Is rath, and meets all Sntijers with his Sworht 

Ah when I fanſie that I fee him fight, S No | 

I fwoon and almoſt periſh with the fright. | | 
' Then wept, and leaving ker unfiniſht _ 
Upon her bofome Jean'd her. lovely head. 
All this becanie; gracefull her grief appears, 
And ihe, chaſt Soul, lookt beautcous in ker Tears. PF, 
FA N 3 De Her, | 
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Her Face lookt well, by Naturesart deſign'd, 
* All charming fair, and fit for ſuch a mind. 
\- TI come, ſays Co/lative, diſcard thy Fear, 
At that ſhe ſtreight reviv'd, and oh my Dear, 
” She claſpt his Neck, and hung a welcome burthen there. 
Mean while Young Tarquis gathers luſtfull Fire, 
| He burns and rages with a wild-Deſire; | 
þ> Hey Shape, her Lilie-white, and Yellow hair, 
- Her natural Beauty, and her gracefull Air, 
- - Her words, her voice, and every thing does pleaſe, 
 Andall agree to heighten the diſeaſe ; 
. LE agſhe was Chaſt doth raiſe his mſn higher, 
"Thi leſs-his hopes, the greater his Deſire. 
- But-now * twas Morning, and the warlike Train 
»Returce from Rome, and take the Field again: . 
© His working Powers her abſent Form reſtore, 
The more he minds her, ſtill he loves the more; 
Twas thus ſhe fare;thus ſpun, and thus was dreſt, 
> ot her Locks hung dangling o'er her Brealt ; ; 
My uch was her Mein, and ſuch each Air and Grace, 
s And l ch the charming 6gure of her F aGRe; 
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As when a furiqus farm. is now : Hs oer 
The Sea ſtill troubl'd, and the Waters roar 
And curle upon the Winds that blew before, 
' So he tho" gone the pleaſing form retains 
The Fire her. preſent Beauty rais'd remains ; 
He burns, and hurry'd by reſiſtleſs Charms, 
Reſolves to force, or fright her to his Arms. 
Pl venture, let whatever fates attend, 

The daring bold have fortune for their friend ; 
By daring I the Gab4i did oercome; - | 
This ſaid, he takes his Horſe, and ſpeeds for Rome: "1 
The Sun was ſetting when hercach'd the plac, 28] 
With more than Evening Bluſhes in his Face ; (73% 4 
A Gueſt in. ſhew, an Enemy in deſign. | 91 
He reach't the ſtately Court of Collatine, 
And's welcom'd there, for he was nearly kin, b] 
How much are we deceiv'd ? > She makes a a Feaſt, . by 
And treats her Enemy as a Welcome Guelt; Ne 
Now Supper's done, and {leep invites Pg 
And all was huſht, as Natures ſelf lay dead. .. 265-4 
The Lamps put out, and all for reſt deſign'd, , OE 
No Fire in all the Houſe, but in his mind; LS 
N 4 
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He = ad drew his Sword, wins luſtfult Sd) 
Away he goes to chaſte Zacretia's Bed; | 
And when he came, Lucretia, not a word, 

+ Horlook, Lacretia, here's my naked Sword ; 

_ ©My Narne is 7; argquin, I that Title own, 

The King's young Son, his beſt beloved Son. 

 * Half dead With fear, amaz'd Lacretia lay, 

As harmleſs Lambs, rheir Mothers gone away, 
Expos'd to ravenous Wolves an ecafie prey. 

Her Speech, her Courage; Voice, and Mind did fail, 
os rrembled, and ſhe breath'd, and that was all: 

- What could ſhe doe?! Ah! could ſhe ſtrive? with 
25  AMan! a Woman'seafily oercome. whom? 
| Should ſhecry out, and make Complaints of wrong, 
s violent” Sword had quickly ſtopt her tongue. 
hat ſhould ſhe trive to iy > that hope was gone, 
ri Tarfin held her faft, and kept her down. | 
% 6. pr "tier Boſome with a laſtfull hand, 

archaſt't that charmingBreaſt then firſt] prophan'd, 
be Loying Fog ſtill ſues, reſoly'd togain 


x promiſe threats, and Bribes : but alt in vain. 
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Ar laſt *tis Folly raizefiſt, he cry'd, _ 
; My Love'will-riſe toRage, if long deny'd ;  ' ' A 
For Flt accuſerhee of unkawtull Luſt, | og 


Kill-thee, and ſwear, tho falſe, thy Death was Juſka - 
11 tabb a Ste; and what's the worſt of harm % 
Blaek-Fime ſhall fay I'caught thee in his Arms, 
FhisArt prevail'd, the fear'd an-injur'd name, ' '* 
And liv'd and ſuffer'd, to ſecure her Fame. -- © '*7 
Why doſt thou ſmile, Triumphant Raviſher'o :*: 5. 
This ſhamefull Victory ſhall coſt thee dear, +7 \ 
Thy'ruine pay for'this thy forct delight,” - | 5 
How great a price!'a Kingdom for a Night! BOY 
The guilty Night was gone, the day appears, + 
- She bluſht, androſe;-anddouble Mourning wears, | 
As for her onely*Son, ſhe fits in"Tears.. "1! + {1 
An&for her Father, 'and her Hugband fends, 

Fach quickly hears the meſſage, arid S— A 
But when they came;and faw her drown'd in Tear 
Amazd they askt the Canſe, what violenrF 
What real il did wound/her tender mind; 


But ſhe fate ſilent Nall 4 ſtill |adly cry'd, 
And hid her bluſhing Face, and wept, and figh' a. 
Both ſtrive'to. Coinfort, both lament her F ate, 
Aid Tear ſome deadly Ill, they know! not what. 

” Thrice the would ſpeak, thrice opt, again ſhe tryes | 
To ſpeak her wrong, yet durſt not raiſe hes Eyes: 

| This toon Zargquir's ſcore, ſhe cry'd, I place; 

| , TH ſpeak, Ill ſpeak, ah me! my own diſgrace, 

” Andyhat'they could her modeſt words expreſt, | 

* *Thelaſt remain'd, her Bluſhes ſpoke the reſt. 

+ - "Both weep, and both the forc't Offence forgive, 


» To vain you pardon me, I can't receive 

. The pity you beftow, nor canT live. 

/* This ſaid, her fatal Dagger pierc't her ſide, ., 

"Kod at her Fathers feet the fell and dy'd. 

E \Her Soul flew through the wound, and mounts above 

b, , As white, and Innocent as a Virgin-Dove, .. 

57 ſpotted with one thought of Lawleſs Love. 

2 3s as ſhe fell, her dying thoughts contriv'd 

Pa Fhe fall -a5 modeſtly as ſhe had liv'd. _ 
Who Father or the Corpſe, and Husbagd fall, 

4nd mourn, and both the common loſs bewail. 

While 
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While thus they mourn'd,the generous Brutus camey 
And ſhew'd his Soul ill-ſuited with his Name. 
He graſpt the Dagger reeking jn her Gore, 

- And a5he' held it-thus devoutly ſwore ; | 
By thee, by this thy Chaſt and ſanccent Bloud, 
 Andby Wy Ghoſt, which Ill eſteema God; 
Tarquin, and all his Race ſhall be expelFd, 
My Virtue long enough hath lain conceal'd. 
At that ſhe raisd her Eyes, ſhe ſeem'd ta bow © + 
Her head, and with her Nod approv'd the. Vow. 
The Pomp appears, and as it paſſes by. + | 
The gaping V Vound expos'd'to publick View | / 
Fill'd all the Crowd with rage, and juſtly drew - 
Curſes from every Heart, & Tears fromevery Eye. 3 
Young Brutus heads the Crowd, proclaims the | 
4 \ »» {wrong 
And tells them they endure the King t00 long: +: - £ 
The King's expell'd, and Conſuls they create, {®; 
And thustheKingdom chang into a Statey"-'4} _ 
| <1 biu6% bt 


[EA 


* , 'P C164 
A | 
; 44S 4, 
CY = - 
Ro 


ahi: Drades's.c 
RE1L1.6.10 LATCH, 


$13; 


—— 


:Fly from the Scourges,& your Maſter know; 

'Fet fyee;) impartial men from Dryden leara 
Myſtefious Secrets, of a high concern, 
And weighty truths, ſolid convincing Senſe, 
+ Explain'd by unaffected Eloquence. 
* © What &ah you (Reverend Levi) here take ill? 
-  MenNHl hdd faults, and men will have them ſtill; 
- He thathath none, and lives as Angels do 

# Moſt be an Angel; but what's that to you? 
: *- Whitd mighty Zexicfmnds the Pope-too Great, 

Ped abongd: 'the' Yokeoof hisimpaſing:Seat, © 


SeRs'd more Tyrumnick Power aifinne, 
F 15, WP would for Scorpions change the Rods of Rome; 


- That Church detain the Legacy Divine; 
j Fanaticks caſt the Pearls of Meaven to Swine: 
| : FAO Wha 
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What then have honed thinking men to doe. 

But chuſe a mean.-between th' Ulurping two2 ; 
Nor can the «£gyprian Patriarch ;blamg a Muſe, 

Which for- his firmneſs does his heat Excuſe;. 

What ever Counſels have approv d his 'Cread, 

The- PREFACE ſure was his own Att and Deed, 

Our Church will have that Preface read ok 
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Tis true, But ſo the will th, 4pocrypha;. - [G 
And ſuch.as can believe them freely may 
But did-that,God (ſo little underſtood) Tea 
Whoſe Darling attributeis being good, - . .... + .c.; 
From the dark Womb of the Rude Chaos bring 
T Such various Creatures,and make Man their 
Yet leave his Favorite, Map, his chiefeſt carers». Py 
More wretched than the vileſt Inſedts are ? =” 
O! how much happier-and. more lafe are. they? 4 
| {f helpleſs Millions,muſt be,doom'd a Prey. 1, 
| To Yelling Furies, and for ever burn "2 
In that fad place from whence is no return, 
For unbelief in one they never knew, 
Or for not doing whatahey could not doe! 
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The very Fiends know for what Crimi ey fa 
(And fo do all their followers that Rebel!) 
If then, a blind, well-meaning Indian ſtray, 
Shall the great Gulph'be ſhow'd him for the way? | 
For better ends otir kind Redeemer dy'd, | 
Or the faln Angels Rooms will-be bur ill ſupply'd. 
That Chrif, who at the great deciding Day ©- 
| (For He declares what He reſolves to ſay) | 
Will Damn the Goats, for their 7!}-natur'd faults, 
And fave the Sheep, for Aftions not for Thoughts, 
Hath'too much mercy to ſend mento Hell, 
' For humble Charity, and hoping well. 
* To what Stupidity are Zealors grown, 
by Who Inhumanity profuſcly ſhown —[own!? 
 . ln Damning Crouds of Souls, may Damn their 


n , Th erf/ at. Jeatt on the Kcurer fide, 
4 A Convert iree from Malice and from Pride. 
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: Hoſe Gods the-pious Ancients did adore;/: /\ 
| They learn in Verſe devoutly to\implore;] 


Chinking itrude to uſe the common way | «©! / 
Of Talk when they did to ſuch Beings pray.” 11, 
| Nay they that taught Religion firſt, ghee” Ms 
| In Verſe its ſacred Precepts to tranſmit: #!;/1"7"y...- 
So Solon too did his firſt Statutes raw, 15:191l2 vA | 


( And every lntle Stanza, was'a Law. 1 od KH 
By theſe few Precedents' we plainly ſee - - -! 1 
The Primitive Deſign of- Poetry "a 15! IAA 


'VVhich'by reſjoriog to/its Native uſe, ., .. :/; -1/7 
You generouſly have reſcu'd from Abuſe. 
- VVhilſt 


Ye \.J 


L _ As Fops and Ladies" fing'the amorous _ 


Whilſt your lov'd Muſe doesir in \ foe Ni atbers ſing, - 
She vindicates her God, and God-like King. + 
Atheiſt, and Rebel too, She does oppoſe, 

(God and the Kipg have alwaysthe ſame Foes.), . 
Legionsof Verſe you raiſe in their defence, 

And write the Factious to Obedience. 

Yowthe bold Arian to Anms dehne, .. "7 Ti 
A conquering Champion for the Deity hea. 
Againſt the V'Vhigs firſt Parents, VVho did dare 
To diſinherir God-Almighry's Heir. 

And'what the hot-brain'd Arias firſt began ; 


Is6-cartiedon bythe Socinian; "tf. | 
VVho ſtill Aſſociates to keep God:a Man, 
- But *ris the Prince of Poers Task alone nn / 
T*aſſerc:the Rights of God's,& Charles his Throns, |,» 
| VVhilſt vulpar Poetspurchaſe vulgar Fame -/ 
" - By chauntingCloris;/ 6r fair Phills Name ; - © 
| VVhoſe Repuration hall laft as long;: 


. A Nobler SubjeQt wiſely they reftle; - 
The Mighty went would aceva their feble Mak: 
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y bride; ag? arafo ſomg brawny } 


Than ten long rollin 
By a bright Captive , 
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& blooming;Face, her ſhowey "_ 
er well ſhap'd Leg; atidgll her Charms 

es 1 her Face, | 

4, poor I, may ſafely praiſe. 

| Suſps not Love the youthfull Rage- 

* From Zorace's declining' Age, 

* But think remov'd by forty years 

' All his flames and all thy fears. 
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F ever any injur's'S "4 
Falſe, fair ERESER 20) " Read ok OWENS 
Had the leaſt Mark 6 > thed; 
If but a Tooth ——— &4 © eh 
Had ſufferd by thy Perjury, * %y 
"1 ſhould believe thy Vows; but thou 
©. Since perjurdtoft more charaling grow, 
"-Ofall our Youth the publick care, 
Nor half ſo falſe*'#8 thou art Fair. 
It thrives with thee"to be forſworn 


*Þx,0 thy dead Mothers facred Urn, 


\Tho' oft with Vomaifall95 thine. are, 
FI R: Their forſworg Miſtros, they: forfucar. * 
# Thee every, catefull, Mother fears 
+ For her , Son's blgoming tender Years 3 al V4 


Thee frugal fee rhe che. young Bride. mT 


In Hymps $ Fetters newly: 4%" PL 
Leſt thou d 


Threw round EY his dearev/Armes, 
I flouriſh'd richer and more bleſt ny 
Than the great Monarch .of the Eaſt. ,; 
"LFDI4 A, 
all thy Soul 'with'me was fl, d,. 
Nor Lydia did to Chloe Yicld, ' "ts £8 
Lydia, the celebrar] Name”, © a 
The onely Theme of Verſe agd F me, 


And | cvery ( xdorn; 

For whom rd TA dye,” to | fre” "So 
£7 Tr Beaurjes frqm. the Gille: | 
eco SLD4WT 
Me los j'Calais does firs \ "Ng 
" With mutuaſflames of fierce Jeſire ;* 


For whom I twice would gyegto- Gan a -d , 


Ta 
AM 


His youttr it more pretiou?'f from the Grave; « . 5 
| BI HORACE. | | 
> What if our former Loves returti, 


*+ 


"And our firſt Hres again {6 thobitd 1 burn? RE TH 
If chloe's bagilire to ral 6 Way ah $90" jw, 
"A the rake Ly dia ? wa, Bl” | T F "q 
32 28-hits | "E707 Fr "A 
. Thoheis ſhinitly | as a Sear, a” Ea 
Conſtant at i be is Fat; TE. 


Thou light 'ss, Cork." mevn Of ik Sea)" | n, 4 
Yet I wel hs would dye with thee. ws 
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; Not Ronian [lia more Secown'd | Sorghe, 
' *Although 3 God her ſweet embraces ſought. 
«0 OR ACE. 
4 i * Now Thracyau Chloe has topply'd your place, 
*” She Charms me with hey Muſick and her Face , - 
* To fave her life, I with my owe would part, 
f, And freely give it'asI gave my- heart. 
0 YET DI | 
Fair Cala## tiow the ſweet Meſſenian Boy, 
4 Loves me, T him as equia!ly enjoy ; 
If by nity Dyingthe might longer live, 
z d my two ov if I had two to give. 
UTE OR ACE; 

\ What if kind'Yenus ſhould our hearts uriite; | 
"And force 6s t6/adore that Love we flight? 
If Chloe With her Goldetr locks ſhould Fall” En 
Ard dies ek tegain the Field "5? 

LT DA A. 4 
F# ho you areicruel and unkind 
1 Lefsto be truſted thii the Scas or Wind;- 
4 Tho he fo kitd fo charming and fo true, © 
FJ: 1 ESIP<eed live, wou'd dye, with you.” 
I P TH | 
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THE W. BLEGY | 
"of the firſt Book of Propertius. 4 


Ee, B 31 Ms Adams. .. 
. 2 2b"; 9 Vo: b; 
S on Fa Beachfad Ariadne "5 | 

F - Va the deaf Wings falſe Theſeus bore away; 
' As from the Rock Audremeds redeem'd,, '# 
More ſweet more fair in her firſt Slumber em'dy 
Or as the no leſs weary. Bacchanall \ pat 
Surpris'd by ſlecpnear ſomemaoth ſtream do's fall; 


Such, ſeem'd to. me, ſowagmy Cynthia: lay'd; 1; { 


8: While breathing ſoft repoſe the lovely Maid | 

© Onligfaip hand reclinid lien bending Head; 

When oF drynk throygh the too narrow. Street [ 
Drag'd home at Midnight my:unfaithfull Feet ; 

- But as ſhappear'd ſo: charming.to my view,” © 

Gently I preſt the Bed, andarariher drew 5; -. ft 
Thinking (for- fo much. ſenſe:I (till retain'd) ' 1” 


The Fort of Love mogls by ſurpriſe be gain Me 


Yet 


< of | 
+. F: mo 4. ” 
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Yet tho' commanded by a double fire, © 
- Both by the flames of Wine, and hot defire ; "- 
. Tho' my lewd hand would naughtily have ſtray'd, 
+ AndI would fain my Arms have ready made; 

3 1 durſt not in the ſoft aſſault engage, "at 
Dreading to wake her well experienc'd rage" 
But ſo my greedy Eyes ſurvey'd her o'er, 

The waking Argas watcht not 7o more; 

Sometimes I loos'd the Chaplet from my Brow, 

And try'd how ſweetly *t would on Cynthia's ſhow: 

Sometimes correRed her diſorder'd Hair, 

That looſely wanton'd with the ſportive Air ; 

And when ſhe ſigh'd, I credulouſly fear'd 

Some frightfullViſionto my Love appear'd. ( ſhone, 

Till the bright Moon through the wide Window -: 
| (The Moon that would not ſuddenly be gon ;) | 

She with her ſubtile rayes unclos'd Her eyes, 

When. thus againſt me did her fury riſe. 

At lenpth affronted by ſome Tawdry Jade, 

Kick't out wn you're forct into my Bed ; 

For where is it you ſpend my Nights? you come 

{- Drawn oa and Itapotent at Morning home ; 

P 3 - TIwifh 


ys + he \ 


— —— ————— 
I wiſh, baſe mant'T with ſuch nights you had, 

As you force me! unhappy me! to lead! ' # | 
Sometimes with my Needle ſleep deceive, 
Then'with Lute my wearineſs releive ; 
{ _ Then do weep, and-curſe your tedious ſtay, 
| + While in ſome others Armes you melt away ; 
Till ſleeps foft wigs my willing Eye-lids cloſe, 
Beguile my Sorrows and my Cares compoſe. 
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OUT OF 
PETRONIUS ARBITER. 
Feda eft in Coitu & brevis voluptas. 


ps [* $ but a Short, but a filthy Pleaſure, 
| Andweſoon nauſeate the enjoy'd treaſure; 
Let not us then as luſtfull Beaſts do, 
Slovenly, abruptly, blindly fall to: w7 
; Leſt we put our Love's gentle fire, 
| -And he droop, and languiſh in impotent deſire : 
F-4 But 


E'PISTLTE 
To R. D. from T. 0. 


My much loud Friend, 

Hen thou art from my eyes, 

' How do Iloath theday, and lightdeſpiſe? 
Night, kinder night'sthe much more welcome gueſt, 
For though 1 it bring ſmall caſe, it hides at leaſt ; 


Or if cer ſlumbers and my eyes agree, [thee.. 
'Tis when they're crown'd with pleaſing dreams of 


P 4 Laſt 


Where he may lanch tg Liberty and Eaſe? 


We two Ew wander rd cfm 2.” 3 
- "Twas green beneath: us;fend\all. = ee ES __ k 
* Mild as our friendſhip, ſprigging as our Love; 0:2: vs 
Hundreds of chearfull Birds filld(every Tec, - I * 
And ſung their joyfull Songs of Liberty; 4}. 
While throighthegladſomeChoire well pleisd we ®J" 
And of our kt ent Valu'd State thustalkt ; [walk dy, 
How happy are we in this ſweet.retrear? © * 
Thus humbly bleſt, who'd labour to be great ? 
.Who for Preferments at a Court would wair, 
Where every Gudgeon's nibbling at the bait 2 
What fiſh'of ſenſe would omthat ſhallow lye, 

| Amongſt the little ſtarving wriggling Frye, 

That throng and crowd each other for a Taſte 

Of: the deceitfull, painted, poiſond Paſte; 
Whea the wide River, he behind him _ 
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| No cares ofbulnes her difturd bue hours," -"! 
FT A ttheſe ſhaty, peacefull Bowers, 
F* cool ages we ſtray, | 
| | nat x Thoufutd pleaſures waſte the dayy't 
* Sometimes: ypoti- #Rivers bank we lye, oy 
| Whete Skiminidg"Sdlows' Ce&'the ſurface fly, 
[.Jaſt as the Sim, decliniflg with his Beams, | 
» I *Kiſſes,'an& gently'warms the" gliding Streams 3 
; + Amidſt whoſe current riſing Fiſhes play, : 
And towl in-wanton Liberty away. 
Perhaps, hard by there grows alittle "buſh 
On which the Linner, Nightingale and Thruſh, 
Nightly their ſolemn Orgyes' meeting keep, 
And ſing their Veſpers eer-they go to ſleep : 
There we two lye, between'us may be's ſpread 
Some Book, few underſtand though many read, 
Sometimes we #rgdl's Sacred leaves turn o'er, 
Still wond'ring, and ill finding cauſe for more.'* 
How. Funo's rage did good '<Aieas vex, © 
j|. Then how he had Revenge upon her Sex 
In Dido's'ſtate, whom britvely he enjoy'd}* 3, 
And quitted her as bravely'too' when cloy'd $*%) _ * 
| ph He ar 


ak th fc dang of ak $0 'T. 
.  And-ſcorn'd.co.mels his vera je beg Armmapini jy >. 
Next Niſus and: Burya/us we admire. 22 
Their gentle Friendihip,.and aheir- Martial FH, 
We praiſe their valour 'cauſe, yet. matght by. none, | bi 
And Love their Friendihip, fo much. like our phat q 
But when t9 givEgur. Minds. Feaſt indeed, 
Horace, beſt known and lov'd by.thee, we. ra _ 
Who can our Tranſports, or our-longings tell,... | 
To taſte of Pleaſures, praisd by him ſo well2 
With thoughts of Love, and wine, by;him we'refir'd, 
Two things in ſweet retirement much delſir'd : 

®A generous Bottle, and a Loveſome She, 
Are th' enely Joys in nature, next to Thee : 
* To which retiring quietly at night, - 
J If (as that onely can) to add delight, 
When to-our little Cottage we repair, 
We find a Friend or two, we'd wiſh for there, 
Dear B— Jy, kind as parting Lovers tears 
Ad -— ly; honeſt as the Sword he wears, 
yp W— ſon, profcſling friendſhip yet a Friend, 


F - ” Or — $—rt, beyond what gumberscan commend, 
F 4 | | RE c b, 


'Þ F—c, full of kintlaeſs, genfrous as his bloud, /' 7 
Watchifull to doe, 'tob tnodeſt merit good y 1. - - 
- Who have forſook the vile rumultuous Town, 
' And fora taſte of life tous come down; + 1 © 
"1 * With eager armes, how cloſely then w' embrace, "” 
} What Joy's in every heart, andevery face! 2h 
The moderate Table's quickly, coyer'd o'er 
With choiceſt Meats at leaſt, though-not with tore: 
Of Bottles next ſucceeds a goodly Train, 7 
Full of what chears the Heart, and fires the Brain: 
Each waited on by a+ bright Virgin glaſs, - + 
Clean, found and ſhining like its drinker's Laſs. 
| Then down we fit, while every Genius tryes 
| T' improve, till he deſerves his Sacrifice : 
No faucy hour preſumes to ſtint delight, 
We langh,love,drink,and when that's done'tis night 
Well warm'd and pleas'd, as we think fit we par, 
Each takes th' obedient Treaſure of his heart, 


Where no vexa tious cares come near his head, 


And leads her willing to his Gilent Bed, 
But every ſenſe with perfect pleaſure's fed ; 


_ 


Till lis fall Joy d diffs, cacdvifiit bled; | 
With twining imbs, that ſtill-loves poſture keep,'/ 
At dawn of morning to renew delight, | 1, Þ > 
So quiet, craving/love till- thenext night: * | | 
Then:we the drowſie Cells of ſleep forſake, © : ': 7 © 
And to our Books our eatlieſt viſit make ; 
Or elſe our thoughts:to their attendance call, 
Andthere methinks; Fancy ſits Queen of all ; 
While the poor under faculties reſort, 

And to her: fickle majeſty make Court ; 

The underſtanding firſt comes plainly clad, 
But.uſefully ; no ent'rance to be had, 

Next comes the Will, that Bully of the mind, 
Follies wait 'on him 1n a troop behind ; \') 
He meets reception-from the Antick Queen, 
Whorthinks. her Majeſty's moſt honour'd when 
Attended by thoſe fine dreſt Gentlemen. 

Reaſon; the honeſt Counfeller, this knows, 

d into Court with reslute vertue goes ; 

' Eets Fancy ſee her looſe irregular ſway, 

, Then haw-the flattering Follies ſneak away ! 


This 


| This {IM when © it came too Shred ſhook 
\ My Brain which its ſoft quiet ſtreight forſook ; 
of When. waking as I caſt my eyes around, T7 
F 4 Nothing but old Toath'd Vanities I found; © 
- No.grove, no freedom, and what's works, to me,._. 
| " No-friend; for I have none compar'd with x, 
Soon! aken my thoughts with'their 61d Tyrant 
| Were feiz'd; which to divert I fram'd' this 
Gods! life's Your gift, then ſeafor't with ſuch'fate; 
That what'ye'meant a' bleffing prove no weight. / 
Let me-to.theremoteſt part: be whirl'd, | 
Of this your phy-thing made in haſte, the World ;* 
But grant me quiet, liberty and peace,” "| 1971 
By day what's needfull; and at dight fo ſe; 07 
The Friend 1'truſt is; and the Stie'P love,” #007 
Thenhemey anduf rl wilh'femoye!” = £17 
Make mis great!(rhar's' wyetclie@Yas ye Un, 5! 
Set mein power, the wofull'ſt ſtate of Man ; 
To be'by Fools'thiſled, t6"Kndves a-ptey;* wu 
But mike Lie Wor "ys of alt bOwuye 1289L 
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LETTER: to'a rRIENDY 

ane. og ole Rs monly age. __ '$ 
4 "ry ON. 


.Yourh Once: ate and mn now aflaye, 2 ' 
; Found a xatreat within 4 phicepll Carher 
> no intruders durſt his hours moleſt, 

(Bus the dear Paſiog-Riill inflamid his-Breaſt). 
And where abandoo'd to: his reſtleſs pains, 

Be, worps nlone,..and ſol hi weighty Chaias, 
From thence; | 

To a;gear. Hiheng: (fuck —————_——_) | 
Known true, pad-juſty and{longiog/to be kind, » 7 
 VVho alwsys ſharrd} his plesſwen end hixguin, ' 
In In$64 "EULA I Swain is! 


My oncly Erignd, leaxs my unhappy Favs, | 
That I'm-undong/by Love, appowd by Hatez 


Sealy cer I ask I'm ſure to gain, 
Sur oruel Cynthia's never muſt obtain. 


, / 
iy, * 
hs \. ae ww 
% 


: >, 6 


You 


| 2 a ———_ I 

'  Tgo well by hav they! 6 hwowadrkaqarmy Woe: 

_ muſt I "bt:complain, L ownthe Fait-- J” | 
witly 


doam'd'me to the pains ] bear; » 2 | 
For:I'have long. profanely layght at Laye,'. - 
 Aodof' to make the Warlddeſpiſe it, ſixgve. +. 


( »Wanton, villnqw were all theflames I knew; 
With pleafungs wing'd my minutes Gaily flew: - 
When Beauty-wounded, Wine-ſoon freed my Sotil, 
My peace came:ſwimming'inithe healing Bowls / 
Orif too weak the. Wine-agamft Love's Qhavngs, | 
I took ſome Balmy Harlor ro my Armes ; 
VVhich always did'the raging pains —_— 
And evol the'ſtingsof any other Love: - 

In peacy andplenty; with ſtill new Ookche 


- But now in vain that freedom loft- Tnoun/ | 
My fared Liberty will.nCerxeraen} ._ 
Too ſtrong's my: paſſion, as the Nymph — 
(Ab, lovely Nymph, muſtI for ever bear! ) 


In 


o*” 


IL 
q x 
» - 


«»$ ”% 4% 
SY : y # oe 
ES, 
2 7*.9 
»* 


-_ 
* a 
h PP - 
= 
LEN 4 - 
4- 
: 


TI; 03 4 3 bees 
7 "$4 2, y 7-46" o—_ -# 4 | "Ou , _ 
; 5 >; WEN FE os W 7 , Pa 

4 , 4 : 44 oo, 6 4 : b k « 
C - - Fo. = 
, . 0 © LE «, +; 
” Ig & * . 
| b FJ 
ty 4. 
+ : 
. ba ' - CE k 
D ry 4 Y 
we rn <nkatery ——— 


7  yourteijtk ſapvodiimadeds thy EE» hine,” 'F 
'You want buvmnerey t&beiall Divine; - |- 733 
Loſt freedom ro'ragjuin'I dare towryhþ 6 
That were Rebellion; #nd Fougtir: A ve, cf 
Why ſhou'd your.:;pow!rfull: Charms your" rand 
Your Pride yous | onely. Fault,” my onely Fateb: AJ 


Thus oft I'veaiourn'dthe Gonquelt of her: res) v. | 
Since firſt my Hearr:was made tier F426 i121 | 
Atidſhethe-panringVidtin ne I 
Yetdpitert all her rigorous diſdain,” 
1 ovmncby Ruins, ini huge oy Chain, ; 3i 0 

ay; YM 07 791154 Vim itt (2002 I 

Redomin vainendgavours. hoe 21g AYN I 
That I ſhou'dguitthis haughty,. 0. re n 
Small Paſſions oſkep. make,our-Reaſon yeilds : i; | 
Whenigve invades}. it-well may;quirthe Field, þ 


Yourhopele Bid thus languiſhing remains, ) 
Enſlav'd by onewhowilknot cake his ppins;[plais | 
Staiſes when heweeps,and frowny when-heicom, 


__ 


ps; 


vi 1irte Wife of $1 ALEX IAS ( «Noble. 
Þ 0 man of *Reome ) complaining on his ab- 
- ſence, he-having left her on his Wedding 
Night -untnjoyd, out of a Pious Zeal to 
 £6:vi/it the Chriſtian Churches. 
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| [Written in "4" by Fran. Remond 4 Jeſuit, 


am. m bu PR” "Th O_o —_—_F' 


57 II | — 
Prais'd and Lov'd by the beſt Youth of Reine, 
My-fatal Charms fent many to their Totnb, 
{| Now wretched Maid, and miſerable VVifey!! | 
"In Tears} and in Complaints, muſt waſte miy Life 
Abandond by my Husband cer enjoy d, Ky 
4 With thoughts of pleaſures yet untaſted cloy'd. 


i  . Q is 


He kind me to oily anxious 
Ah! my Alexias, w lit | 


In you were atmg hops, dear VVanderer, - - 
Your doubted ſafety fo of creates my Fear}... . 4 + 
He broke his Vows/e oke our Marriage-bond 
VYhor dengers/my a perjur'd Weetchfurroung] 
Ableaſthisfight his tender Feet ahafhqund: : 

Olh'?: that I knew, whichiway hiscoure he: ſtears}/ if 
T'wou'd ſoften muck my. pains, G&-l&flen much a1 £h f 
A Letter fhou'd inform:himaf my*cares,' A 
And he with pity ſure wou'd reade my Pray: 54% 2 > 
I'de. write him lines might move a ſenſeleſs Stong, 3: 
' Nay his hard Heart to feel compaltion. _—"""—_ 'R 
Bot, When we write; too ſow are the rgturns, * uf 
Topflow, -for one that with my paſſion burns; Walk 
Letters I wou'd not truſt; my ſelf wau'd; go; - 4 Ta 
And from my mouth my, forrows he:ſhou'd lo mn 


By:ealth I'll leave my. Father's Houſe,: 'twas 3 "Fam 


Did firſt,. alas! the ſad/Example ſhew. '/«: Fhr 


& 7 971 | ih 
0 Þ 


4 Wi 


I My 7 preſing Love wou'd wing my willing Feet, 
| | fly, till my Alexias I ſhou'd meet. ©. 
| hrough farts I durſt go (a tender Maid) 
6 farch of you f cou'd nor be afraid. © 
f o dangers ſhou'd my eager ſteps retard, 
bh, ey Innocence, and Love wou '4be my guard. 
| (Dragons againſt me their Creſts ſhou'd rear,' 
% Fihou'd I riegt a Lyon or a Bear, 
F Fnever can be capable of Fear. 
| q'. Javid (too young for Toils) a tender Boy, 
"Cora the fierce Lyon, and rough Bear deſtroy ; 
| Fran? his ſqall Hand a Pebble cou'd confound, þ 
{And ftrike the Mountain Gyant to the ground. 
Th Afſyrian General, Bethulia's dread, 
4.by 2 chaſte V Vern s handdid loſe his Head, 
as by her Guardian Angel led. 
7 may not my attempts ſuccesfull prove, 
Patt by Divinity, and Love? 
ith fearleſs courage I dare undertake 
\F Amazing Adions, for my Husband's fake: 
4b ought all the World (my Life) Ill follow thee, 
"v4 iether by Land thou wander'ſt or by Sea ; 


'Q.-z VVb 


Whether og Shour or on. he fi elling Main, + 
One Houſe, one * Boat may both of us contain ; = AY 
If your ſharp Keel 7aviay Waves divide 98 S 
On that /oxian Sea my Barque ſhall ride. © % 
If{to contemplate. on the ſufferings 

And cruel Death' of the bleſt King of Kings) 
A Pilgrim to the Holy-land you go, 
I'll join in Adoration there with you. 

If where th' adored, Silver Jordan flows, » 
VVith youin Paleſtine Ill offer holy Vows; ® ® 
Or if to Scythian Mountains you repair, -v 
Andleave this. temp'rate for chatfrozn Air ;'*"* > 
With thce (my Soul.) I willingly can Avell, y 1 
On the cold Top of the Carafies Hull. " 
Or ſhou'd you wander o'er the Lybian Sand, 


(That vaſt, and wild, unhoſpitable' Lan 
Through thoſe parcht plains with thee (my Love) 4 
Nor fear the hungry, ſavage Beaſt of Prey. fo! fray, 
+ Tl be a Thraczas, if to Thrace You fail; 

My Love ſhall oer my Sexes fears prevail, 
Nothing to follow you wou'd ſcem a Toil. 
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© to thoutmoſt Indies you are « driv n; 
| | Till 1 can reach your Armes I'll know no Hav'n. 
po let chaſte Love, , propitious Planets keep, - 
J. © Safe from the Dangers of the greedy Deep ; 
Yet if my Ship by-Tempeſts muſt be torn, « 
| By Artfull ſtrokes above the Waters born, 
1 nn ſpite of Nature I ſhall ſwim to ſhoar, 
1 For love will give my untaught hands the pow'r. 
The flaming Conſtellations are in Love, 
And Seas, and all that inthe Waters move 
But the unſertl'd: Waves, nor the inco1ſtant Wind 
Shall ever move my faith,or ſhake my ſtedfaſt mind. 
But jf inevitable Fates decree, \ & 

' That IT muſt ſuffer in the angry Sea, . 
Leviathan, let me become thy Prey ; 

(The onely Succour ſuch a Fate can give) 

- Ia thy kind Bowels hidden let me live, n 
There let me reſt, till thou ſhalt find that Shoar 
VVhere my Alexias is a Wanderer, 

There caſt me up unhurt, andleave me there, 
90 1n the ſcaly Monſter Jonas lay, © 
PrateQed from the Fury: of the Sea ; 


Q 3 Bath 


; Both as at cluieLork both rejoyc'd, : of 
One with his gueſt was pleasd, the other with 33 
F The third wb cnn. and then (by Heaven' J ca 
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But if to me Os will Favour ſhew, 

* And (dear Alexia) I muſtlye for you ; 

þ- Oh Love Divine ! Im pleasd for thee to Bal, 7 4 
For thee, chaſte Authour'of my 'Funeral ; 7.1 þ 
The Sea ſhall take my Name, 8: —_y the Stars , kf 
Ill be a Guide to wandring Mariners : "gt 
While they with wonder ſhall repeat my Name, 
A Faith like mine deſerves no leſs a'Fame ; 

"T7 hey 11 doubtleſs pray that ſuch a Wife, above, 
May be rewarded for ſo chaſte a Love ; A 
And that her Husband there may be. A prove; \ 6: 
And for the Load of Waters ſhe has born, 
Her Aſhes may lye eaſie in their Urn. * # 
'Alas! I rave, with Fancies I am fed, 

Not knowing where my deareſt Husband's fled, 

ET fearch him, dreaming in my Widow'd Bed. 

If to the Woods I go,or Rocksor Shoars, [Powers. 


From thee they've learn'd to ſcorn Loye's mighty - ; 
Unhear ds - 
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Return (my Like) for whatcan cauſe your ſtay | 
-* If thou haſt Picty, Oh! come away : 
| Ab! ! ſufter not thy abſence I ſhou'd'mourn, 
*Tu come to thee, if thou canſt not return. 
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By Mr. Dryden. F 2 | 
— — A 3 | 4 
O Amary4is Love compells my way, [ſtray ; 
| | My. browzing Goats upon the Mountains: | 
0 Tityrus, tend them well, and ſee them fed. ) 8 


In Paſtures freſh, and to hr watring led ; * 
And ware the Ridgling with his butting or 
Al beauteous Nymph, can you forget your Love, 4 
The conſcious Grottos, and the ſhady Grove ; ; 

* Where ſtretch at eaſe your tender Limbs were laid, 
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Your, nameleſs Beautigs nakedly diſplay'd? 


ThenT wascall'd your darling, your deſire, | 
With Kiſſes ſych'as ſet my Soul on fire : 


SH.” 


lf Yetcer! we” : Wd me + lon 
Jam 16 much deform 5 oahey of late # {| 
1%. What partial Judges are our Love and Hate | 
|; _ Ten Wildings havel gather'd' for my Dear, : | 
; | ; How ruddy like your Lips their ſtreaks appear! ,- 
| - - Far off you view'd them with a longing Eye 
Upon the topmoſPbranch (the Tree was high ;) | 
Yet.nimbly up, from bough to bough I ſwerv' dp 7 
And for to Morrow have Ten more reſery'd. *” 
Look on me' Kindly and ſome pity thei, Sh 
Or give me leave at leaſt to look on you.” 3 
Some' God transforms me by his Heavenly pow 'S- 1 
E'vn.to a Bee to buzz within your Bow'r, © ©. 
The winding Ivy-chaplet to invade, 
And folded Fera that your' fair Forchead ſhade. 
Now to:my colt the force'of Love I find; _- 
The heavy hand he bears on humane kind! - 
The 


ht haſezend theſe like break of Mort! # 

| Sane c once again, revive-me with-your Charms; af 

| And let me dye conteated'in your Arms. 

I would not ask. to live another Day, 

; I but ſycerly Ki my Soul away ! 

| Ab, why am I from empry” Joys.debarr'd, - "ts 
Kiſſes are but empty, "when Compar'd! © 1 


/ 


- For 
Þ Praia raping fitſhall tear "44 
| The Garland which {wove for you to weary 4} 


. fl 


bg Parſley with-a wreath of. Ivy bound ;- +, 
; And border'd with:a Roſie. mound) 
What pangs.I feel, unpity'd, and unheard! 
Since T muſt dye, why.is my Fate Jeferr'd ! 


I ſtrip 
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As Q, to yes plunge to ſhoar, 
”" But better pleas'd if ould fiſe no more, 
* 1 might have read my Fottuge long agos, 
|, When, ſeeking my ſucceſs in LOI 
F: ©. I try d tli infallible Prophetique way. 
«(A Poppy leaf upon my palm to lay ;, 

I ſtruck, and yet no lucky crack did follow, 
Yet I ſtruck hardy/and yet the leaf lay hollow, 
And which was worſe, If any worlſe.coud proye, 
it Thewithriagleaf foreſhew'd your withring Love. 
'T Yetfarther (Ah, how: far a Lover dares!) 
4 © My laſt recourſe 1 had\co Seive and Sheeres; 
| ** And told the WitchAgreo my diſeaſe, 
6 *- (Agree. that in Harvelbus'd to.lcaſe ; | 
| + But Harveſt-done, to. Chare-work did aſpire ; | 
* Moy, drinkand Dye her daily: hire :) 
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And foaming with het God, Totet 


That 1 wagdoom'd4 Love - F | 
A milk-white Goat for you Tight provide; . - ' ©, 
Two milk-whit kobe! ps: ing by her ſide, - 


For which the Nut-brown Laſs, Brithacis, Wy 
Full often offar'd many a favoury Kiſs; Ft 
Hers they ſhall be, ſince you refuſe:the price, FN + 
What madman would o erffand his Market twice 5 ; 
My right Eye itches, ſome good-luck. is near, 
Perhaps my dwaryllir\ may appear, 

TY fer yp ſuch a Note as ſhe thall hear. 
WhatNymph but my melodious Voicewould moye? 
She muſt be#lint, if ſhe refigſe my Love. 
Hippomenes, who can«with Noble {trife 

To win his Lady, orto loſe his! Life, 

(What ſhift ſome men will make to get a Wiſes) 
Threw down a Golden Apple in her-way, 


For all her haſte the could not chuſe but ſtay: = 


Renown 


owh faid run, , the aerting Be ety's hold; 
3 Pa Man,might have been hang put for hy 
7 FR Yet ſome ſuppoſe 'rwas,Love (foie: few-indeed,) 
At yp" ', That ftopt the faral u "of her Speed : 
© [,- She ſaw, ſhe fights" er nimbſeFeet refuſe 
\* Their” wanted 'S Fat he took pains to loſe. 
4 en Pcophet ſomne, aid Tome a Poet cry,” 
1 5 (No 'matter which, ſo neither-of them lye.) 
v_y From ſteepy Othrys top, to PyJusidrove 
* "His herd; and for his pains enjoy'd his Love : 
© Tfſuch another Wager ſhou'd be laid, 
Til find the Man, if you can find the Maid, 
{ Why name'T Men, when Love exteded finds 
.. His pow'r on hi zh," din Celeſtial Minds ? 
Yenys the Shepherd hoathy habit took, 
elſe beſides*the Crook. 
* Nay, when Adonis dy d, was'heard to roar, 
. And never from her heaft forgave the Boar. 
How bleſt is fair Endymion with his Moon, 
Who ſleeps on Latmos top from Night" to Noon !: 
» What Jaſon from Mededs Love polleſt, 
4 You ſhall not hear, but know tis like the reſt, 
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My ting Hendon fer fyppore pait'y 


ens get 2 Breakfaſt my Death; $2 


Yet: ſcarce enough' their hunger ro ſupply, 
' For Love has'made me Carrion e Ce T dye. 
TA .1> 


> Sinta Jets furbde? dy Bee hl 
þ\4 ries Eg one Delphi an { rob Baving * 
4, Fepine nt 1n Twelve days, df Ape eng 
' * hint to Trobe other wh artShe ih je 
help. of her Maid:; A "hin endeanburs | 
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He Philters, $a, 2h 


& By try, fince neither Gods, nor Dep hear, | 

If tha alle Man? by by.me.  ipiyaig. belowd,: wed 
"By Charms, and Arts more powerfull, can be moy'd; 
Twelve. 
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But Ben made Nobly his wi he did mould, 
"What wasanothers Lead, becomes his Gold : * 
Like an unrighteous Conqueror he nn, 
Yet rules that well,. wh 
But this our Age'ſich'Auctidis does afford, [wor 
As make whole Plays, and yet og Ws ane” 
Who i in this Anarchy, of Wit, rob alt; b. 


+ 'Offtand Sir, and Geliver up. your Mule; | 
_ Bur knock the Peet down/'and, with a Grace 
' Mount Pegaſus before the ayh 
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Teal concern od thi f 
You are ib full for whas che 4 amiſs: 
For they thiefr Theſis tl hg 
And durſt not ſteal; 
Perhaps, you may award by you Decree; 
; d refuhd, t that can never be. 
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Here none'of -y6u Gallifits cer driven” 1 
As when he poor. kind Soulwas under 
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thomeigfome By-ſtreer.[£ \- bþ 
and i in private meet 2.” . © 
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The worſe eteLodping is, the" more the Love. . 
- For much. ; good? aftimac, many a dear fweet hug”. 

.Is I» atbebe Inichbſe Rugg. 

"Here's gd Accominadition | in the Pir, 
wo demure! yin Ho midſh-may ſit. 


s T  "% 


#*- 


' We who lk ap; can? orir i 
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© You! he FS, can __ bebold, .- | 
(Like Nerv's Palace, thining ; all with Gold, +... ---.. 
© Our mean 1 ungilded Stage will ſcorn, we fear, 
And for the Wee ian loom,. diſdain the Chear.. - 
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# \nc urge what by- 
ory Houſe relieves fie Ladies fm the (rights / 


fe Wh dark VV : 


: beſt whichabey: reſery'd. theft now will 
\ ike kind Onekoolds, the' whavenoret 
. To pleaſe, we y ond. you duler deny 
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Poet ſhou'd not need 0, 
Ti 


6s toon ſuir' 


4 
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it beſt does pleaſute poke 
_ chaſe ro ert of t Jer" wer 


: | Shafeſpear's own Muſe her Rgricles s firſt have, vs Th 
wis elder than the 7 -— 
SF as 


; % #* The Prince. of 1 


* 4 Hawthorns do not'Þbk 
A ſlender Poet mult have time w1 grow, . 
F And ſpreadignd b as his Br | 
P's 4 Who ſtill looks lean, ſure with ſome, ox is i 
 But.noMan can be Falſtaff fat at\firſt.”- | 
& Tha dgma, not, but indulge his ſtew/d1 El 
. Encourage him, and bloat him up with P aiſc, 
- That he may. get more bulk before he dies, =) 5% 
| o He's not yet, fed enough tor Sacrifice. 1, "> 
ior if now: your Grace you will nor grudge” 
ay grow "5p write, and Fou to/jug 
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eps us-P & 
d ſuffer more; ** 
; - SS \ A 
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Their Pager each Day A Venom ſpit, © 
They thrive by Treaſon, and we ſtarve by Wit” 
Looking Confeſsthe truth;which of you has not laid 

*>-* Four farthiogs out to buy the Harfeld Maid - 
Or which is duller yer, and more woud ſpite us, 
Democritus his Wars with ZHeraclitus. 
Such are the Authors who have run usdown; © 
And exercis'd you Criticks ofthe Town. 2 
Yet theſe are Pearls to your. Lampoaning Rhimes, . If 
Y' abuſe your ſelves more dully than the Times.” .* 
Scandal the Glory of the Eug/;ſ6 Nation, . '* 
Is worn to Raggs, and fcribbl'd out of faſhion; 
* Such harmleſs Thruſts, as if, like Fencers wile, F 
They: had agreed their Play: before their Prize: . -* b- 
Faith,they may hang theirHarps upon the Willows, ME 
Tis juſt like Children whet'they box with Pillows.7,. 
Then putian end to Civil VVars for ſhame, © 
Let each Knight Errant who has wrong'd a Dame, * 
Throw down his Pen, and give her as he can; 
The fatisfaRtion of a Gentleman, 
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= £ at (3 pe theres ddns betiad ro far) | 
. ;Hoog'to whiſper ſomething | i-your Ear : 
Sore, which toes my 


"AY Fraytor, fora fltby Bead 

"Nay; and he's like the pack of all thereſt ; * 

© None of em ſtick at-mark : They all deceive, 

[+ + ama Jon h1e+ changſS the Text, L half beltve, | 

Adore cozen'd onn-poor Grandame Ewe. 

|, Tohidogheir faults they rap aut Oaths andtear: 

- Now tho" we lye, we're too-well bred to ſwear. 

, $0 we compound for half tho Sin we owe, 

+," But men are dipt for-Sout and/Body tvs, {'em, 

pi fin when found out excuſe themſelves, Pox cant 
With Latin ſtuff, perjuria ridet Amantum, 

KF: 


i 


( 291 
Pi m not Book toare' p to know that Sd] in vogue, 
But I ſuſpect 'tis Latin for a Rogue. © 
I'm ſure 1 never heard thaz,Schritchowl hollow'd | 
In my poor Ears, but Separation follow'd. 
How can ſuch. perjurd Villainse're be ſaved, 
Achitophel's not half ſo falſe to David. 
With Vows and ſoft Expreſſions to allure : 
They ſtand like Foremen of a Shop, demure, 
No ſooner out of ſight, but they are gadding, 
And for the next new Face ride out a padding, 
Yet, by their favour when, they have bin kiſling; 
We can perceive the ready Mony miſling : 
Well! we may rail, but 'tis as good c'en wink, 
Something we find, and ſomething they will Cinls - * 
But ſince they're at renouncing, 'tis our parts, .- ; + 
To vomo  theirNispaokdsfe mad rumour Hoa 


I [O00 Princefs of C L EV E $. 
V Viitten by Mr. Drydes. 
Qual of Conſcience brings me back agett | 
To intake artiends to you beſpatter'd Men ! 
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Me Women | love like Cats," "that hide their For 
Ss iy growling, ſq us aling, and a hideous noiſe. 
3 4 rail'd at wild | young Sparks, but without lying, 

ever was Man worlethought on for high-flying; 
, The prodigal of Love gives each her part, 
| And ſquandring ſhows, at leaſt, a noble Heart. 
© Ive heard of Men, who in tthne lewd Lampoon, 
© Have hir'd a Friend, to make their Valour known. 
£2 Accuſation ſtraight, this queſtion brings; 
Bthe Mai that does fiich naughty things?” 
anief'Lover, like a ſncaking Fop, 
- LiesWon 'Feet.” He's fearce worth raking up; © 
”->Tistrue; Kith Hero's in a Play go far, x 
kms. practice is not like the Bar. 
Me Kh vite; Tlich faint Petitions make, 
Zo We ſlits ive, bebanle they fear to take; © 
MAG Frhe Vere of bir kind; - 
% & it be to our own Sex confind. © 
- (COROEs APO EN d 
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"Tis but a Work.of Supererogation:— 
jt -We ſhow' a Princels i in the Ted 'Tis trye, 
8 1520 vi « nal A 
- Wi gave her Cajar more. tha li 5 due; # 
* 5: "Mp 
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Told her own Faults, but I ſhou'd =__—_ 
To chooſe a Husband for my Confeſlor. 
You ſee what Fate foflow'd the Saint-like Fool, 
For telling Tales fromout the Nuptial School. 

Our Play a merry Comedy had prov'd,” Du 
Had ſhe confeſs'd-as much to him ſhe lov'd. | 
True P resbyterian-Wi ies, the means wou d try, E 


But daman'd Confeſling is flat Popery. ® © © * 
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Spoken, To the Queen in 7 rinity -C ollege | 
New-Court in Cambridge. OO, 
F. 11We 15 1 


Written by Mr. D UKE 7 y 4 


Hou equal Partner of the Royal'Bed, 
That mak a Crown {it ſoft cn Che, 


In whom with Greatneſs, Virme aki h 
Meekneſs with Power, and Piety with State ; ws, TT 
Whoſe Goodneſs might even Fatious Crouds res. 
Win the Seditious and the Savage tame; (claim, y 
Tyrants themſelves to oentleſt Mercy bring, " 
And only Uſeleſs is on ſuch a King ; LG 
V 3 " 


mig oh Princeſs, ſee how 063" 6 
oy an; nd Wonder, . at once palſeſt : 


bags devout Wonder did it thea afford, 
ſeethoſe Pow'rs they hadgumſcen ador'd, 

| 6m. hy Nor'if they had been true, 
i. Could ſhed moreBleflings on the Earth than you: 

© pes, d, their former boungs diſdain, 


wy own yr rive with / X74 PietY, 
ow now, -fince Bleſt by your Auſpicious Eyes, 
"by Perfection ſhall our Fabrick riſe. 


6 powerfull Charms than of old could call, 
; by 1 hy he yilling Stones 1nto the Fiche Wall, 
* And/ours which now its rife ro you ſhall owe, 
+ +hopmts. Abe arts 
9g © 01. | (groV. 
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Southampton; 
; - . 5 a. IS; Pp f : 
By Mr. DUKE, 4 | 308 


Damon. We 
"F* me my Thy, ell thy Daman, W 
_ Dos my lov d Swai this | Poſtur 
What- mean theſe ans CAR lling"f S 


Alas! the ſmiſd; for to - 
None had the fatal TP yet rags 


* AGrichſo great, as ma. prevail above bye | 
i -» Damon. Ethete i i8-mone. WY Bur, Damon © | 
137. 21 91) Aſcheremay be: ' I 
go Fir h Charming Forks dic 2 

Dambn. Far be the Omen! 7, by. But ſuppoſe it 
IN ſhould! grieve my Thyrfis, more” | 
"MAY * [chav ou. || 
Eid PyrJ. Al; be was, butis nomore; 
| _ Jamon "0OW; let thy ſwoln Eyes'run o'er : 
re-to-this Turf by'thy ſad Zhyrfs grow, 0+ 
hay ſtreams of Griet.too- ſhallow flow,” 1 
inthy Tide to raiſe the Torgent 
4 el Os; and in 0 £ 

d-that- toi this: witht height the 'M 


og, how good, how beautifull he fell. - 
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ok! "FE all for « which fond Ah pray, 

Being Heir Babes when firft they ſee the Day. 
,\ Beauty-and She were one; for in he Face 

"ate Sweerneſs tettiper'd with Majeſtick Grace ; 

| Such pow'rfull Charms as might-the proudeſt aw, 

Hf Yet ſuch attraRtive Goodneſs as might draw 

| The Humbleſt, atid to both give equal Lay, 

How was ſhe wondred at by every Swain? 

TS” The Pride, the Light, the Goddeſs of thePlain: : 

' On all ſhe ſhin'd,” and ſpreading Glories' 

| Diffuſive of her ſelf, wheree'r the pal? 

F | There breath'd an Air fiveetfs'the WindstHit uh 5 

Fram the bleſt Shoars where fragrant Spices grow : 

+ Evenme ſometimes ſhe with a Smile would 1 

»F* © Like the Sun ſhining on the vileſt Page 

Nor did Dorinda bar me the hy, 

Of feaſting onher Eycs my longing gh: my + 

} But t# Beinfsfo ſublime, fo pure, "FY 
Spard my Devotion, of my Love ſecure. 

- - Damon, Her Beauty ſuch : but Nature did 
That only as an anfwerable Shrine 

$ To the Divinity that's lodg'd within. 
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? - Even mighty, Pax, whoſe powerfull Hand ſuſtains, - 
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Fiter "Soul ſhin'd throughy ad _— her foray -_ 

(bright) | 
As Clouds are gilt by the Suns piercing Licht 4 
In her ſmooth Forehead we might read expreſt *_ 


And in her ſparkling Eyes as clear was writ 
The active Vigour of her yourhfull Wit. |, 
Each Beauty of the Body or the Face | 
Was but the ſhadow of ſome inward Grace. ®. 
| Gay, ſprightly, chearfull, free, and unconfin'd, 
As Innocence could makeit, was her Mind; 

Ye prudent, though mot tedious nor ſevere, | 
' Like thoſe, who being dull, would grave appear ; 


F #7 Who out of guilt do Chearfulneſs deſpiſe, 


ſullen, hope Men think 'em wile. 
1d theliſtniog Shepherds round her throng, 
To anch the words fell from her charming Tongue! 
She all with her own Spirit and Soul inſpir'd, 

Her they all lov'd, and her they all admir'd, 
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* And great Zoviſa lodg'd yer in her Heart. 
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Thyrfis. Who would not now a ſolemn Mourn- 
[ing keep, 
When Pas himſelf and fair Zoviſa weep? 
When thoſe bleſt Eyes by the kind Gods deſign'd 
To cheriſh Nature, and delight Mankind, 
, All drown'd in Tears, melt into gentler Showers 


"|" Than April-drops upon the ſpringing Flowers ; 


Such Tears as Yeyws for Adonis ſhed, 
When at her Feet the lovely Youth lay dead ; 
About her, all her little weeping Loves 
Ungirt her Ceſtos, and unyok'd her Doves 

Damon. Come pious Nymphs, with fair Loviſa 
_ And viſit gentle Floriana's Tomb ; {come, 
And as you walk the Melancholy Round, 
Where no unhallow'd Feet prophane the ground, 
With your chaft Hands freſh Flow'rs and Odours 
About her laſt obſcure and ſilent Bed; {ſhed 
Stilf praying as you gently move your Feet, 
Soft be ber Pillow,” and her Slumber ſweet. 


Thyrfis. 
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. Thyrfis. See where they come, a mournful lovely 


As ever wept on fair Arcadia's Plain : [Trains 


Loviſa- mournful far above the reſt, 

In all the Charms of beauteous Sorrow dreſt : 

Juſt are her Tears, when ſhe refleats how ſoon 

A Beauty, ſecond only to her own, 
Flouriſht, lookt gay, was wither, and is gone! - 


Damon. O- ſhe is gone ! gone like 'a new born, | .. 
$ 


[ Flower, 
That deck'd ſome Virgin Queens delicious _—_ 
Torn from the Stalk by ſome untimely blaſt, 
And *mongſt the vileſt weeds and rubbiſh caſt: 


But flows return, and coming Springs diſcloſe, | | 


The Lilly whiter, and more freſh the Roſe ; 
But no kind Seaſon back her Charms can bring, 
And Floriana has no ſecond Spring. 

Thyrfis. O ſheis ſet! ſet like the falling Sun ;/ 
Darkneſs is round us, and glad Day is gone ! 
Alas! the Sun that's ſet, again will riſe, 

And gild with richer Beams the Morniog-Skies': 
But Beauty, though as bright as they it ſhines, | 
When its ſhort m_ to the Weſt declines, 
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| O there's no hope of the-returgiog Light ; 
Bur all is long Oblivion, and eternal Night. 
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| The Tears of Ani for the 
Death of Damon. 


By Mr. Dryden. 


SONG. 
N a Bank, beſide a Willow, 
l Heav'n her Cov'ring,” Earth her Pillow, P 
Sad Amynta ſigh'd alone : 
From the chearleſs Pawn of Morning 
| - Till the Dew's of Night returning 
|. Singing thus ſhe made her mone: ; 
Hope is baniſh'd 
Joys are vaniſhd,  -- NE 370. 
© Damon, my Beloy'd is gone! 

2. 


Titne, I dare thee to diſcover 
Such a Youth, and ſuch a Loyer, 
 Oh1o true, ſo kind was he! 
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Damon was the Pride of Nature, - 
Charming in his every Feature, 
Damon liv'd alone for me : | 
Melting Kifles - Y 
Murmuring Bliſs, 
Who fo livd and lov'das we! 
3. 
Never ſhall we curſe the Motning, 
Never bleſs the Night returning, 
Sweet 'Embraces to reſtore : 
Never ſhall we both ly dying 
Nature failing, Love ſupplying 
All the Joys he dram'd before : 
Death come end'me 
To befriend me ; 
Love and Dat#on are no more; 
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1 Praiſes of Italy out of Vireibs. 
ry Second GEORGIC. 


By Mr. Chetwood. 
Sed neque Medorum Sylue, &c. 
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Ut neither Median Groves, whoſe happy ſoyl ** 

With choiceſt Fruits prevents the labourers" 

Nor Ganges ſtreams bleſſing his fertile Land [royl, ® 
Nor Hermus ſelf roling on golden Sand, 


Can with fair J2aly the prize conteſt, 4 4 


Leſs gay the g/orious Kingdoms of the Eaſt, [3eft 
Nor Araby, with all her gums and ſpice, is half 

No Hydra's ſhe, or monſtrous Bulls do's bear, x yp 

Who with their flaming Noſtrils blaſt the Air”; 

\ Nor Dragons Teeth fown in the wondring Field 3 

Do ſhort-liv'd Harveſts of arm'd Brethren yield : w $4 

2} But vital Fruits ſhe brings, Wine, Oyl, and Corn, : 

'y Aa faireſt Cartel do her Meads adorn. 


(324). 
wig Her warlike Horſe is of the nobleſt Race, 
Who proudly prances o'er his native Place. 
And where thy Magick ſtreams, C/itumnus, flow, ' 
The flocks are white as the freſh falling Snow: | * 
. Heaven do's ſo much thoſe ſacred Vidtittis prize 
*Twill give a Conqueſt for a Sacrifice. 
As in the North 'tis Winter-makes the Year, 
The Spring and Autumn are the Seaſons here, 
Cattel breed twice, and twice the refleſ5 furrows 
RE [ bear, 
| - But Heav' n 6 baniſh'd hence rough Beaſts of 
”., No hungry Lions on the Mountains ſtray, [prey, 
Nor monſtrous Snakes make inſecure the fearfull\ 
[Travellers way. 
ane did this; fre Induſtry and Art 
, To the rich mak did nobler forms impart. 
4 \ . Her Marble Rocks into fair Cities riſe, | 
"Which with their pointed Turrets pierce-the Skies. / 
Here, pleaſant feats by which clear ſtreams do paſs 
| . . Gaze on their ſhadows in the liquid Glaſs : 
5 There, big with ſtory, ancient Walls do ſhow £ 
\ Their reyerend heads; beneath fam'd Rivers flow. © 
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her Fawn can,the'old One & 
Or for ber,young the timorous Dove 7 
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t Tis here at pr tho een ey nes 
- Beauty ſometimes isjuſtly abſoture. . 
Our ſullen Catoes, whatſocerithey fay, 

Even while they: frownand dictute-Laws, obey 
Yon, mighty Sir, our Bonds more cific make, 
; And gracefully what all muſt ſuffer take: 
” Above thoſe forms the Grave affe to wear; 
x For 'tis not to be wiſe to be ſevere. 
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As fair 2s Dapha's, if thiit Glaſs be true. 
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-Heifer, theſe arelittle worth. 
33,2 MENALCAS. 
"ry pay thee, off, Pm ready, come, let's try, 

o6 ; And he ſtall be onr Judge, that next comes by ; 
{ - tis Palemor 3«eome, I'll neer give.oer, 
, 4 Til hou ſhalt never dare to challenge more. 
Fo 65 DAMETAS. | 
1 "* Jag, Lox refnſe the kilful'ſt Swain, | 
-"Iſcornito tnep;my back for any Man 5 
bo; T my myJaFs-bur pray judicious Friend, 

"on (Tis no \mallmatter) caretully attend. 

3 ayfa” f, F *PALEMON: 
| ;7A * Sihce wehavekhofen aconvenient plage, 

os Woodsare cloath d with Leaves, the Fields 

GY ON. A 4 4s (with Graſs ; 
"The Trees with Fruit, theYear: ſeems fine and gay, 
EOS Mbrilcas play, 
\ By rms for Verſ#'the MulesJove by turns. 
|  *{-S£DAM £4 A'S. 
My Maſe begin-with _ all's fill of Fove, 


The God loves,me, ahd doth my Verſes love. 
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And Phebus mine : on Phebus [11 beftowy,474#% T] 
The bluſhing Hyacinth, and thin 
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Sly Gulates drives me or the Green; ®;/ » 
oat Apples throws, then hides,yet- wot 

MENALCH S.. 
But my Amyntas doth his Pallara, 5 E 1 
Our Dogs ſgarce know my Deliah t @- well. br 
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MN avotves ruin 'Flocks; Wind. Trees, wet newly 
war Corn;and tne-my Amiry0i's Bran. 
*7- MBNALCHS. | 
q- Dew Corel the” Corn, Kids;browze the..tender 
bs ; The Goats tove fallow? fair Amy#tos me. Jars 
| © DUMETAS: 
Mite Polio loves/though'ttis a” 
, «Mac feeds a Steex, for himthat reads thee long, 
ENALCAS. 0% 
' Nay Pollib writes; and'; At: 


Muſe feed: the Bulls 
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pours from TE Honey from his Oaks. 


on | | %, 


ME- 


n Mills is dlain'd by hear, # 
In vain the Mitk-mai& ſtroaks an-empty Tear. 4 if | 
Ou D4larAs . 
How lean my Bull wm my fraiful Fietd 1 , +7 
Love has the Herd, an | Love the Herdfitan kill 4) 
on, 4 OEMENAE E #8. | 
Sure theſe feel none of Loves* devouring Aatnes, 
Meet skin'8 bone, & yet they drain their Dams: 
Ah me! what Sorcereſs has bewiech'd my Lambs !. 
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þ Reſt equal happy bothz and all that prove 
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ic laſt great Age foretold by ſacred Rhymes, 7 
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The bat d enerat Loading ends ; | 
þ olde n.Progeny rogeny from Heav'n deſcends z 
| Lacing ſpeed the Mothers paias, 
And d baſje,the- vary Birth 3 thy own Apollo 
7 ar 46; | (reigns | 
"The lovely Boy, with. "ay ſkins Face, 
8h Pall;o's Conſalſhip and 'Truamph grace; 
| Myedick Moons with him to their ap- 
(pointed Race, - 
The Father banifled vs ſhall reſtore, 
k. And Crimesſhall threat the guilty world no more. 
+ The Son ſhall lead the life of Gods, and be 
By Gods and Heroes ſcen,and Gods and Heroes ſee. 
"The jarring Nations he in peace ſhall bind, 
And with paternal Virtues rule Mankind. 
; Unbidden Earth ſhall wreathing Ivy bring, 
" And fragrant Herbs ( the promiſes of Spring) . 
» As her firſt Off rings to her Infant King. * ox 
| The Goats with ſtrutting Dyggs ſball homeward . 
1 ( ſpeed, 
{ And joving Herds ſecure from Lyons feed. 
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His Cradle ſhall with v D 
The Serpents Brood _ 
Shall Weeds and pot'noms 
Each commoen:Buſh ſt 
But when Heroick Verſes Fouts wt 
And from it to'H (eg*4i48 
Unlabour'd Harveſts (hall che Fietdvadorn; © * 
And Joterd Ginpss trdlodboh ver Sung 1 
The knotted Qaks ſhall ſhewirs of Hones ; weep) © 
And T—_ as thutoch Grafs'thEliquil Golf 
» "2 . (thallcreeps? 

Yet, of old Frand we footſteps ſhall remain; ot | 
The Merchant ftillſhall ploygh the deep for gaift 

| Great Cities ſhall-with Walls be compaſ#d roun 
And ſharpen'd Shares ſhall vex the fruitfal gro 

| Another Typhis ſhallinew Seas explore, 
Another Argos on th Iberiax Shore -- 
Shall land the choſen Chiefs : . 
Another Helez other Wars create, | Y 
And great Achilles ſhall beſent to urge the Trois 
But when to ripen'd Man-Hhood he ſhall grow;®" 
The greedy Sailer ſhall the Seasforego 3 Ls 
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{ Orſur; fince chance does us toge 


And you ſo; well can, pipe, 
Why ſit we-not beneath this ſecret Ef gy” 
By Elms and Hazels mingling Branchesmade? 4 | 
M.O PS U'S.. ne N i4 
Your Age commands Reſpet, and I *5.., AY 
Whether you in this lonely Copſe will ſtay, © . 4 
Where weſternWinds the bending Brapches i 
Andin Pg play the Shades uncertain make : 
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The eruel Gods. abh-driich Stars-aceus'd;- 

Then did no Swain ns dhe 
Northirſty Herds to the coot/Riverdrivez © 
FS The generous Horſe turn'd from freſh Rreacphig 
* AndonthefweateſtGrak refiniditoieed: 
Daphnis, thy death, eveecel/Liciivinbannt 
4 42d Hills &Woods their cries and groans return'd, 
 DPephric Armenian Tygersfierceneſy broke, '* 
And brought * em willing tothe Sacred Yoke: *.3 
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_” f Ivy crown'd 


pa ton a 
And where ſoft Violets id the Vales bo + 
The Thiſtle riſes andithe prickly: Thorn. »*-. + 4 
Inv Shepherds ſtrow with Flow'rs the-hallow'd 
" (ground, 
+ The ſacred Bowtiains with thick Boughs ſurrou _ 
MN aphid theſe Rites requires: to Daphnz's praile » , 
| Shepherds a Tomb with this Inſcription raiſe, 
be 7 Here fam'd from Earth to Heaven I Daphnis Ge; 
* Var wes the Flock T fed, but much more fair was 1, 


MB- 
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could more defire? 

ub abject highers” 
Nor, tt. the praiſe of Yes be'true, 
Can it be better ſung than tis by you?” 
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A'God [ A God! Mendex, he is rown'd mr ( 
O.be good to thine,! 


'See | here four hallow'd Altars we deſi Ign, . 
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Theſe H6nours ever ſhall be Thines TheBore 
Shall jn the Fietdsand:Fills dfifght KEinbre z © 

' Nomore ittSrearns the Fiſh, : ov -mes LO 
 Ere -Duphntis we forget rope 


Off rings 10 thee the Sheplibrds every yean, * 
/ Shall as tO Baothie and to Ceres bear. 


You theo ſhall.for my ſake. this Sheepho k keep 
Adorg'd/with Braſs, which 1 have oft deni'd,-:% 


—p7 


©: ; i 
enxes 1h his Beauties pride! uo 


And who wOu d think. he then in yain, could 2s | 
Yet him Lcould,depy,and freely give it You. - ol 
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# Eat Mm Roſcomon. 
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Aw bein to heve Virgil underſtood by ſuch 
Ge * ER _ and ak ( pro- 
uy) 'P! b. arquaz wat ome Names and Paſ- 

s of this" direGed them * 


;gures to'the Poſt ript, mak they will find 1 
[* account that I can give, of all that Fs out of 
common Road. | - 


Firſt'of Roways ſtoop'd to Ruralſtrains, 
2 4 Nor bluſh'd to dwell among * Sicilian Swains, 
When my * Thalia rais'd her bolder, Voice, | / 

. And Kings and Battels were her lofty Choite, 

| Phebus did Kindly humbler Thoughts infuſe, 

' And with this Whiſper check th aſpiring Muſe. 


A 


Can lk onehis,and fuchis 1 | 
Thee ney Ro > of 


And none who ag pn 4 Protetin carne, 
Was ever receiv, or ubſecure & rake 


OY 


Proceed my Muſe. by 
«Young Chromis and Mzaſylas, chaps d to hg] [ 
Where (ſleeping in Cave ) Siletivs Lays : WW 
Whoſe conſtant Cups fly'fuming 
And always boyl in each'e py 
His truſty. Flaggon, full of potent -Jaicez: 4 Jo. 
Was hanging by, worn thin with Age and Uſez 


Ky) 


wp rien 
bogs 
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| wi dovicans Mae. > For et | 
FFtckno; Oaks their liſting branches bow'd;” 
| Beals, and Jus Gods did mA 


-Dick lo | He Gn the Worlds yr Kirth, 
{tov {catter'd ſeeds of:Sea;-and Air, and Earth, 
d purer Fire ,litough univerſal Night, 
| And empty-ſpace did fruitfully. unite, 


hen 4ltory Rave Oſetia the Ground,|./- 
Old Saturz reign'd with Golden plenty cvongl ok 
And bold - Promethexs (whoſe .untam'd deſire 
* Rival'd the Sun with his own heavenly Fire) | ' 
Now doom'd the Seythian Vultures endleſs Prey, | 
Severely pays for animating; Clay. - - - -,. (tell 
He nam'd the Nymph (forwWho. but Goda —_— 
Into whoſe Arms the lovely ? Hylas fell 3 -abJ'5 


| Coogh: petinntghes' in this vyd Conceit ) 
| ; Did never. burn/with {ſuch unnatur ral h heat. (ſtray, 
4 Ab! wretched-Queen 1. while you on Mountains 
(þ 'He'on foft Flowers bis ſnowy fide does: lay; 
| -/Or ſeeks-itr Herds a more proportion'd Love: 
W- HY: my Nymphs,ſhe crys,ſurround theGrovez 


erhaps ſome footſteps printed in the Clay, 
Will to'my Love direct our-wandring —_ 
Perhaps, while thus in ſearch'of him I.romez: 
My happier Rivals have intic'd bin home. 


. He ſung how Atalanta was betray'd 
| "1 By thoſe Heſperia Baits her Lover laid, 


i oootrgk thus ſhe tart tp the reſt) 
The Hero's welcome, and their thanks oxpr uh 
This Harp of old to Heſfeod' did belong, © 
- To this;the Muſes Gift, joyn thytharmonious Song; 
Charge by theſe ab Trees ſtafting from the 
(Ground, 
Haredallon 'd with delight the powerful ſound, 
Thns conſecrated: thy '* Grynear Grove | 
Shall have no equal in” Apollo's Love. 


Why ſhould I ſpeak of the-14 Mejariay Maid," 


For Love perfidions, and by Love betray'd? 


And 


) 
I 
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f. And "her, who.round with barking Monſters 


Gwe 
The wandring Greeks (ah frighted men) alarm' 
:* Whoſe only hope on ſhatter'd Ships - 323%" oh 
While fierce Sea-dogs devour the mangled friends. 


Or tel} the Thraciar Tyrants alter'd ſhape, 
And dire revenge of Philomela's Rape, 
Who to thoſe Woods diredts her mournful courle, 
Where ſhe had ſuffer'd by inceſtuous force, 
While loth to leave the Palace too well known, 
Progne flies, hovering round, and thinks it ſtill ber 


(awg. 


Whatever near 7 Exrotas's happy ſtream 


With Laurels crown'd had been Apolo's Theam, 


Silenus ſings; the neighbouring Rocks reply, 


And ſend his Myſtick numbers through the Sky, 


Till Night began to ſpread her gloomy Veil, 
And call'd the counted Sheep from every Dale; 


The weaker Light unwillingly declin'd, (refign'd, 
And to prevailing ſhades the murmuring World * | 
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\leitios- Virgib inis; Eclogue,” imitates Theocritys 
a Sollien Ppt 


[ 


2. Thalia— 


— The name of the Rural Muſe. 


. Varus A great Favourite of Augu T0 the ſame 
that "wal [Kil'd in” Gerwany, and” loſt” the Roman 
Legions. xj". 


4, Chromis and Mona dou Solue Kikodginizen think 
theſe.were young Saty7s, athers will ;have them.5 

; herds: I pather take them for Satyrs,, becauſe of thei 
- names, which 'are never uſed for: Shepherds, or » 
where(that 1 remember) but here, .,' CIT | 


5. They bound Proteus, Pan, and Silenus would 
never tell what was deſired, till they were bound. 


6, Naii— — — The Latin word for a water: Nymph 


" Farmilion Dye= -The colour that os and "Site 


Us tby'd, belt. 


8, Rivald the EI I delighted with the Ar 
and , Indiftry* of Pomethens (wh o had made an - 
-mage”& Clay ſo  perfet, that it' wanted nothing bur 

+ Lifez) Xatfried him-up to Heaven, Where he light 
a Wand at the Chariot of the Sun, with which fire 
he animated his Image, Ov. 2. 2. 

| 9 Hylas 


_ % 
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9. Hylas——Favourite of Hereales, who was drown'd. 
ina Well, which made the Poets fay that a Nym 
' hadftole him away: I uſe the word reſcunds (in the 
Preſent Tence) becauſe Strabo (who lived at the ſame 
time as Virgil) ſeems to intimate, that the Pruſians 
. continued then their annual Rites to his Memory, re- 
peating his name with loud cries. 


10. The Maids of Argos — Daughters of Pretis, 
King of Argos, who preſumed ſo much upon their 
Beauty, that they preferr'd it to Juno's, who in > 
venge, ſtruck them with ſuch adneſs, that they 
thought themſelyes Cows. They were at laſt cured 
by Melampodes with Hellebore, and for that reaſon, 
Black Hellebore is called Melampodion. | 


11. Galle an excellent Poet and great Friend 
of Virgil, he was afterwards Prztor of &£gypt, and 
being accuſed of ſome Conſpiracy, or rather called 
upon for. ſome Moneys, of which he could give no 
good account, he killed himſelf. Ir. is the ſame 
Gallas you read of in the laſt Eclogue: And Suides 
ſays, that Virgil means him by Arif ex, in the di- 
vine Contlufion of his Georgicks. 


12. Linw, Son of Apollo and Calliope. 
13. The Grynean Grove—— Conlecrated to Apollo 3 by 


this he means ſome Poem writ upon that Subje& by 
Gallas. 


Bbz 14. The 


- 


"The: Þ's ink Met —$ _ , Daughter of Niſu 
"Ki gar a, 'who falli an Love. With, Mines, 

"'betr 1 hec ' Father and one to hin, bur he 
- ahorrig h her Treaſon, rejeted her 


18. Her” "Dh © vound >. "ahother Sith, Jad hter of | 
* *Phorcis, whoſe lower Parts were turned into Dogs by 
Fe! 320d ſhe, in diſpair, flung her ſelf i intoths E) 


ct Shix id 
| houfh 5 Ng re 64 his Yo not 


Ke AAS Rivet i in a, aide Banks were 
5 Rr at with Taree Apolla retired thicher to lament 
the Death” of his dear {- mind whoud he had : ac- 
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” THE 

4! 

w. SEVENTH EC >LOGUE. 

| Engliſted by Mr. Adams. 

/ 

| This Eclogue. is. wholl Po oral, and con 

, i Edge of two hep erds, Thyrſis FP 

ridon, to the hearing + which, Melibaus was in- 

vited by E_ thus relates it, | 

q 

_ --... . Ronny 5 SO 

| Hile Dephuis te! beneath a whiſp'ring - 
W (ſhade, 
Thyrſis and Coridon 1 fed _ :(Wodlt + 


Their mingling Flocks 3 his Sheep with ſofteſt 
Where cloathd, his Geats of ſweeteſt Milk were 
Both in 'the beauteous ſpring of blooming Youtk, 
The worthy Pride of bleſt Arcadia both; 

Each with hike Art, his tuncful Voice cou'd raiſe, 
Each anſwer readily in' Rural Lays 


Bb 3 Bi- 


(374) 
Hither the father of my Flock had ſtray'd, 
While Shelters I for my young Myrtles made; 
Here I fair Daphrir ſaw 3 when me heſpy'd, 
Come hither quickly, gentle Youth ! he cry'd. 
Your Goat and Kids are ſafe, O ſeek not thoſe, 
But if you've Jeiſare in this Shade repoſe : 
Hither to water, the full Heifers tend, (eng, 
When length'ning Shadows from the Hills de- 
, Mzincizs with Reeds here interweaves his bounds, 
And from that ſacred Cak,a buſie ſwarm reſounds. 
What ſhould I do? nor was Alcippe there, 
Nor Phillis, who might of my Lambs take care ; 
Yet to my buſineſs, I their ſports prefer, 


For the two Swains with great Ambition ſtrove, 
Who beſt could tune his Reed, or beſt'could (ing 


(his Love; 
Alternate Verſe their ready Muſes choſe ; 


}. Ih verſe alternate each quick fancy flows 

'* Theſe ſangyoung Coridor, young Thyrſes thoſe. 
CORTDON. 

. Ye muchlov'd Muſes! ſuch a Verſe beſtow, 
Asdoes from Codrws, my lov'd Codrus flow, 


Or 


1 My Pipe [']I'confecrate on yonder Pine.! ! 


a "44.4 
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wi w_e 7 * + Fu 3 


he —_——_— 


Or if all can't obtain the Gift Divine, 


F% 
« 


- (95.294 /P BH FRSTS in 6nd 
Y Arcadia Swains with/lvy Wreaths adorn”: ; 
Your Youth, that Codrar inay with ſpite-be torn: 5.4 
Or, if he oevi too-much, apply ſome charm, 

Leſt his ill Tongue your future Poet harm. 
| ...-.CORIDON. | 
Theſe branches of a Stag; this Wild-BearsHead,-" 
By little Mycor”s, on thy. Altar laid : , ! !+; 47; 1 # 
If this continue, Delia ! thou fhalt and - 
Of dinoothelt Marble. by the skilful'fthand: - 
1.137 TAHLIRSEHS. 1A 
| This Milk, theſe Cakes, Priapze, every year , --- 
Exped; alittle Garden: is thy care, ', 4.44 
Theu'rt a Marble now, but it more Land hold. 
If my Flock thrive,thou ſhalt be made of Gold. 
I.4i2»::CQRIDON: 5: wid award 
OGalatea1- ſweet as Hyblas Thyme 3 ;. (Prime? 
White as, more white; than-Swans are in their 
Come,when the Herds ſhall to; their Stalls repair, 7: - 
O come, if e'er thy Coridor's thy care. 1 
| Bb 4 THIYR-\ 


d 


(376) 


.THYRSLES. ' 
'O may I harſh as bittereſt Herbs appear, 
Roygh as wild Myrtle, vile as Sea-Weeds are ; 
| If yearsſeem longer than'this tedious day, © 7» 
Haſte home my Glutton Herd, haſte baſte aways 
CORIDON. 
- Ye Moſlie Sptings ! -ye Paſtures ! ſofter far | / 
' Than thoughtleſs hours of ſirecteſt lumbers are, 
Ye Shades {proteft my Flock, the Heats are near 3 
'* On theglad Vines theſwelling Buds _ i v4 
, CHTRSITS. . | 
* Here on my Hearth'a conſtant flame does play, 
And the fat Vapour paints the Roof each day 3 
* Here weas much regard the cold North-wind  /: 
As Streams their banks , or Wolves do-number 
5 pads | (mind, 


' CORIDON:. - 
|. Look how the Trees rejoyce in comely Pride, 

| While their ripe Fruit lies ſcatter'd on each ſide; 
- All nature ſmiles, but if Alexis ſtay, 

| From our fad Hills the Rivers weep away. 


THYR- 


( 377.) 
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| THYRSIS. 

+7 I The dying Graſs, with fickly Air does fade, 
Þ No Field's unparcht, no Vines our Hills dg ſhade d.. 

But if my PhiUjs come all ſprouts again, | 

And bounteous Fove deſcends in kindly Rain. 

CORIDON, - © 

Bacchus the Vine, the Lawrel Phebas loves, 

Fair Venws cheriſhes the Myrtle Groves, (Tree, 

Phillis the Hazels loves, while, Philis loves that 
Myrtles and Lawrels of leſs fame ſhall be. | , 

| THYRSIS. 

The lofty. Aſh is Glory of the Woods, | 

The Pine. of Gardens, Poplar of the Floods z, __ 

If oft thy Swain fair Lycidas thou ſee, * 
To thee the Aſh ſhall yield, the Pine tothee, 

MELIB AUS. : 

Theſe I remember well | 

While vanquiſht Thyrfs did contend in vain, 

\ Thence Coridon, young Coriday, does reign 

| Thebeſt the ſweeteſt on our wongring Plain, . 
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PHARMACEOTRIA” q 
4 ; Fogliſhed. Ly We. Stafford. 


a2it) 
& Ad Damor's and Alpheſbeus Muſe 
I fing : to hear, whoſe Notes the Herds refaſe- 
Their needfu] food, the ſalvage Lynxes gaze, 
And ſtopping Streanis their preſſing waters raiſe. 
I fing fad Damor's and Alpheſebeas Layes 3 | 
And Thou ( ( whatever part is bleſt with thee, uv 
- The rough Titdous, or Illyrian Sea | Tn 
. Smile on tny Verſe :" is there infate an hour 
 ..To fivell my gumbers with my Emperour ? | 
ie Ther 3s is, and to the World there ſhall be known | 
: AVerſe,that Sophocles might daign'to own. * * 
Amidft theLaurets on thy Front Divine /- ? 
Permit my humble Ivy wreath to twine : (thine.” 
Thine was' my earlieſt Muſe, my lateſt ſhall be) 


cLTY Night 


(379) 
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\.. | Night ſcarce was _ the Morn was yet ſo new, 


And well pleasd Herds yet roul'd uponthe dew ; 
When Damon ſtretch'd beneath an Ohve Lay, 

And ſang,Riſe Lacifer, and bring the Day :. 

Riſe, riſe, while N;ſ's falſhood I deplore, © 

And call thoſe Gods to whom ſhe vainly ſwore, * 
To hear my fad expiring Muſe and Me.” (many. 
To Mznalxs my Pipes and Muſe tane all your har- 


On Meralss ſtand ever- echoing Groves, 
Still truſted with the harmt& Shepherds loves: 
Here Paz reſides, who firſt made Reeds and Verſe 
( agree. 
To Mzenalas & my Pipes and Muſe tune all your har- 
(noag, 


Mopſzs 1sNiſ7's Hibicez how juſt are Lovers fears? 
Now Mares with Griffins joyn,and following years 
Shall ſee the Hound and Deer diink at a Spring. _ 
' O worthy Bridegroom light thy Torch, and fling 

Thy Nuts,ſee modeſt Heſper quits the Sky. (mony. + 
To Meralys my Pipes and Muſe tune all your har- 


; "0 J 


(ls 
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EL. REED 
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V 3:4 Mt 15 


ee) EXETLAY bleſt in a wondrous choige, 
or Lopſor you contemn 'd iny Verſe and Voice; I 
For hjo my Beard was ſhaggy in your Eye: v7 
For hirg, you laugh'd at every Deity. (wony. | 
To. Menalvs my Pipes. & Muſe tune all your har- 


"When firſt I Ge thee young and charming to tO, 
"Twas inthe Fences, where our Apples grew. 
My thixteenth year was downy on my chin, (win; 
And. hardly could my hands the-loweſt branches * 
How didT-gaze? bow did I gazing: die? (mony, 
Y To Mexclus my Foes and Muſe rune all your har- 


1 LO dice "ALS Iot Mountams thou wert bred: 
And Thracian Rocks thy infant fury fed: 

Hard foul'd,and-not of humane Progeny. (mony. 
Frper my Pipes and Muſe tune all your har- 


_ Love rant he crnel Mother to imbrue 
Ner handsin blood: 'twasLoveher Children ſlew: 


Ex <ob 
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Was ſhe more cruel, or tnore innpicus he?" TE 
 An'impions Child'was Love, 4 cruel Mother (he. : 
To' Menalus my Lek and Muſe tune - all F | 


. (harmony: 


Now let the Lamb and Wolf, no more be-f, PA 

Let Oaks bear Peaches, and the Pine the Roſe; 
From Reeds and Thiſtles, Balm and Amber [28S 
And Owls and Daws provoke 1 the Swan to fing : 

; Let Tityrws in Woods with Orphens viez :.;., 1.5 
And ſoft Arion on the Wayes dehie 3: " W 
To Megrdus my Figes and Muſe tune all, yg 


(T3137 951 


Let alt be hare now, farewel ye Woods, : 
From yon. high Cliff, I1l phang; inzo theFlaody 
O Niſa take this diſmal Legacy x; ,. ' --». (0ny 
Now ceaſe my Fipes and Muſe,ceaſe all your bar: 
(+22 11383971 
| "Thus He, "Apbefbere we hacks : 
Ye ſacred Nine-aboveiny Kural Verſe; -: {07 
Bring Water, Altars bind with myſtick. Bands;1/ 
Burn. Gums and.Vetvain,and lifthigh the Wands3 
Well 


'*7 


 @p—_— 


Well mutter ſacred Magick fill it it warms | 
My icy. Swain z tis Verſe we want ; my charms,» 
Retro, return, return my Daphnis to my Arms. 


» charms compell'd the crembling Moon de- 

| | '({cends, 

And Ge chang Fa, by Charms: Ubfe's friends; | 
By Charths the erpent burſt : ye powrful Charms Fi 

Return, return, return my Daphnis-to my Arns, | 


"0 Behold his Image with three Fillets bound, 

| thrice I-drag the ſacred Altars round. 
equal-numbers pleaſe the Gods: my Charms © 
E Rerurn, return, return my Dephnis to my Arms. 


3 Three knots of creble colour'd Silk we tye g* 
| Haſte Amary/is, knit 'em inſtantly : 32. C 
- | And fay;theſe, Vers, are thy: Chains; my Charms, 
Return, return, return my ne et to my Arms. 


Jaſt as before this Fire the Waxand Clay -/ 
One melts,onehardens, let him waſte away, 
| StzewCornand Salt, & burn thoſe leaves of Bay. 


| 


Ibarn theſe Lag he burns me:: my Charms, 
Rerprae! return; retuen my Der to my. EY: 


Le Daphnis rage: as when. Sy bellowing Kind, 
Mad. with deſire, run round, the Woods to find; 
Their Mates : 3 when tir'd, their teginbling Limbs 

FC Din cord] (theylay 
; or ſome. obol dads ict hs Grine tots 
j- Thys let himxage, unputied [tgp : my Charms; /- 

| Return, 'returnz return on ROgPOw to mays .Atms. 
Ya 0317- #51. 8 | | <0430 VI 
\Thefe Garments once were - my verſidions Swains, 
Which to the Earth I caſt : ah dear remains! 

Ye owe my Daphnis to his Nymph :-my Charms, 
Senry, Fecurg, return my Daponis to my ALPS 


Meri, himſelf theſe Herbs from Pontus VERS. | 
Pontns for evety noble Poyſon ſonght 3 
Aided by theſe, he now a Wolf. becomes, .. 7 
Now draws the burjed ſtalking from.their T; L # 
uns, 
"Caſt 


TheCorn from field to field tranſports:n yC 
eturn, return, return my Daphni; to My, 


ACE 


| Giltoer your Head the Alhes in the Brook; / 
bk... Cit backwark oer your Head,nor turn your look, 
__ Kenn bat Godsand Arthe ſlights:" my Charms, 
0, terttt Fett! my yareed to uy Arms. 


Fi 


/-Bebbtd new "2A "om ET lead Aſhe rl 
WIC Ons, bleſt the-Prodigies,”. -! © 2 
For Hylde barks, ſhall we believe riwhand 2:4 ui! 
Ordo we Lovers drearn ?. ceaſe; ceaſe, my Chari, 


My Daphnis comes, he comes, he flies into wy" 
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"Tis Gone ECLOG us,” 
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r Dain arid Alpheus Love's fbite, nog 
'@ The Shepherd's etyy,and the Fitd aetig 4 
Whom as they ſtrove, the liſtenitig Heifers ſtodd, 4 
_ Givedy to hear, forgerfu] of their Food; 


They 
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They charm'd the rage of hyngry Wolves and-led- 
' The wandering Rivers from their wonted Bed,  ;' 


I Damon and Alphexs Loves recite, 
The cant yy and the Ficlds delight. 


\ IJ 
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And you Great Prince, whoſe Empire ancodifin'd/ 
As Earth, and Seas, yet narrower than your Mind 
Whether you with victorious Troops paſs'o'er ' | 
Timavws Rocks, or coaſt th' Tlyriak ſhore 5 


Ever my Muſe to ſuch perfedtion raiſe, 

As without raſhneſs to attempt your praſe ? 

And thro' the ſubje& World your Deeds rehearſe, 
Deeds worthy of the Majeſty of Verſe! 

My firſt Fruits now I to your Altar. bring 

You, with a riper Muſe, I laſt will ſing. | 
Mean while among your Lawrel Wreaths allow ' 


Shall T beginning with theſe Rural lays, © -- - 


This Tvy Branch to ſhade your Conquering Brow. 


Scarce had the Sun diſpell'd the ſhades of Night, 
Whilſt dewy browze the Cattel does invite 3 


Cc When 


4c Tr : * 


"When in a mournful: poſture; pale;|'ahd- wan | 
Thelackleſ$ — thus fits we grew et i 


, fa o 


Thusdrowb 5e eh of Mornings come away; - 
Come and lead forth the ſacred Lamp of day ; 
Whil&k-L by Nye baffid. apd betray'd,.c2 1» | 1 
Dying to Heayen,-accyſe the- perjur 'd Maid.,- 
Bar: Prayers are,all loft Breath; - the Powers ker. 
Give Diſpertfatiqns far falſe Oaths in Love. 

' Begin with' me, my Flare; begia fuch ſtrains, 

+ As Fas our-Patrontaughtth' Argagtion SAS 


of. 


"Tis. _ bleſſed place, that, ready! , -'x 
And Shepherds bleſs'd, whoin thoſe Coverts lie L 
Muſick and-Love is all their bufine there,,. - -, 
Paz doth himſelf part in thoſe.Conſorts, bear ;. ; 
The, vocal. Pines. with claſping Arnis conſpire,... 
To cool the Sun' Sg: and fan their amorous Fire, . - 

Begin with me, my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, 

- As Pax gar Patron taught th' Arcadian Swains. 
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Mopſut 


FR 


( 1dvods 7 Y Ne | #4113 
opſun's does: Aa a; Fu Conqueſt gain, / 
reſented,-wodod, betrothid to: me in vain,:: ©: * 
What hout iſeciirey what reſpite: to-bis Mind - © 2 
In +his Ale World can a-poor Lover find ? -;. |) © 
| Let Griflins, 'Mares,and Eagles Turtles wooe,;: :-: ! 

| And tender; Fawns the ravening Dogs putſie >. 

Theſe mity:indeed;fubjet' of: wonder prove, 

p But: nothing tothig:Prodigy of Loves © 
Mopſas buy Torches : Hymen you muſt joyn ; 
Beſpeak our Bridercaks; Heſperns all is thine." / > 

" Begin with me, my Flute; begin ſuch ſtrains, 

&| « As Pex Gtir:Patran aaght thi Arcediau Swains, 


; WIN Mitch; aid: jaſt reward of Pride 1* 
Whilſt yau-both:Damon, and his Pipe deride | 
- | Toolong-iny{Beard,norimooth enough my Fate: 
7 | Andijyith my Perfod, you my Flocks diſgrace. 
There,@gextwrrgingGads,proud Nympbs; there are, 
»- | And injur'd Love is Heav'ns peculiar care. 7 
I Beg with ne; my Flute,begin ſuch ſtrains, 
As Pax ont Patton taughtith' {rcadiar Syains. ; 
pm} * Cc 2 Early | 


*%, 
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4 - = ===. 
; Early | walk d one SPELL with carcteſs thonght 
* Your Mother yourinto)onr;Garden/broufhty\«. 
” And ruddy wildmgsro6uhd the Hedges fonghts; 
The faireſt Friiic,, and glittering) all-wich: Dew;!'// 
(The Boughs were high,but yet)T reathrd forigousd 
 Tcame, I ſaw, I:gaz'd my heart away, i(aldray. 
Me, and myFlocks,8&:allmydiferhat mibare Jead 
Beginwith ine, my: Flite, begin>fuctyftvams;:!7 
As Pan © onr: nes Meanght [th ArcadianSwains! 
=. : 2odvTo ts hd whoa 
"Fad Srinkr [ by Tok for-my({elf; tos kite 524 
Bux Shepherds: take Fe warning .by! my Fare"! 
Truſt not-this flattering! Voice;,or: Ma ded 
A Carnibal, or: born in rocky Thrace, 
Not bne of us, nor: ike: the>Britiſo/Race,/ 110w / 
She Wolves gave ſuck'to the. petnicioka Bayjilic 1 
 _The Shepherds. be, they.do the blocks deſtroy,)o 
 BFegin with me myTinte, begirfſach {trainep4 
” D.: As PiarourPatron: AY Graber Sat 
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Miſchief 4 ; all his Sport zi! "= his Contain, 
| Incher Sons Blood Medez bath'd her hands © - ++ 
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lg ad unnatural Mother ſhe, 'tis true, 


e, that Cruelty ſhe fearn'd of you, x : 
n wit TEN lute, begin fact firkns, © 


As Pan our Patron taught thi Arcadian Swains. 


Naty Ire which with this dotage hath begun, 
W AED = Extravagatice will run : ” 
The Tamar. bright Amber ſhall diſtil, 
\ And thecourſe Alder bear ſoft Daffadil. - +, | 
"Shortly the$creech-Owl, with her boading Throat, - 
nt. arts thaYt Rind i in their dyizg note, 
= and. Oc. the Bays (hall-claim, . 
Nod oa Dr... and Roſi..wms Fame. | 
. Begin with me, my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, 
| 4 Ap our Patron taught th\drcadian Swains. 


Maythe Work fink with me LEnewe ye 
, Haunts of my Youth, and-Canſciqus.of ket of 
Down from the Precipice my felf I11 caſt, 
Accept this preſent Niſa— 'tismhy laſt... 
Then eaſe;my Flute, fqr Evercceaſe = Arains, 
Bickaſdd filence through thi 4rtadiar Plains: | 
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T7 Virgil | the 7 RrT "of Ang - u kat, 
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hope to tke poſſeſſion, he was te 

"0 Arius; the. Centurion; 'to/whowe 9haſe 1 Laid: 


By Mr. Drydeni.: 17 1 + 
ver d his atrimony near Mar 
- Were Fas 4 by the wes in Reward, ef br 


| Service, ag Brutus ie 
oghie theref ES oeple; 
Di C5) the ons m_—_— the 
bf of Virgil, <4 Fas. a © 
| | ft (514% nm* 
LICIDAS.. MOER«18. 
LYCIDA S. 


, Moeris! whither on thy Way (0 faſtÞ Vi 
bh. This leads to Town. (9yU0T uy 10 e2311cH 
MO ERFS >: non awol 

' © Lycidas ar baſk VIA 8 SE a 
The time ES en bs | 
"(Swag othatanne) for. my. Farm aid medyZ | 
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( 394) 
When the grimCaprainji ary» _ Latnels nd 
Cries out, Pack up. ye Raſcals and be gane.. | 
Kick'd out, we ſet the. beſt face | on't we.cou'd, 
4: And theſe two Kids, to' appeaſe | his — 
| 4 bear;of; which the; Devil give him good..- + 
/ LL YC TID AS.-,.-. 
(Good Gods, | heard a,quite contrary Tale; - 
That from the ſloaping Mountain to the Vale, 
And dodder'd Oak, and all. he B Banks along, 
Menalcas lay'c 'd his F ortune with. aSoug. et 
ret, MORRIS, 
Such was the News, indeed, but Songs and Rhimes 
Prevail, as much in theſe hard lron times, 
As would a pluine of trembling Fowl, that riſe 
| Againſtan Eagle ſouſing from the Skies, . 
And had not Phebus warn'd me by. the croak 
Of an old Raven from: 2 hallow Oak, 
To ſhun debate, Menaleds bad been Dn... oe 
And Myeris not ſurviy'd him to complain, ” 
LYCIDAS. .. - 
| NowHeaven defend! could barbagous rage pregai | 
So far, the ſacred Muſes to aflail > 
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Who then ſhon'd ſihg theNymphs,or who rear | 
The Waters gliding in a ſmoother Verſe ! '*/ 
'Qr Amarylis praiſe that heavenlyJay, 45 n: 
That ſhorten'd as we went, our tedious wary! 
O Tityr#s, tend my Herd and ſee them fed - 
To Morning Paſtures Evening Waters led : 
And ware the Lybian Ridgils butting Head. 
MOERTS. 
Or what unfinifh'd He to Var read 3 : 
Thy name,OParze (if the kinder pow'rs (Tow', 
Preſerve our Plains , and ſhield the Martyes 
| Obnoxious by Ciel neighb ring Crime,) - 
The Wings of Swans, 'and ſtronger pinion'd 
| . (Rhyme, 
Shall raiſf aloft, and ſoaring bear above 
Th' immortal Gift of gratitude to Fore. 
4 | LICIDAS. 
Sing on, {f ing on, for I can ne'er be cloy'd, 
So may thy Swarms the baleful Eugh avoid : 
X $01 may thy Cows their burden'd Bags diſtend, 
"And Trees to Goats their willing Branches bend; | 


Mean || 
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Mean as I am, wy have b&Muſts m Me: 

Me free, 4: Member ofthe tynetal Trade :1:/; 10 
| Atleaſt the Sheplierds ſeem toJike oovimns alT # 
- But I diſcern their:flattexy, from: theirpraiſe >! - 


I norto Cinna's Ears, for. Parks dare aſpire 
But | 'bks ell amalt _ SEopri0s 
2 9211 notv2161c2} 51; wore 
-M 0 ERAS. bY 290 
'Tis what ; lovelices conning in my —_ 
Nor are they, Verſes of a Vulgarkind. ' +»; © +4 
Come Galates, came; theSeas-forſake, .i-!: 1-1; ] 
Whar-: FIRE [Tides: with this: hoatſe 
R-29 '-(murtnursmake? 
S&eon ind! chore inbabit mk ſpring 3-5... 
Where Nightingales their Love-fick ditty ſing z 
See Meads with purkog Sreams, with-Flow'rs 
| + 91155: -v-(the 
The Grottoes coolwith-ſhady Poplare crown'd; 
And creeping Vines to Arbours-weav'd-aronnd; 
Come then and leave the Waves tumultuous roar, 
Let the wild ſarges vainly beat the ſhore. 


| Os 
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9bDEi: DVODD: 48 2s 1 es nr9!. 
Or that: Feet Song heard!with Gack it Y 
The ſaeyou ſungalone'bne-ſtarry Night; . 
The rune ] ſtill retain, bur /not!the een | 
e919 !s 2155) AFOEcR £83 2: a 

Why 'Daphmis, doſt thau ſeatch in'61d Ak 
To kiow the ſeaſons when the Stars ariſe ? 

See Ceſars Lamp islighted in the Skies : 

The Star, whoſe Rays the bluſhing/Grapes adorn, 
And ſwell the kindly: riperiing-Ears of Corn. 
Under this inflaence, graft the'render Shoot z,- 
"Thy Childrens Children fhaltenjoy the Fruit.” /, 
'The:reft Fhave forgot, for Cares and Time 
Changeall things, and untune my Soul to rhime : | 
I con'd have-once ſung down a'Snmmers Sun, 
But/!nowthe Chime of Poetry, is' done.. : 
My Voitegrows hoarſe; I feel the Notes decay, 
As if:the Wolyes had ſeen me firſt to 'day; 
Buttheſfe, and'more thanitomind can _y 
ORR ar wor yet forgot _ 
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LYCIDAS. 

Thy faint Excuſes bat inflqme me more 3 
And now the Waves roul filent to the ſhore. 
Haſh t Wirids the topmoſt Branches ſcarcely bend 
As if thy tuneful Song they did attend : 
Alrcad wo have py our way oercome z 
Far off I can diſcern Bianor's Tomb 3 (Bow'r 
Here, where the Lahqurers, hands have form'd a 
Of wreathing Trees, in ſinging walte an hour. 
Reſt here thy weary Limbs, thy Kids lay down, 
We've. day before us, yet to:reachithe Town : 
Oc if exe tright the gathering:Clonds we tra, * 

A Song will help: the beating ſtottn:tobearyi:. 

(And that: thoiy maift not-be-tao: Jac abroad, 

; ny; and _ Rn Shouldets of - 7 load. 

CY 1.MO'E; R:1S | 
Cohltiueying me, Jetnsmmnd ourway: $9H. 
Another $orvg requires another day.: ) / 
Whem'good: Menalcasi cotnes, it he iejarcs! Int; 

And find a ifrixnd dt Courr;/T'1} find aVoiott' To» 
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Pape by Mr. Salford, ſe - 
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A ili Nyniph, affiſt my mourtful: Qrrains o/ | 
The haſt: fing in Rural Notes 46 Swains :©) 

Grant: then a: Verſe ſo tender arid ſo true;::2 \) | 
As even-Lycoris may with: pity view 33:1 | 1p 
Who can'deny'a' Verſe to Grief-amd(Oul us dne? 
So, when thy Waters paſs beficath the Tide, 
Secure: from: brity mixture may they-ghde.:-") 
Begin my Ga/zz Loverandhaplets Yows3':2/ 
While, on the tender Bwigs, the!Cattel browſe: 
Notling'/is deaf j' Woods liften; while they frog, - 
And echoing Groves reſound and[Mountains ring, 


Ye 


(3her » 


Ye ie Neados; whachelt porfrott? a Gounpe! ) 45 aA 
hen tazusipiti'd Aarmes he was bettayW'3 ol " £ 
Apinippgieopteidoyotbaway, 5 20971 97 0 
or. Was Purnaſſus guilty of your ſtay : 

4 The Bays, whoſe honours he fo lo y Tikd | Kept, © C 
The lofty Bays andhumble' Herb we wept.” ha 


He ſtretcht 'beneath” a” Reck/he figh' hex | 


/ 
L 
e Mountain pines and Morilts did _groa | 
ndicol8 Lyrews wept frotn ever "ſbne. - J 
His Flock: ſurrounded hitm'? no mls © @ 
Iaipair'd (great Poet) by a Shepherd rafts 5" , 
Ere thou and: T'our Sheep to Paſtuttes Ro, 
His Flocks the Goddeſs 16d" Adonis fed. 
_ The tru} came; the Nuggiſti Neat herd 


\ (. 7 LOH ds " (Swans; 
And: Sine herd recking froth their Maſt 'and 
( 9VB1t) 7H 4 TP '"(CGikins, 


Alva from "WES this frenzy? > 'Phebis Hlthe O 
Toſet his Poet. Phirbus ke the fit; - I ol 


1 


"Tok: » 


Andis (hegry/ 4) thajnnuel Mytnpliaby: ret ox 
Who, flying, thess! cal fot thy Rivalgavre? 12d {/ 
The Froſts, and Sep eaneyall Sedrightſal ſe 
« veſt 0707 10) Kart» 2” 
Re ea os, hy formine ta ing 18991 
Wreath of _Lilliespn his Hgaflche:wates '!* 
5 » came, and wondring.we:beheld Chas, x 


s Skin, all dy d.c of. aVermlionihue::.; OY01 21 
cryd, what mad defigns deſt:thon putſheX, 
Nor lausfy: d: with, Dew-the Graſs, appears, 
With browze the. Kids,qor eryeLLove:with Tears 
- When thus (and; ſorrow mgkedinbls Eyes): -: 
- Galws to his Arcadia friends rephiess: ©:/- 0) 
Ye gentle Swains, fing.to theRocks'my,moan,)/[1 
(For, you Arcadian Swains ſhou'd fing alone : ) 
| ry” calm a reſt my. wearied Ghoſt woy'd (have, . 
youadorn di my Love and mourn'd my Grave ? 


0 that your hirth and bufingls, had been mae, /. 
To feed a Floek, or, preſs the felling Vige!.,1 

_ Had Phillis, or had Galatea been 

My Love, or any Maid upon the Green, 


(What 
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(What if cher Face;the Nuy- brown Livery aa 


Are Violets not ſpect; becauſe not! Weald: s Lok - 


Secure.in that, unenyied ſtate, among - = 
The Poplars,:1 my careleſs! Limbs-had. Fanny br i - 


Þ Phils bad made me Wreaths, and Galetesfung;”\ 


bchold , fair — WIRsH, "Ou Country 
- (Coded 


The i Meads, the paring Ph the © 


- (laughing ——_ 

Next all the Pleafires of tlc Foreſt (eb, "1 
Where I conld mtlt away my-years wick hes. O 

But furious Love.denies me ſaft repoſe,” iy 
; And hls me on the pointed Spears of na 

While thon (but als; that ſhould find: ae Þ, Li 

Without thy Ga//zs for thy Guide, doſt go 
_- Through al} the Gereran Colds and AHipine Snow; : 
Yet, flying me, no hardſlup, rheift thou moet) 4 
' Nor Snow nor Ice offend thoſe tender Feet. 10 
But let me run to-Deſarts; and: rehearſs [! > 1:{3154 
Onmy Sicilian Reeds Euphoriay's Verſe: :!; o'r] 
Evnin the Dens of Monſters let me lie, 
Thoſe I can tame, but not your cruelty. 
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; — Orif6otheſt rindsof Tre rn carve my woez ,, _ 
6] + And as therinds enoreaſe; the love ſhall grow, '. 
| en, mixt with 'Nymphis, on Miwnalus reſort, '-* | 
make the B6ar my danger and my ſport.” 
Nn,from the Vales the jolly ery reſounds, 
Whatrain'or coldſtall keepime from my Hounds) 

| Methinks my Ears the ſptrightly conſort fills ; 
bſeemtobound:thrs' Woods and mount ofer Hills 
My Arm of a'Cydbriar Javelin ſeiz'd, T 


As if by this my'miadnefs"con'd be ea'd 3 
Ory/our. mortal woes,the cruel God "pak 
My pry m7 now's and text and Verſe 

| '(Thate; 
4: Woods, for-: FY what coil can ſtabborn 
69 H10Þ 20469 (Love abate! 
hou'd/i we to diink: the frozen Hebrus go, | 
And ſhiver inthe cold! Sythorzar Snow; | 
- Or to theTwarthy Erhiopes Clime Temove, z 
Parcht all below; :andburning all: above; ' /-: ''(/ 
Ev'n there wou'd Love O 'ercome; then, let u 
v1 "On to Love 
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(401 "” 
\ * this fad Fob ſuffice, by ſorrow breath\, 
While bending Twigs I into Baskets wreath'd : 
My Rural Numbers, in their homely guiſe, 
Gals, becauſe they came from me, will prize: 
Gal, whoſe growing Love my Breaſt does rend; - 
As ſhooting Trees the burſting Bark diſtend. 
Now riſe, for Night and Dew the Fields invade ; 
And Juniper is an unwholeſome ſhade : «4 
Blaſts kill the Corn. by night, and Flow'rs with( ; 
(Mildew fade. | 
Bright Heſpes twinkles from afar 3 away _ 


My Kid, for you have bad a feaſt to diy 


Rk 
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| THE 
LAST ECLOGUE, 


Tranſlated, or rather Imitated;. ; 
m the Year 1566, | 


bp” Ne labour more, O Arethuſa, yield 

F- Before I leave the Shepherds and the Field : 
Some Verſes to my Gallxs ere we part, 
Sach as may one day break Licoris Heart 

As ſhe did his; who can refuſe a Song, 
'To one that lov'd ſo well, and dy'd fo young ! 
So may'ſt thou thy belov'd Alphexs pleaſe, 
When thou creep'ſt under the Sicaniar Seas. 
Begin and ſing Gallas, unhappy fires, 
Whilſt yonder Goat to yonder branch afpires 
Out of his reach. We ling not to the deaf 3 
An-anſwer comes fron every trembling Leaf. - 

- What Woods, what Foreſts had intic'd your ſtay? 
Ye Nyades, why came ye not away ? 


When 


( 403) 


When Gallus dy'd by an naworthy Flame, 
Parnaſms knew, and lov'd too well his Name 
To-ſtop your courſe'3 nor could your haſty flight 
'J Be flay'd by Pindws, which was his delight. 
"F* Him the freſh Lawrels, him the lowly Heath 
"'] Bewail'd with dewy Tears 3 his parting Breath 
Made lofty Mznalas hang his piny Head 3 
Lycean Marbles wept when he was'dead. 
Under a lgvely Tree he lay and pin'd, 
His Flock about him feeding on the Wind, 
As he on love 3 ſuch kind and gentle Sheep, 
Even fair Adoris would be proud to keep. 
There came the Shepherds, there the weary Hinds, 
Thither Meralcas parcht with Froſt and Winds. 
All ask him whence, for whom this fatal Love, 
Apollo came his Arts and Herbs to prove 2 . 
Why Gallus 8 why ſo fond, he ſays, thy flame, 
Thy care, Licors, is another's game 
For him ſhe fighs and raves, him ſhe purſues 
- Thorough the mid-day heats and morning-dewsz 
' | Over the ſnowy Cliffs and frozen Streams, 
Through noiſy Camps. UpGallzzs,leave thy dreams. 
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' She has left thee. Still lay the dropping Swain 
Hanging his mournful head, Pheþus in vain 
Offers his Herbs, imploys his Counſel here ; 5 
'Tis all refusd, or anſwer'd with a tear, (Trees 
What ſhakes the Branches ! what makes all the. 
Begin to: bow their heads, the Goats their Knees? 
Oh ! 'tis Silvanys, with hismoſlie Beard | 
And leafy Crown, attended by a Herd 
Of Wood-horn Satyrsz fee! he ſhakes his Spear, 
A green young Oak, thetalleſt of the year. 
Pan, the Arcadian God, forſook the Plains, 

Mov'd with the ſtory cf his Gallas pains. 

We faw-him come with Oaten-pipes in hand, 
Painted with Perries-juice 3 we ſaw him ſtand 
And-gaze upon his Shepherds bathing Eyes ; 
And what, no end, no end of grief he cries | 
Love little minds all thy conſuming care, 

Dr reſtleſs thoughts, they are his daily fare. 
Nor cruel Love with tears,nor Graſs with ſhow rs, 
NorGoats with tender ſprouts,norBees with flows 
Are ever ſatisfy'd. ' Thus ſpoke the God, 

And tought the Shepherd with his Hazle-Rod: 

He, 
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He, ſoarrow'ſlain, ſeem'd to revive, and ſaid, 


But yet Arcadians is my.'grief allay'd, - aol 
Tothink that in theſe Woods,and Hills, 8 Pluin) 
When I am filent in the Ouave; your Swains 
Shall fing my Loves, Arcadian Swains inſpir 'd-- 

By Phebus 5 Oh how gently ſhall —_— 2% p 
And fainting Limbs repoſe 1 m endleſs leepy'! | 
Whilſt your ſweet Notes my love-imtortal Keeps 
Would it had pleasd the Gods; I had been borrt 
Juſt one of you, and taught towind a'Horn, 

Or weild a Hook,'or prime” a branching Vine,” ” 
And known no' other Love, but, PhiPis, hingy 
Or thine, Amyntas'; what though both are brown, 
So are the Nuts and Berries on the Down, 


- Amongſt the Vines, the Willows and the Springs, 


Philis makes Garlands, and Amryntes lings. -* 
No cruel abſence calls my Love away, 7 * 
Further than bleeting Sheep can go aſtray, 
Here my Licoris, here are ſhady Groves, 

Here Fountains cool, and Meadows ſoft, our loves 
And lives may here together wear and end : 
Qthe true Joys of ſuch a Fate and Friend ! 
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| 1 now amtiurcied: by the-ſevere Commands, | 

Into remoteſt Parts, among the Bands. : 
Cf. armed Troops'z- there by.\my Foes purſu'd ; 

- Here by; my Friends 3 but ſtil} by love fubdu'd, | 

'Thon far from home, and me, art wandring o'er 
The #/pjr:4 Sows, the fartheſt Weſtern ſhore, 
The frozen! Rhine. When are we like to meet? 
Ah, gently, gently,leaſt thy tender Feet 
Be;@ut with Ice. | Cover thy lovely Arms ; 
The Naxtbern cold relents not at their Charms; 
Away lil go into ſome ſhady Bowers, 

{ And {ing the Songs I made -in happier hours, 

|  Angd,charm my woes. How can I better chuſe, 
Then amongft wildeſt Woods my elf to loſe, 

| And-carve'our Loves upon the tender Trees; 

There they will thrive? See how my love agrees, 

With the young Plants ; :.laok how they. grow 

7.1 . (together, 
In ſpight « of Abſence, and in ſpight of Weather, 
Mean while, Fllchmb that Rock, and ramble ocr 


Yon W99dey Ys z 111 chaſe the grizly Boar, 


ri 


Il find Diaza's and her Nymphs reſort 3 

No Froſts, no Storms, ſhall ſlack my eager Sport. 

Methinks I'm wandring all about the Rocks 

And hollow ſounding Woods: look how my Locks 

Are torn with Boughs and Thorns ; my Shafts are 
| (gone, 

My Legs are tir'd, and all my Sport is done. 

Alas ! this is no cure for my Diſeaſe ; 

Nor can our toilsthat angry God appeaſe. (more, 

Now neither Nymphs, nor Songs can pleaſe me 

Nor hollow Woods, nor yet the chafed Boar : 

No ſport, no labour, can divert my grief: 

Without Licoris there is no relief. 

Though I fhould drink up Heber's Icy Streams, 

Or Scythian Snows, yet (till her fiery Beams 

Would fcorch me up. Whatever we can prove, 

Love conquers all, and we muſt yield to Love. 
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PREFACE. 


|  TOr thu lait balf Year T have been troubled 


with the diſeaſe ( as I may call it )- of 

Tranſlation; the cold Proſe fits of it, 
( Þhich are always the moſt tedions With me) were 
ſpent in the Fliſtory of the League ; the hot, (which 
ſucceeded them)in this Volume of Verſe Miſcella- 
mes. The truth is, IT fancied to my ſelf a kind 
of eaſe in the change of the Paroxiſm; never 
ſuſpeFing but that the humour wou'd have waſted 
it ſelf in two or three Paſtorals of Theocritus, 
and as many Odes of Horace. But finding, or © 
at leaft thinking 1 found , ſomething that was 
mbre pleaſing in them, than my ordinary produfti- 
ns, I encouras'd my ſelf to renew my old ac- 
quantance with Lucretius and Virgil ; and im- 
A 1. mes 
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do - 


I 


f 


mediately fix* d upon ſome parts of them which 
had moſt affeted me in the reading. Theſe wer | 
my natural Impulſes for the undertaking : Bu « 
there was an accidental motive, Which was ful | | 
as forcible, and God ſorgive bim who was the | 
occaſion of it. It was my Lojd Roſcomop'; j 
Eflay on tranſlated Verſe, whoſe made me up-| * 
eafie till I try'd whether or no I was capable of { 
; 
t 
6 
l 
/ 
/ 


following his Rules, and of reducing the ſpecula- 
tron mto | praftice. For many a fair Precept-n 

* Poetry, is like a ſeeming Demonſtration in the 
 Mathematick; ; very ſpecious in the Diagra 

but failing in the Mechanick Operation. 1-thin 

I have generally obſerv'd his inſtru&ions ;, I an 

ft ure my reaſon is ft uf ficiently convmCcd both of their 
truth and uſefulneſs ; Which; in, dther: words, # 

to confeſs no leſs a vanity than to pretend that 1 
have at leaſt mn ſome places made Examples to by |) 
Rules, Net withall, I muSt acknowledge, that ||" 
I have. many times exceeded my { ommiſs1on ; for 
F have both added and omitted , and even ſome- || * 
times very boldly made ſuch expoſitious of my Au: J3 
thors., as no Dutch. Commentator will forgive | 
me. Perhaps, in ſuch particular paſſages, I have 
thought 
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thiught that T diſcover d ſome beauty yet undiſco- | 
per'd by thoſe Pedunts , which none but a Poet © 
ud have found. Where I have taken away 
ſome of their Expreſsions,and cut them ſhorter,it 
ny poſsibly be on. this conſideration, that what 
wes beautiful in the Greek or Latin, wou'd not 
«pear ſo ſhining in the Engliſh : And where 1 
have enlarg'd them, I defire the falſe Criticks 
wold not. altways think that thoſe thoughts are 
wholly mine, bnt that either they are ſecretly in 
the Poet, or may be fairly dedic'd from him: or 


at leaſt, if both thoſe conſiderations ſþogld. fail, 


F Out my own is of a piece with bis, and that if 


he ere living, and an Engliſhman, they are 


ſuch, as be wou'd probably have written. 


For, after all, a Tranſlator is to make his Au- 
thor appear as charming at poſsibly be can , pro- 
Vided be maintams his Charafter, and makes him 
wt unlike himſelf. Tranſlation is a kind of 
Drawing after the Life ; where every one will 
«knowledge there is a double ſort of likeneſs, a 


, | 110d one and a bd. *Tis one thing to dra» the 


| Put-lines true, the Features like, the Propertions 
txacF, the Colonring it ſelf perhaps tolerable, and 
A 


3 | another 
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another thing to make all theſe graceful , by th 
poſture, the ſhadowings, and chiefly by the Spirt 
which animates the whole. I cannot without ſom 
indignation , . look on an ill Copy of an excellen 
Original : Much leſs can T behold with patient 
Virgil, Homer, and ſome others, whoſe beay 
tie; 1 have been endeavouring all my Life to imi- 
tate, ſo abus'd, as I may ſay to their Faces by 
botching Interpreter. What Engliſh Readers 
unacquaited with Greek or Latin will believe 
me or any other Man , when we commend thoſe} 
Authors , and confeſs we derive all that is par 
donable in us from their Fountains, if they take 
thoſe to be the ſame Poets, whom our Ogleby's 
have Tranſlated? But T dare aſſure them, that 
a good Poet is no more like himſelf, in a dull 
T1ranſlation,than his Carcaſs would be to bis living 
Body. There are many who underſtand Greek 
and Latin, and yet are ignorant of their. Mo 
ther Tongue. The proprieties and delicacies of 
the Engliſh are known to few ; *tis impoſsible 
even for a good Wit, to underſtand and prathice 
them without the help of a liberal Education, long 
Reading , and digeſting of thoſe few good = 

| | | £PO1$ 
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thors we have amongFt us, the knowledge of Men 
and Manners, the freedom of habitudes and con- 
yerſation with the beſt company of both Sexes ; 
and in ſhort, without wearing off the ruft which 
he contrafted , while he was laying in a ſtock of 
Learning. Thus difficult it ts to underſtand the 
purity of Engliſh, and critically to diſcern nt 
only good Writers from bad , and a proper ſlile 
from a corrupt,but alſo to diſtinguiſh that which 
is pure in a good Author, from that which is Vis 


 cious and corrupt in him. And for want of all theſe 


requiſites, or the greateſt part of them, moſt of 


our ingenious young Men, take up ſome cry'd up 
Engliſh Poet for their Model, adore him, and 
imitate him as they think, without knowing where- 
mn he is defeFtive, Where he is Boyiſh and trifline, 
wherem either his thoughts are improper to his 
Subjeft , or bis Expreſsions unworthy of his 
Thoughts , or the turn of both is unharmoni- us. 
Thus it appears neceſſary that a an jfhow'd be 
a nice. Critick in. bis Mother Tonone , before he 
attempts to Tranſlate a foreign Language. Net- 
ther . is it ſufficient that be be able to Judge of 
Words and Stile ; but be muſt be a Miſter of 

A4 thera 
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them too.: He muſt perfe&y underſtond bis Aw. | 
thors Tongue, and abſolutely command hin: fe 
So that te be a thorow Tranſlatour, he - nut be by 
a thorow Poet. Neither is it enough to. give bs | 
Authors ſence, in good Engliſh, in Poetical ex- | 
preſsions, and in Muſical numbers : For, though | t 
all tneſe are exceeding difficult to terform, there | 
yet remains an harder task; and 'tis a ſecret of y 
which few "Tranſlatour: have ſufficiently thought, n 
T have already hinted a word or two concerning -| | 
it ; that is, the maintaining the Charafter -of an | y 
Au: hor, which diſtinguiſhes him from all others, | » 
nh make; bim, appear that individual Poet whom 
Jon. wou'd interpret. - For example, not only the 
thoughts, bt the Style and Verſification of Vuts 
ol "and Ovid, art very different : Tet I ſee, 
EV2N 413 Our beſt Poets, who have Tranſlated ſome 
parts of them , that ey have confounded their 
ſeveral Talents ; ; and by endeavouring only at the 
{weerntſs. and harmony of Numbers, "have made 

. them both j fo much alike, that if 1 lid n6t know 
the Originals, T ſhou'd never be able to Tudge by 

- the Copies, hack was Virgil, and which was Q- 
vid. It was objetted againft a late nable Paine 
ter, 
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ter , [that be drew many graceful Piftures , but 

ſew of them were like. And this bappen'd to 
him; becauſe be always ſtudied himſelf mote than * 

thoſe who ſate to bim: Ju ſuch Tranſlatours 1 

can eafily diſtinguiſh the hand which SR. 
the Work, but I cannot diftimguiſh their Poet from 
another.  Snppoſe two Authors are equally ſweet, 
et there is a great diltinftion to be made in ſweets 
ſs, 48 in that of Sugar , and that of Honey. 
| 1 cat make the difference more plain/, by giving . 
jou, (if it be. worth knowing ) my own method 
of proceeding, in my Tranſlations ont of four ſe: 
veral Poets m this Yolame; Virgil, Theocritus, 
| Lucretius and Horace. In, each of theſe, be- 
fore I undertook them, T conſider d , the Gening 
md diftinguiſhing Charafer of my Author. 1 
look'd on Virgil, as a ſuccin& and grave Mas 
jetlick Writer ; one who weigh d nit only every 
| thought, bur every Word and Syllable. Who was 
ſtill aiming to crowd his ſence into 4s narrow a 
compaſs as poſs1bly he cou'd ; for Which reaſon 
he is ſo very Figurative , that he requires, ( 1 
may almoſt ſay) a Grammar apart to conſtrue 
tim, Fs Verſe is every where ſoundins the ve- 
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ry thing in your Ears, whoſe ſence it bears : Tet 
the Numbers are perpetually varied, to increaſe 
the delight of the Reader; ſo that the fame ſounds 
are never repeated twice together. On the con- 

trary, Ovid and Claudian, though they Write 
m Styles differing from each other, Jet have each 
of them but one ſort of Muſick in their Perſes. 
All the verſification, and little variety of Clau- 
dian, is included within the compaſs of four or 
five Lines, | and then be begins agam in the ſame 
tenour ; perpetually cloſing his ſence at the end 
of a Verſe, and that Verſe commonly which they 
call golden , or two Subſtantives and two Adje- 
Fives with a Verb betwixt them to keep the 
peace. Ovid with all 'his ſweetneſs, has a 
little variety of Numbers and ſound as be : He 
is always as it were upon the Hand-oallop, and 
his V erſe Y4NS upon Carpet ground. He aveids 
like the other all Synalepha's; or cutting off one 
Vowel when it comes before another, in the follow 
ing word : So that minding only ſmoothneſs, be 
wants both Variety and Majeſty. But to return 
. to Virgil, though he is ſmooth where ſmoothneſs 
is requr'd, yet be is ſo far from affeEing i , 


- that 
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that be ſeems rather to diſdain it. Frequently 
makes uſe of Synalepha's, and concludes his ſence 
in the middle of bis Verſe. He is every where 
above conceipts of Epigrammatick Wit, and groſs 
Hyperboles': He maintains Majeſty in the midſt 
of plaineſs ; be ſhines , but glares not ; and is 
ſtately without ambition, which is the vice of Lu- 
can. T drew my definition of Poetical Wit from 
my particular conſideration of him : For propri- 
ety of thoughts and words are only to be found in 
him; and where they are proper, they will be de- 
liphtful. Pleaſure follows of neceſsity, as the 
effect does the cauſe ; and therefore is not to be 
put into the definition. This exatt propriety of 
Virgil, T particularly regarded,” 4s a great part 
of bis (harafter ; but muſt confeſs to my ſhame, 
that I have not been able to Tranſlate -any part 
of him ſo well, as to make him appear wholly like 
himſelf. For where the Original is cloſe , no 
Verſion can reach it in the ſame compaſs. Han- 
nibal Caro's in the Italian, is the neareſt, the 
moſt Poetical, and the moſt Sonorons of any Tran- 


ſlation of the Aneids ; yet, though he takes the 


«dyantage of blank Verſe , he commonly allews 
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two Lines for ane.af Virgil, and does not dlwajz 
biz us ſence.” ...Taflo tells ws in bis Letters, that 
Sperone Speroni, a great Irakian Wit ; whi 
was his Contemporary, obſerv'd of Virgil. and 
Tully z. that the Latin Oratou?, endeavonr'd ty 
mutate the Copiouſneſs of Homer the Greek 
Poet; . and that the Latine Poet , made it bis 
bufmeſs to reach\the conciſeneſs of Demoſthe- 
' nes the Greek Aratowr. Virgil therefore be- 
ins ſo very ſparing -of his words, and leaving ſo 
much to. be imaoin'd by the Reader , can never 
. be, tranſlated ag he ought, im any mbdern Tongne 
To make bin Copidud. is, to alter bis Charatity, 
aud to Tranſlate bm Line for Line is impoſe- 
ble; .becauſe the Latin is naturally a more ſuc- 
cinft Language;than either the ltalian,Spaniſh; 
French, or even than the Engliſh, (which by 
reaſon of its Alonofyllables is far the moſt com 
pendious of them) Virgil is much the cloſet of any 
Roman Poet, and the Latin Hexameter, bas 
more Feet thai! the Engliſh Heroick. " 
\ Beſides all this, un Author has the choice v 
his own thoughts and words, which a Tranſlatour 
has not ; he is confin'd hy the ſence of the ſrven- 
\ 
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toy to thoſe expreſsions, which are tha neareſt. tp 
it : So that Virgil ſtudying brevity, and baving 
the command. of his-own Language, cow d bring 
thoſe words mto. 4, narrow campeſs , which. 
Tranſlatour cannot render Without Circumlocytir 
ats. In ſhort they who have cal d bins tha tox- 
tyre of Grammariats, might alſe have call d bim 
the plague of Tranflatanrs ; far he ſeems to have 
ſudied not to: be Tranſlated. © 1 awn that endea> 
vayring to turn hs Nilus and Euryalus as cleſe 
4s 1 yas able ;. I have perform'd that Epiſode 
too literally ;- that grumg. mare {cope to Mezen- 
tius and Lauſus, that, Verſion which has ware 
of the Majeſty of Virgil, bas leſs of his conciſe- 
neſs ; and all that I. can promiſe for my ſelf, is 

only that I have done both, better than Ogleby, 
and perhaps as well as Caro. So, that methinks 
I come like a MalefaFor, to make a Speech upon 
the Gallows, and to warn all other Roets,” by-my 
ſad, example, from. the Sacrilege of Tranſlating 
Virgil. Yet, by conſadering him ſo carefully 
4 I did before my attempt , I haye made- ſome 
faint reſemblance of him ; "and had 1.'tgkex 
mare time , might poſikly have. ſucceeded: bete 
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of but never ſo well, as to have ſatisfied my 
ſelf. | ; | 
P e who excells all other Poets'in his own Lan- 
guage, were it poſsible to do him'right, muſt ap- 
pear above them in our Tongue , Which, as my 
Lord Roſcomon juſtly obſerves approaches near- 
eft to the Roman in its Majeſty : Neareſt in- 
deed , but with a vaſt interval betwixt them. 
There #s an mimitable grace in Virgils words, 
and in them principally conſiſts that beauty, which 
gives ſo unexpreſsible a pleaſure to him who beſt 
underſtands their force ; this Diftion of his, 1 
muſt once again ſay , is never to be Copied , and 
fance it cannot , he will appear. but lame in the 
bet Tranſlation. The turns of his Yerſe, his 
breakings , his propriety , his numbers , and his 
gravity, 1 have as far imitated, as the poverty 
of our Language, and the haitineſs of my per- 
formance wou'd allow. T may ſeem ſometimes to 
have varied from his ſence ; but 1 think the great- 
eft variations may be fairly deduc'd from him; 
and where T leave his Commentators , it may bt 
7 wnderitand him better : At leaſt 1 Writ with» 
out: confulting them in many places. -But two par* 
24 ticular 
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ticular Lines in Mezentius and Eauſus, I can- 
not ſo eaſily excuſe ; they are indeed remotely 
ally'd to Virgils ſence ; but they are too like 
the trifling tenderneſs of Ovid ; and were Print- 
ed before 1 bad confider'd them enough to alter 


them : The firſt of them 1 have forgotten, and 


cannot eaſily retrieve, becauſe the Copy is at the 
Preſs : The ſecond is this ; 


---When Lauſus dy'd, [ was already (lain. 


This appears pretty enough at firfl fight, but 
I am convint'd for many reaſons , that the ex- 
preſsion 15 too-bold, that Virgil wou'd not have 
ſad it, "though Ovid wou'd. The Reader may 
pardon it, if be pleaſe, for the freeneſs of the 
confeſsi0n ; and inſtead” of that, and the former, 


admit theſe two Lines which are more according 


to the Author, 


Nor ask I Life, nor fought withthat deſign; 
As I had us'd my Fortune, uſe thou thine. 


Having 
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Having with nuch ads gat clear of Virgil, 
have in the next place to. confider the genius | 
Lycrerius,- whom I have Tranſlated more 
pily in thoſe parts of bin which I undertgok.. j 
he Þas not of the beit age of Roman Pacty, 
| ' he was at leaſt of that ha preceded it ; and 
. be bimſelf refin'd it to. that degree .of perfell; 
on, both in the Languageaaud the thoughts, that 
he lefe an eaſie tak to Virgil; who as he ſuc- 
ceeded bim 1n;time ,' ſo he Copy'd bis excellen- 
cies : for the method of the Georgicks is plan- 
ty dertv'd fram bim.  Lugetius had choſen « 
Oubject naturally crabbed.; he therefare dg d 
it with, Poetical deſcriptions, . aud; Brecthts of | 
Morality, in the beginnbge; and - enains of bi 
Books. Which you | ſee\ Vixgil | has: Te 
With great ſucceſs , ms. bg/e.- ſourc; Book 
Which in my Opinion . are mare perfefk\11: is 
Kind , than even his Divine An&id. + 
turn of f bis Verſe be has likewiſe rarer m 
rae places mhich Lacretins has moſt labaprd | 
und ſome of his very Eines he has tr anſplanted 1 al 
to Bis own- Works, without much variation.” JF? 
I am not miſtaken ; the diſtinguiſhing Carat, 
wy if S | 


| 
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of Lucretius ; ( Imeanof his Soul and Genius) 
is 4 certain kind of noble pride, and poſitive aſ- 
ſertion of his Opinions. He is every where con- 
fident of his own reaſon, and aſſuming an ab- 
ſolute command not only over his vulgar Reader, 
but even his Patron Memmius. For he is al- 
ways bidding him attend , as if he had the Rod 
over him ; and uſing a Magiiterial authority, 
while he inſtrutts him. From his time to ours, 
I know none ſo like him, as our Poet and Phi- 
loſopher of Malmsbury. This is that perpetu- 
al Diftatorſhip, which is exercis d by Lucreti- 
us; who though often in the wrong , yet ſeems 
to deal bona fide with his Reader , and tells 
him nothing but what he thinks ; in Which plain 
ſmcerity, T believe be differs from our Hobbs, 
who cou'd not but be convinc d, or at leaſt doubt 


of ſome eternal Truths which he has oppos'd. 


But for Lucrerius, he ſeems to diſdain all man- 
ner of Replies, and ts ſo confident of his cauſe, 
that he is before hand with bis Antagonifts ; 
Urging for them, whatever be imagin'd they cou'd 
ſay, and leaving them as he ſuppoſes, without 
an objection for the future. All this too, with 
fo much ſcorn and indignation, as if be were 
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aſſur'd of the Triumph, before he enter d into 
the Liſts. From this ſublime .and daring Gen: 
us of his, it muſt of neceſsity come to paſs, that 
his thoughts mu#t be Faſculine , full of Argus 
mentation , and that ſufficiently warm. From 
the ſame fiery temper proceeds the loftineſs of 
his Expreſsions , and the perpetual torrent of 
his Verſe, where the barienneſs of his Subjef 
does not too: much conſtrain the quickneſs of his 
Fancy. For there is no doubt to be made, bit 
that he cou'd have been every where as Pottical, 
as he is in bis Deſcriptions, and in the Moral 
part of his Philoſophy, if he had not aim'd more 
to inftruft in his Syſteme of Nature, than to de- 
light. But he was bent upon making Memmi- 
us a Materialiſt, and teaching him to defie an in 
viſible power : In ſhort, he was ſo much an 4- 
theift ,j that he forgot ſometimes to be a Poet. 
Theſe are the conſiderations which I had of that 
Author , before T attempted to tranſlate ſome 
parts of him. And accordingly I lay'd by my 
natural Diffidence and Scepticiſm for a while, 
to take up that Dogmatical way of his, which 4 
T ſaid, is ſo much his CharaRer, as to make him 


that mdividual Poet.” As for his Opinions con- 
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cerning the mortality of the Soul, they are ſo abs 
ſurd, that I cannot if T wou'd believe them. 1 
think a future ſtate demonſtrable even by natu- 
ral Arguments ; at leaſt to take away rewards 
and puniſhments, is only a pleaſing proFpett to a 
Man , who reſolves before hand not to live mo- 
rally. But on the other fide , the thought of 
being nothing after death is a burden unſupport- 
able to a vertuous Man , even though a Hea- 
then. We naturally aim at happineſs, and can- 
wt bear to have it confin'd to the ſhortneſs of 
or preſent Being , eſpecially when we conſider 
that vertue is generally unhappy m this World, 
and vice fortunate. So that "tis hope of Futu- 
rity alone, that makes this Life tolerable, in exs 
petation of a better. Who wou'd not commit 
all the exceſſes to which he is prompted by bis | 
utural inclmations, if be may do them ith ſe- 
curity while be is alive , and be uncapable of pu- 
mſhment after he is dead ! if he be cunning and 
ſecret enough to avoid the Laws , ther? is no 
band of morality to reſtrain him : For Fame and 
Reputation are weak ties; many men have not 
the leaſt ſence of them : Powerful men are only 
aw'd by them, as they conducs to their intereſt , 

| a 2 "and 


| The Preface. 


' and that not always when a paſsion is predomi- 
nant ; and no Man will be contain'd within the 
bounds of duty , when he may ſafely tranſgreſs 
them. Theſe are my thoughts abſtratedly, and 
without entring- into the Notions of our Chriſti 
an Faith, which is the proper buſineſs of Di. 
Vines. 

But there are other Arguments in this Poem 
(which T have turwd into Engliſh,) not belong- 
ing to the Mortality of the Soul, which are ſtron 
enough to a reaſonable Man, to make him leſs 
in love with Life , and conſequently in leſs ap- 
prehenſuons of Death. Such as are the naturd 
Satiety , proceeding from a: perpetual enjoyment 
of the ſame things ; the mconveniencies of old 
age, which make him uncapable of corporeal plea- 
ſures ; the decay of underſtanding and memory, 
Which render him contemptible and uſeleſs to 0 
thers ; theſe and many other reaſons ſo pathet- 
cally urg'd, ſo beautifully expreſs'd, ſo adorn'd 
with examples, and ſo admirably rais'd by the 
Proſopopeia of Nature , who is brought in 
ſpeaking to ber Children, with ſo mgch antho- 
rity and vigour, deſerve the pains T have taken 
with them , which 1 hope have not been unſuc- 
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ceſsful , or unworthy of my Author. At leaſt 
I mu$t take the liberty to own, that I was pleas'd 
with my own endeavours, which but rarely haps 
pens to me, and that 1 am not diſſatisfied upon 
the review, of any thing I have done mn this Aus 
thor. 

"Tis true , there is ſomething, and that of 
ſome moment, to be objefted againſt my Engliſh- 
ing the Nature of Love, from the Fourth Book 
of Lucretius : And I can leſs eaſily anſwer why 
I Tranſlated it, than why I thus Tranſlated it. 
The Obje&ion ariſes from the Obſcenity of the 
Subje; which is aggravated by the too lively, 
and alluring delicacy of the Verſes. In the firſt 
place, without the leaſt Formality of an excuſe, 
T own it pleas'd me : and let my Enemies make 
the worſt they can of this Confeſsion ; I am not 
Ft ſo ſecure from that paſsion, but that I want 
my Authors Antidotes again[ it. Fe has given 
the trueſt and mot Philoſophical account both of 
the Diſeaſe and Remedy, which T ever found mn 
aty Author : For which reaſons I Tranſlated him. 
Bur it will be ask'd why 1 turn'd him into this 
luſcious Engliſh, ( for 1 will not give it a 
Þorſe Word: ) inſtead of an anſwer , I wou'd 
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ask again of my Supercilious Adverſaries, whes 
ther I am not bound when I Tranſlate an Author, 

to do him all the right T can, and to Tranſlate 
him to the beſt advantage ? If to mince his mean- 

ing, which T am ſatisfi'd was honeſt and inſtru- 
Five, T had either omitted ſome part of What he 
faid, or taken from the ſtrength of his expreſsi- 
on, 1 certainly had wrong d him ; and that free- 

neſs of thought and words, being thus caſhier d 
im my hands, he had no longer been Lucretius, 

If nothing of this kind be to be read, Phyſicians 
mu#t not Rudy Nature, Anatomies "muſt not be 
ſeen, and ſomewhat I cau'd ſay of particular paſ- 
ſages in Books, which'to avoid prophaneſs I do 
not name : But the intention qualifies the a; and 
both mine and my Authors were to inſtruft 45 well 
4s pleaſe. Tis moſt certain that barefac'd Baws 
dery is the poore# pretence to wit imaginable : If 
T ſhou'd ſay otherwiſe, T ſhou'd have two great 
authorities azainſt me : The one #4 the 
Eſſay on Poetry, which 1 publickly valued 
before T knew the Author of it, and with 
the commendation of which , my Lord 
Roſcomon [0 happily begins his Eſſay on Tran- 
ſlated} Verſe : The other i is no leſs than our ny 
mir 
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nir'd Cowley ; who ſays the ſame thing in other 
words : For in his Ode concerning Wit, be writes 


thus of it ; 


Much leſs can that have any place 

At which a Virgin hides her Face : 

Such drofs the fire muſt purge away;'tis juſt 

The Author bluſh, chere where the Reader 
mult. | 


Here indeed Mr. Cowley goes farther than 
the Eſſay ; for be aſſerts plainly that obſcenity has 
no place im Wit ; the other only ſays, *tis a poor 
pretence to it, or an ull ſort of Wit, which has no- 
thing more to ſupport it than bare-fac'd Ribaldry; 
which is both unmaynerly in it ſelf, and fulſome to 
the Reader. But neither of theſe will reach my 
caſe : For in the firSt place, Tam only the Tran- 
ſlatour , not the Inventor ; ſo that the heavieſt 
part of the cenſure falls upon Lucretius, before 
it reaches me : in the next place, neither he nor I 
have us d the groſſeſt words; but the cleanlieſt Me- 
taphors we cou'd find, to palliate the broadneſs of 
the meaning ; and to conclude , have carried the 
Poetical part no farther, than the Philoſophical 
exaffed. There is one miſtake of mine which 1 
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will not ;ay to the Printers charge, Who bas enough 
to anſwer for in falfe pointings : *tis in the word 
Viper : 1 wou'd have the Verſe run thus, 


The Scorpion, Love, muſt on the wound be 
bruis'd. 


There are a ſort of blundering half-witted people, 
Who make a great deal of noiſe about a Verbal ſlip; 
though Horace wou'd inſtruft them better in true 
Criticiſm: Non ego paucis offendor maculis 
quas aut incuria fudit,aut humana partim ca- 
vit natura. True judgment in Poetry, like that 
in Painting, takes a view of the whole together, 
Whether it be good or not ; and where the beauties 
are more than the Faults, concludes for the Poet 
agamit the little Fudge ; "tis a fign that malice 
3s bard driven, when 'tis forc'd to lay hold on a 
Word or Syllable ; te arraign a Man is one thing, 
and to cavil at him is another. In the midſt of 
an ill natur d Generation of Scriblers, there is al- 
ways Juſtice enough left mm Mankind, to protef 
good Writers : And they too are oblig d, both by 
humanity and intereſt, to efpouſe each others cauſe, 
againſt falſe Criticks, who are the common Ene- 
mues. This laſt conſideration puts me in mind of 


what 
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phat T owe to the Ingenious and Learned Tranſla- 
tour of Lucretius ; I have not bere deſign'd to rob 
him of any part of that commendation , which he 
bus ſo juſtly acquir d by the whole Author, whoſe 
Fragments only fall to my Portion. What I have 
nw perform'd, is no more than T intended above 
tventy years ago : The ways of our Tranſlation 
are very different ; be follows bim more cloſely 
than I have done ; which became an Interpreter of 
the whole Poem. I take more liberty, becauſe it beſt 
ſuited with my deſign, Which was to make him as 
pleaſing as I could. Fe had been too voluminous 
had be us'd my method in ſo long a work, and I 
had certainly taken bis, had T made it my buſineſs 
to Tranſlate the whole. The preference then is, 
juſtly bis ; and T joyn with Mr. Evelyn in the 
confeſs10n of it, with this additional advantage to 
him ; that his Reputation is already eſtabliſh?d in 
this Poet , mine is to make- its Fortune in the 
World. If I have been any where obſcure, in fol- 
lowing our common Author, or if Lucretius bim- 
ſelf is to be condemnd, I refer my ſelf to his ex- 
ellent Annotations, which I have often read, and 
always with ſome new pleaſure. | 
My Preface begins already to ſwell upon, me,and 
| | books 
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looks as if I were afraid of my Reader, by ſote- 
dious a beſpeaking of him ; and yet T have Horace 
and T heocritus upon my | bands ; but the Greek 
Gentlemm ſhall quickly be diſhatch, d, becauſe | 
have more buſineſs with the Roman. 
That which diſtinguiſhes Theocritus from all | 
other Poets, both Greek and Latin, and which 
raiſes him even above Virgil in his Eclogues, is 
the inimitable tenderneſs of his paſsions ; and the 
natural expreſsion of them in words ſo becoming 
of a Paſtoral. A ſimplicity ſhines through all he 
writes: he ſhows his Art and Learning by diſguifung 
both. His Shepherds never riſe above their Couns 
try Education in their complaints of Love : There 
is the ſame difference betwixt him and Virgil, a 
there is betwixt Taſlo's Aminta, and the Pa- 
ſtor Fido of Guarini. Virgils Shepherds are too 
well read in the Philoſophy of Epicurus and of 
Plato; and Guarini's ſeem to have been bred m 
Courts. But Theocritus and Taſlo, have taken 
theirs from Cottages and Plains. It was ſaid of 
Taflo,in relation to his ſimilitudes,Mai elce del 
Boſco : That he never departed from the Woods, 
that is, all his compariſons were taken from the 
Country : The ſam? may be ſaid,of our Theocti- 
. rus; 


The Preface. 


us; be is ſofter than Ovid, be touches the paſsi- 
ons more delicately ; and performs all this out of 
his own Fond, without diving into the Arts and 
Sciences for a ſupply. Even his Dorick Dialeft has 
an incomparable ſweetneſs in its Clowniſhneſs, like 
a fair Shepherdeſs in her Country Ruſſet, talking 
in a Yorkſhire Tone. This was impoſsible for 
Virgil to imitate ; becauſe the ſeverity of the 
Roman Language denied him that advantage. 
Spencer has endeavour d it in his Shepherds ( 
lendar ; but neither wall it ſucceed in Englith, 


for which reaſon T forbore to attempt it, For The» 


ocritus Writ to Sicilians, who ſpoke that Dia- 
left; and I dire& this part of my Tranſlations to 
our Ladies, who neither underſtand, nor will take 
pleaſure in ſuch homely expreſs1ons. I proceed to 
Horace. | 

Take him im parts, and he is chiefly to be con- 
fider'd in his three different Talents, as he was a 
Critick, a Satyriſt,and a Writer of Odes. Flis Mo- 
rals are uniform, and run through all of them; For 
et bis Dutch Commentatours ſay what they will, 
bis Philoſophy was Epicurean ; and he made uſe of 
beds and providence, only to ſerve a turn in Poe- 
try. But ſence neither his Criticiſms ( which are 
W. - ::10 the 
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the moſt inflruftive of any that are written im thi 
Art ) nor his Satyrs ( Which are incomparably be. 
yond Juvenals, if to laugh and rally, is to be 
preferr'd to railing and declaiming, ) are no part | 
of my preſent undertaking , I confine my ſelf 
wholly to bis Odes : Theſe are alſo of ſeveral ſorts; | 
ſome of them are Panegyrical, others Moral, the 
reſt Jovial, or ( if 1 may ſo call them) Baccha- 
nalian. As difficult as be makes it, and as indeed 
it is, to imitate Pindar, yet in his moſt elevated 
flights, and in the ſudden changes of his Subjef 
with almo$t imperceptible connexions, that The 
ban Poet is his Maſter. But Horace is of th 
more bounded Fancy, and confines himſelf ftriftl 
to one ſort of Verſe, or Stanza in every Ole. 
That which will diſtinguiſh bis Style from all. 0 
ther Poets, is the Elegance of bis Words, and 
the numerouſneſs of his Verſe ; there is nothing 
ſo delicately turn'd in all the Roman Language. 
There appears in every part of his DiFion, or, 
(to ſpeak Engliſh) in all his Expreſſions, « 
kind of noble and bold Purity. His Words art 
choſen with as much exaftneſs as Virgils ; but 
there ſeems to be a greater Spirit in them 
There us a ſecret Happineſs attends his Os 
whic 
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which in Petronius is cal'd Curioſa Felicitas, 
and which I ſuppoſe he had from the Feliciter 
audere of Horace himſelf. But the moſt dis 
flinguiſhing part of all his (harafter, ſeems to 


| me, to be his BrisRkneſs, his Follity, and bis 


good Humour : And thoſe I have chiefly endeas 


| your d to Coppy ; his other Excellencies, T con- 


feſs are above my Imitation, One Ode, Which 
mfmitely pleas'd me in the reading, I have at- 
tempted to tranſlate in Pindarique Verſe : "tis 
that which is inſcribq4 to the preſent Earl of Ro- 
cheſter, to whom T have particular Obligations, 
which this ſmall Teſtimony of my Gratitude can 
never pay. "Tis his Darling m the Latine, and 
Ihave taken ſome pains to make it my Maſters 
Piece m Engliſh : For which reaſon, I took 
this kind of Verſe, which allows more Latitude 
than any other. Every one knows it was intro- 
duc'd into our Language, in this Age, by the 
bappy Genius of Myr. Cowley. The ſeeming 
eaſmeſs of it, has made it ſpread ; but it has not 
been conſiderd enough, to be ſo well cultivated. 
It languiſhes in almoſt every hand but his, and 


ſome very few, (whom to keep the reſt in cauns 


tenance) I do not name. He, indeed, has 
brought it as near Perfeftion as was poſſi- 


ble 


The Preface, 


ble in ſo ſhort a time: But if I may be dl. 
lowd to ſpeak my Mind modeſtly, and without 
Injuxy to his ſacred Aſhes, ſomewhat of the Py. 
rity of Engliſh, ſomewhat of more equal 
Thoughts, ſomewhat of ſweetneſs in the Nuns 
bers, in one Word, ſomewhat of. a finer tum 
and more Lyrical Verſe is yet wanting. As for | 
the Soul of it , which conſiſts in the Warmth 
and Vigor of Fancy, the maſterly Figures, 
and the copiouſneſs of Imagination, - be has ex- 
celld all others in this kind, et, if the kindit 
ſelf be capable of more Perfeftion, though ras 
ther in the Ornamental parts of it, than the Eſſens 
tial , what Rules of Morality or reſpe& have 1 
broken, in naming the defefts, that they may here- 
after be amended * Imitation is a nice point, and 
there are few Poets who _— to be Models m 
all they write. Miltons Paradice Loft is admi- 
rable ; but am Itherefere bound to maintain, that 
there are no flats amongſt his Elevations, when tis 
evident he creep; along ſometimes , for above an 
Hundred lines together ? cannot I admirehe height 
of his Invention, and the ſtrength of his expreſs1on, 
without defending his antiquated words, and the 
perpetual harſhneſs of their ſound ? *Tis as much 
commendation as 4 Man can bear, to own him excel- 
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lent ; all beyond it is Idolatry, Since Pindar was 
the Prince of Lyrick Poets ; let me have leave to 
ſay, that in imitating him, our numbers ſhou'd for | 
the moſt part be Lyrical : For variety, or rather 
where the Majeſty of the thought requires it, they 
may be ſtretch'd to the Engliſh Heroick of five 
Feet, and to the French Alexandrine of Six. But 
the ear muſt preſide, and dire& the Judement to 
the choice of numbers : Without the nicety of this, 
the Harmony of Pindarick Verſe can never be com- 
pleat ; the cadency of one line muſt be a riile to that 
of the next ; and the ſound of the former muſt ſlide 
gently into that which follows ; without leaping from 
one extream into another, It muſt be done like the 
ſhadowings of a Pifture, which fall by degrees into 
a darker colour. 1 ſhall be glad if T have ſo ex- 
plain'd my ſelf as to be underſtood, but if Thave not, 
quod nequeo dicere & ſentio tantum, muſt 
bemy excuſe. There remains much more to be ſaid 
on this ſubjeft ; but to avoid envy, I wil be ſilent. 
What T have ſaid is the general Opinion of the beſt 
Judoes, and in a manner has been forc'd from me, 
by ſeeing a noble ſort of Poetry ſo happily reſter'd 
by one Man, and ſo grofly copied, by almoſt all the 
reſt: A muſical eare, and a great genius,if another 
| Mr, 
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| Mr. Cowley cou'd ariſe,in another age may brig] 
it to-perfeFFion. In the mean time, 


_— Fungar vice cotis acutum (6; 
Reddere quz ferrum valet,expers ipfi ſecan, 


Thope it will not be expefted from me,that T ſhout 
ſay any thing of my fellow undertakers in this Miſ 
cellany. Some of them are too nearly related to me 
to be commended without ſuſpicion of partiality : 0. 
thers 1 am ſure need it not ; and the reſt T have no 
perus'd. To conclude, Tam ſenſible that Thave wri 
ten this too haſtily and too loofly ; 1 fear I have ben 
tedions, and which is worſe, it comes out from the 
firſt draught, and uncorrefted. This T grant is 
excuſe ; for it may be reaſonably urg'd, why did e 
not write with more leiſure,or if he had it not (which 
was certainly my caſe ) why did he attempt to writ 7 
' ſo nice a ſubjeft * The objeFtion is unanſwerahls, 
but in part of recompence, let me aſſure the Reader, 
| that in haſty produtteons, he ts ſure to meet with an 
Authors preſent ſence, which cooler thoug hts wou'l 
poſsibly have diſguisd. There is undoubtedly more of 
{pirit, though not of judgment in theſe uncorrett PV 
Eſſays, and conſequently though my hazard be the 
oreater, yet the Readers pleaſure is net the leſs. 
John Dryden. 
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397 


The 16th. Elegy of the 2d. Book of Ovid; 395 
The 19th. Elegy of the 3d. Book. 432 


Of Natures Changes from Lucretius, Book the 5th. 
by a Perſon of Quality. | 406 


The 7th. Ode of the 4th. Book of Horace, Engliſhed 
by an unknown Hand. 418 


The 
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The toth. Ode of the 2d. Book of Horace. P. 425 


The 18th. Epiſtle of the firſt Book of Horace. 423 


The 2d. Satyr of the firſt Book, of Horace; Engliſhed | 
by Mr. Stafford. 436 


The 4th. Elegy of the 2d. Book of Ovid. my 


Blegy the 11th. Lib.$. De Triſt. Ovid complains of 
his three years baniſhment. 444 


An Ode Sung before the King on New-Iears Day. 
449 


Upon: the late Ingenious Tranſlation of Pere Simons 
Critical Hiſtory, by H. D. E/q 452 


Horti Arlingtoniant , ad Clariffimum Dominum, 
Henricum , Comitem Arlingtoniz, &*c. 
Mry.Charles Dryden. 457 


A New Song. 454 
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A Song. P. 467 


On the Death of Mr. Oldham. 468 


0s the Kings - Houſe ow Building at Wincheſter. 
475 


The Epiſode of the Death of Camilla, tranſlated out 
of the Eleventh . Book, of Virgils Aneids, by 
' Mr. Stafford. 481 


(1) 
The entire Epiſode of Niſus and E #- 


ryalas, tranſlated from the 5*:and 


g-Books of Virgils Fneids. 


Connection of the Firit Part of the Fpis 
ſode 1n the fifrh Book, with the reit 
of the toregoing Pocm. 


Encas having buried his Father Anchiſcs 
mn Sicly ; and ſetting fail jrum thence in 
ſearch of Italy, is driven by a Storm on 
the ſame Coaſts from whence he depart- 
ed : After a years wandring, be is hoſpi- 
pitably receiv d by his friend Acczlites , 
King of that part of the I//and, who was 
born of Trojan rarentage : He applies 
hirzfelf to celebrate the memury of his 
Father with divire hoxours , andaccord- 
mgly inſlitutes Funeral Games, and ap- 
points Prizes for thoſe who ſroutd conquer 
in them. One of theſe Games was a Foot 
cre; in which Nyſus and Euryaius 
were engag'd amonyft other Trojans and 
Siculians, 
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Rom thence his way the Trojan Hero bent, 
Into a graſſy Plain with Mountains pent, 


Whole Brows were ſhaded with ſurrounding wood; 


| Full in the midft of this fair Valley, ſtood 


A native Theater, which riſing flow, 


By juſt degrees, o're look'd the ground below: 
A numerous Train attend in ſolemn ſtate: 
High on thenew rais'd Turte their Leader ſite, 
Here thoſe, who 1n the rapid Race delight, 
Deſire of honour, and the Prize invite : 
TheTrojans and Sicilians mingled ſtand, 

With Niſus and Emryalzs, the formoſt of the Band, 
Earyalus with youth and beauty crown'd, 
Nias tor friendſhip to the Boy renown'd. 
Diores next of PriansRegai Race, 

Then Salins, joyn'd with Patror,took his place : 


But from Epirus one deriv*d his birth, 


The other ow'd it to Arcadian Earth. 


| The i who ſhall firſt the Race obtain, 
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Then two $:cl;an Youths ; the name of this 
Was Helimms, of that was Panopes : 

Two jolly Huntſmen in the Foreſt bred, 
And owning old Aceſtes for their Head. 

With many others of obſcurer name, 

Whom Time has not deliver*d o're to Fame : 
To theſe AEneas in the midſt aroſe, 

And pleafingly did thus his mind expoſe. 

Not one of you ſhall unrewarded go; 

On cach will two Cretan Spears beſtow, 
Pointed with poliſh'd Stecl ; a Battle-ax too, 
With Silver ſtudded ; theſe in common ſhare, 


The formoſt tkree ſhall Olive Garlands wear : 


Shall for his Prize a well breath'd Courſer gain, 
Adorn'd with Trappings; to the next in fame, 
The Quiver of an Amazonian Dame, 

* 
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With feather'd Thracian Arrows well ſupply*d 


Hung on a golden Belt, and with a Jewel ty'd : 


The third this Greczan Helmet muſt content. 


He ſaid: to their appointed Baſe they went. 


With beating hearts th* expected Sign receive, 
And ſtarting all at once, the Station leave. 
Spread out, as on the Wing of Winds they flew, 
And ſeizd the diſtant Goal with eager veiw : 
Shot from the Crowd, ſwift Niſus all o'r paſt, 
Not ſtormes, nor thunder equal half his haſte : 
The next, but tho the next, yet far dis}oyn'd, 
Came Salns, then, a diſtant ſpace behind 
Exryalus the third. 

Next Helymms, whom young Diores ply'd, 
Step after Step, and almoſt ſide by (ide 

His ſhoulders preſfiing, and in longer ſpace, 


Had won, or left at leaſt a doubtful Race, 
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Now ſpent, the Goal they almoſt reach at laſt, 
When eager Ni/zs, hapleſs in his haſte, 

Slipt firſt, and ſlipping, fell upon the plain, 
Moiſt with the bloud of Oxen lately (Gain 3 
The careleſs Victor had not mark'd his way, 
But treading where the treacherous puddle lay, 
His heels flew up, and on the graſly floor, 

He fell beſmear'd with filth and holy gore. 
Nor mindleſs then Enryalus of thee, 

Nor of the ſacred bonds of amity, 

He ſtrove th* immediate Rival to oppoſe, 
And caught the foot of Salius as he roſe 3 

$0 Salins lay extended on the Plain: 

Exralus ſprings out the prize to gain, 

And cuts the Crowd 3 applauding peals attend 


| The Conqur'or to the Goal, who conquer'd thro 
his friend, 
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Next Helimus, and then Diores came, 

By two misfortunes, now the third 1n fame. 
But Salzs enters, and exclaiming loud 

For Juſtice, deafens and diſturbs the Crqyd : 
Urges his cauſe may in the Court be heard, 
And pleadsthe Prize is wrongfully conferr'd, 
But favour for Enryalus appears, 

His blooming beauty and his gracelul tears 
Had brib'd the Judges to protect his claim ; 
Beſides Diores does as loud exclaim, 

Who vainly reaches at the laſt Reward, 

If the firſt Palm on Salizs be conferr'd. 

Then thus the Prince ; let no diſputes ariſe 3 
Where Fortune plac'd it, I award the Prize. 
Bat give me leave, her Errours to amend, 

At leaſt to pity a deſerving friend, 

Thus having faid, 
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A Lions Hide, amazing to behold, 

Pond'rous with briſtles, and with paws of gold, 
He gave the Youth, which Niſas greiv'd to veiw: 
If ſuch rewards to vanquiſh'd men are due, 

Said he, and falling 1s to riſe by you, ; 
What prize may N:/as from your bounty claim, 
Who merited the firſt rewards and fame ! 

In falling both did <qual fortune try, 

Woud fortune make me fall as happily. 

With this he pointed to his face, and ſhow'd 

His hands and body all beſmear*d with blood : 

Th indulgent Father of the people ſmil'd, 

And caus'd to be produc'd a maſſtie Shield 

Ot wond rous art by Didymaon wrought, 

Long ſince from Neptunes bars in triumph brought ; 
With this, the gracetul Youth he gratifi'd ; 


Then the remaining preſents did d'vide. 
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Connection of the remaining g part of the 
Epiſode, tranflaced out of che 9th. Book 
of Virgils Aneids, with the fore- 
going part of the Story. 


The War being now broken out betwi, xt the 
Trojans and Latincs ; and Finc: being 
overmatch d in camters by his Eoiu mies , 
who were ayded by King Ternus, be forti- 
fies his Camp, and leaves in it his ycung 
Son Alcanus, under the direction of his 

chief Cor; nſelleurs and Captains ; while 
þ goes in perſon, to beg Succours from 
Kzng Evaniicr and the Tuſcans. Tur- 
nus takes advantage of his abſence, and 
aſſaults his Camp : The Tro jans in tt, 
are reducd to preat extremittes ; which 
grves the Poet the occaſion of continu: 
ing this admirable Epiſode, wherein he 
d ſcribes the friendſhip, the generoſity, 
the adventures, and the death of Nſus 
and Luryalus. 


The 
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He Trojan Camp the common danger ſhar'd 3 
] By turns they watch'd the Wallsz and 


he 


kept the Nightly Guard : 
To Warlike Niſas fell the Gate by Lot, 
(Whom Hjrtacus on Huntreſs [da got : 


And ſent to Sea Areas to attend, ) 

Well cou'd he dart rhe Spear, and ſhafts cg | 
ſend, 

| Befide him ſtood Euryalus, his ever Faithful friends 

> | No Youthin all the Trojan Hoſt was ſeen 

More beautiful in arms, or of a Nobler meen 5 
Scarce was the Down upon his Chin begun 3 

One was their Friend({hip, their defire was one : 
With minds united in the Field they warr'd, 
Andnow were both by Choice upon the Guard. 
Then Niſus thus : 

Or dothe Codgsthis Warlike warmth inſpire, 

Or makes Each Man a God of his deſire ? 
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A Noble Ardour boils within my Breaſt, 

Eager of Action, Enemy of Reſt ; 

That urges me to Fight, or undertake 

Some Deed that may my Fame immortal make, 

Thou ſeeſt the Foe ſecure: How faintly ſhine 

Their ſcatter'd Fires, the moſt inSleep ſupine; 

Diſfolv'd in Eaſe, and drunk with Victory : 

The few awake the fuming Flaggon Ply ; 

All khuſhd around : Now hear what I revolve, 

Within my mind, and what my labouring thoughts 
reſolve. 

Our abſcnt Lord both Camp and Council mourn; 

By Meſlage both wou'd haſten his return: 

The gifts propos'd if they confer on thee, 

(For Fame is recompence enough to me) 

Methinks beneath yon Hill, I have eſpy'd 

A way that ſafely will my Paſſage guide, 


Eurialug 


ts 
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Euryalus ſtood Liſtning while he ſpoke, 

With Love of praiſe, and Noble envy ſtrook 3 
Then to his ardent Friend, exposd his mind : 
All this alone, and leaving me behind ! 
Am I unworthy, Niſzs, to be joyn'd, 

Think'ſt thou my Share of honour I will yield, 
Or ſend thee unaſſiſted to the Field ? 

Not ſo my Father taught my Childhood Armes, 
Born in a Siege, and bred among(t Alarms : 

Nor 1s my Youth unworthy of my Friend, 

Or of the Heav'n-born Heroe I attend. 

The thing call'd Life with eaſe I can diſdain 3 
And think it overſold to purchaſe Fame. 

To whom his Friend ; 


I cou'd think, alas, thy Tender years 


Wou'd miniſter new matter tomy Fears: 
Nor is it juſt thou ſhoudſt thy Wiſh obtain 3 


S0 ove in Triumph bring me back again : 


To 
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Tothoſe dear eyes; or if a God there be 
To pious Friends, propitious more than he. 
- Butif ſome one, as many ſure there are, 
Of adverſe accidents in doubtful War, 

| If one ſhou'd reach my Head there let it fall, 
And ſpare thy life, I wow d not periſh all : 
Thy Youth 1s worthy of a longer Date ; 
Do thou remain to mourn thy Lovers fate; 
To bear my mangled body from the Foe, 
Or buy it back, and Furrral rites beſtow, 
Or if hard Fortune ſhall my Corps deny 
Thoſe dues, with empty Marble to ſupply. 
Olet not me the Widows tears renew, 

Let not a Mothers curſe my name purſue 
Thy pious Mother, who in Love to thee, 
Left the Fair Coaſt of fruitful Sly 3 

Her Age committing to the Seas and Wind, 


When every weary Matroz ſtaid behind, 


ES 
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And but delayſt the cauſe thou canſt not gain: 
No more, *tis loſs of time : with that he wakes 
The nodding Watch ; each to his Office takes ! 
The Guard reliev*d, in Company they went 
To find the Council at the Royal Tent. 

Now every living thing lay void of care, 

And Sleep, the common gift of Nature, ſhare: 
Mean time the Trojar Peers in Council fate 

And call'd their Chief Commanders, to _ 
The weighty buſineſs of th* indanger'd State. 
What next was to be done, who to be {cnt 

T inform Axzeas of the Foes intent. 

In midſt of all the quiet Camp they held 
NoGturnal Council ; each ſuſtains a Shield 

Which his o're labour'd Armcan hardly rear; 


And leans upon a long projected Spear. 


A 


Now Ni/#s atid his Friend approach the Guard, 
| Ahd beg adiiilttance, eager to be heard, 


Th affair important; not to be deferr'd. 
Aſcanins bids them be conducted in ; 

Then thus, commanded, N;/us does begin. 

Ye Irqan Fathers lend attentive Ears 3 

Nor judge our undertaking by our years, 
The Foes ſecurely drench'd in Sleep and wine 
Their Watch negle© ; their Fires but thinly ſhine, 
And where the Smoak in thickning Vapours flies 
Cov'ring the plain, and Clouding all the Skies, 
Betwixt the ſpaces we have mark'd a way, 
Cloſe by the Gate and Coaſting by the Sea; 
This Paflage undiſturb'd, and uneſpy'd 

Our Steps will ſafely to /Ercas guide, 

Expect each hour to fee him back again 


Loaded with ſpoils of Foes, in Battle (lain : 


Snatch 
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4 | Snatch we the Lucky Minute while we may, 

Nor can we be miſtaken in the way : 

For Hunting in the Vale, we oft have feen 
Theriſing Turrets with the ſtream between - 
And know its winding Courſe, with every foord. 
He pausd, and Old Alethes took the Word. 

Our Country Gods in whom our truſt we place, 
Will yet from ruin ſavethe Trojaz race; 

e | While we behold ſuch ſpringing worth appear, 

+ | In youth ſo brave, and breaſts ſo void of fear. 
(With this he took the hand of either Boy, 
Embrac'd them cloſcly both, and wept for joy : ) 
Ye brave young men, what equal gifts can we, 
What recompence for ſuch deſert, decree! 

The greateſt ſure and beſt you can receive, 
The Gods, your vertue and your fame will give: 


The Reſt, our grateful General will beſtow z 


And young Aſcarins, till his Manhood, owe. 


And 


- | : 


And I whoſe welfare in my Father hee, 
(Aſcanins adds,) by all the Deities | 
By our great Country, and our houſchold Gods, 
By Hoary Veſta's rites, and dark abodes, 
Adjure you both, on you my Fortune (tands, 
That and my Faith I plight into your hands, 
Make me but happy in his ſafe return, 

(Forl Ne other loſs but only his can mourn, ) 
Niſas your gift ſhall, two large Goblets be, 

Ot Silver wrought with curious Imag'ry, 

And high emboſt : which when old Priazz reign'd 
My conquering 97re, at ſack'd Arisba gain'd. 

And more two Tripods caſt in antique mould, 
With two great Tallents of the fineſt Gold, 
Beſides a Boul which Tyrian Art did grave 3 
The Preſent that Sidoniar Dido gave. 

Bat if in Conquer'd [taly we reign, 

When Spoils by Lot the Viſtors ſhall obtain, 

| Thou 
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Thou ſaw'ſ{t the Courſer by proud Turns preſt ; 


That, and his golden Arms, and ſanguine Creſt, 
, And Sheild, from lot exempted,thou ſhalt ſhare ; 
With theſe,twelve captive Dam'ſels young and fair « 
Male Slaves as many z well appointed all 

With Veſts and Arms, ſhall to thy portion fall - 
Andlaſt a fruitful Field to thee ſhall reſt, 

The large demenes the Latiar King poſleſt. 

But thou, whole years are more to mine ally'd, 

No fate my vow'd affe&tion ſhall divide | 

From thce O wendrous Youth : be ever mine, 
Take fujl poiſ-{hon, all my Soul is thine : 

My lites Companion, and my boſom Friend z | 

One faith, one fame, one fate ſhall both attend. 

My peace hall be committed to thy care, 
And to thy ConduCt my concerns in war. 


Then thus the bold Eurjalus reply'd 3 


What eyer fortune, good or bad, betide, 
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The ſame ſhall be my Age, .as now my Youth ; 


No time ſhall find me wanting to my truth. 


This only from your bounty let me gain ; 


C And this not granted, all rewards are vain: ) 


Of Priams Royal Race my Mother came, 


And ſare the beſt that ever bore the name : 


' Whom ncither Troy, nor Szcily cou'd hold 


From me departing ; but o're ſpent and old, 


My fate ſhe follow'd 3 ignorant of this 


What ever danger : Ncither parting Kiſs, 


Nor pious Bleſſing taken, her leave: 


And in this only A of all my life deceive, 


By this-your hand and conſcious Night I ſwear, 


My youth fo fad a farewec! cou'd not bear. 
Be you her Patron fill my vacant place 
C Permit meto preſume ſo great a gracez) 
Support her Ape forſaken and diſtreſt ; 
That hope alone will fortifie my breaſt, 


Aganft 


aft 
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Again(t rhe worlt of fortunes and of fears; 


He ſaid 3 th' Affiſtants (hed preſaging tears. 


' But above all, A/canins mov'd to ſee 


That image of paternal piety. 

Then thus reply*'d._—— 

So great beginnings in ſo green an Age 
ExaQthat Faith, which firmly I engage 3 
Thy Mother all the priviledge ſhall claim 
Creuſa had 3 and only want the name. 
Whater event thy enterpriſe ſhall have, 
Tis Merit to have born a Son ſo brave. 

By this my Head, a facred Oath, I ſwear, 
(My Father usd it ) what returning, here 
Crown'd with ſucceſs, I for thy ſelf prepare, 
Thy Parent and thy Family ſhall ſhare : 


He faid ; weeping while he ſpoke the word, 


From his broad Belt be drew a ſhining Sword, 
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Magnificent with Gold 3 Lycaon made, 

And in an Iv'ry ſcabbard ſheatH'd the Blade, 

This was his Gift : while Mrestbens did provide 

For Niſus Arms; a griſley Lions Hide; (per try -f 

And true Alethes chang'd with him his helm oftem- 

Thus ard they went : the noble 1rojars wait 

Their going forth, and follow to the Gate. , 

With Pray'rs and Vows above the reſt appears 

Aſcanins, manly far above his years, 

And Meſlages committed to their care ; 

Which all in Winds wereloſt, and empty air. 

The Trenches firſt they 'paſs'd 3 then took their 
way, : 

Where their proud foes in pitch'd Pavilions lay, 


To many fatal &r themſclves were {lain : 


| The careleſs Hot dif] perſt upon the Plag 
They found,who drunk with Wine ſupinely ſnore; 


Unharneſs'd Chat 1ots ſtai.c ©.pon the ſhore 3 
Midlt 


| 


re; 
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Mid{f wheels, and reins,”and arms, the Goblet by, 


A Medley of Debauch and War they lie; 

Obſerving Nijus (hew'd his friend the ſight ; 

Then thus : behold a Conqueſt without fight, 
Occaſion calls the Sword to be prepar'd : 

Our way lies there , ſtand thou upon the guard 3 
And look behind, whileI ſecurely go 

Tocut an ample paſſage through the Foe. 

Softly he ſpoke 3 then ſtaiking took his way, 

With his drawn Sword, where haughty Rhamneslay, 
His head rais'd high, on Tapeſtry beneath, 

And heaving from his breaſt, he putff'd his breath, 
A King, and Prophet by King Turms lov'd, 

But fate by Preſcience cannot be remov'd. 

Three fleeping Slaves he ſoon ſubdues : then ſpyes 
Where Rhemmns, with his proud Retinue, lies; 

His Armortr Bearer firſt, and next he kills 

His Charioteer, entrench'd betwixt the wheels, 

» AE And 


——_— —— 


————— tt... 
— 


And his lov'd Horſes ; laſt invades their Lord, 
Full on his Neck he aims the fatal Sword : 
The Gaſping head flies off - a purple floud, 


Flows from the Trunk, that wallows in the bloud; 


Which by the ſpurning heels, diſpers'd around 
The bed, beſprinklesand bedews the ground. 


Then Lamyrus with Lamus and the young 

Serrarus, Who with gaming did prolong 

The night : oppreſ: with wine and lumber lay . | 

The beauteous Youth,and dreamt of lucky Play ; 

More lucky had it been protracted till the day. \ 

| Thefamiſh'd Lion thus with hunger bold, 

O're leaps the fences of the nightly told, 

The peaceful Flock deyours, and tears, and draws 

Wrapt up in ſilent fear, they lie and pant beneath 
his paws, 

Nor with leſs rage Enryalus imploys 

The vengetul Sword, nor fewer foes deſtroyes 5 


But I 
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But on th? ignoble Crowd his fury flew 5 
| Which Fadns, Hebejus, and Rhetus (lew, 
With Abaris; in ſleep the reſt did fall ; 
But Rhetns waking, and obſerving all : 
Behind a mighty Jar he ſlunk for fear; 
The ſharp edg'd Iron found and reached him there: 
Full as he roſe he plang'dit in his fide 
| Theeruel Sword return'd in crimſon dy'd. 
The wound a blended {tream of wineand blood 
Pours but 5 the purple Soul comes floating in the 
flond. | 
Now where Meſſaprs quarter?d they arrive 5 
The fires were fainting there, and juſt alive; 
The warlike Horſes ty'd in order fed ; 
Niſas the diſcipline obſerv'd, and ſed, 
Our eagerneſs of blood may. both betray : 


Bchold the doubtful glimmering of the day, 
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Foe to theſe nightly thefts : No more my, friend, 
Here let our glutted execution End ; | 
A Lane through ſlaughter'd Bodies we have made; 
The bold Exryalus, though loath, obey'd : 
Rich Arms and Arras which they ſcatter'd find, 
And Plate, a precious load they leave behind, 
Yet fond of Gaudy ſpoils, the Boy wou'd ſtay 
To make the proud Caparilons his prey, 
Which deck*'d a Neigh'bring ſteed, 
Nor did his yes leſs longingly behold 

The Girdle ſtudded o're with Nails of Gold, 
Which Rhamres wore: This preſent long ago 
On Rexnulus did Cedicors beſtow, 


F 


And abſent joyn'd in hoſpitable Tyes. 
He dying to his Heir bequeath'd the. prize - 
Till by the conquering Rxtul; oppreſt 


He fell, and they the glorious gift poſlcſt, 


Thele 


le 
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Theſe gaudy ſpoils Eurialus now bears ; 

And vainly on his brawny Shoulders wears: 

Meſapns Helm, he found amongſt the dead, 

Garniſh'd with plumes, and fitted to his head. 

They leave the Camp and take the ſafeſt road; 

Mean time a Squadron of their foes abroad, 

Three hundred Horſe with Bucklers arnvd, they 
(py'd, 

Whom Yolſcers by the Kings command did guide : 

To Tarnus theſe were from the City ſent, 

And to perform their Meſlage ſought his Tent. 

Approaching near their utmoſt lines they draw 3 

When bending tow'rds the left, their Captain ſaw 

Thefaithful pair ; for through the doubtful "— 

His glitt'ring Helm Enryalus betray'd 3 

On which the Moon with full reflection play'd. G 

Tis not for nought(cry'd Volſcens from thecrowd) 


Theſe Men go there, then rais'd his voice aloud: 


Crand 
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Stand,ſtand!/why thus in Arms? And whether bent? 


From whence, to whom, and on what errand ſent? 


Silent they make away 3 and haſt their flight 

To Neighb'ring Woods; and truſt themſelves to 
night. 

The ſpeedy horſemen ſpur their Steeds to get 

'Twixt them and home ; and every path beſet, 

And all the windings of the well known Wood ; 

Black was the Brake, and thick with Oak it ſtood 

With fern all horrid, and perplexing thorn, 

Where tracks of Bears had ſcarce a paſſage worn. 


 Thedarkneſs of the ſhades ; his heavy prey, 


And fear, miſled the younger from his way ; 
But N;/as hit the turns with happier haſt, 
Who now, unknowing. had the danger paſt, 
And. Alban Lakes from Alba's name fo call'd; 
Where King Latinys then his Oxen Stall'd, 
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And die by him whom living he ador'd ? 


AY 


—_——————— 


Till turning at the length he ſtood his ground, 
And vainly caſt his longing eyes around 

For his loſt friend ! 

ah! wretch, hecry'd, where have L left behind, 
Where ſhall I hope th' unhappy Youth to find / 
Or what way take! again he ventures back, 
And treads. the Mazes of his former track, 

Thro the wild wood - at laſt he hears the Noiſe 
Oftrampling Horſes, and the riders voice, 
The Sound approach'd, and ſuddainly he view'd 
His Foes incloling, and his friend purſu'd, 

Fore laid, and taken, while he ſtrove in vain 

The Covert of the Neighb'ring Wood to gain. 
What ſhou'd he next attempt, what arms employ 
With fruitleſs force to free the Captive Boy ?e 


Or tempt unequal numbers with the Sword 3 
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Reſolv'd on death his dreadful Spear he ſhook 
And caſting to the Moon a mournful look, 

Fair Queen, ſaid he, who gdoſt in woods delight, 
Grace of the Stars, and Goddcſs of the Night ; 


Be preſent, and direct my Dart aright, 

If ere my pious Father for my ſake, 

Did on thy Altars grateful offerings make, 

Orl increas'd them with ſucceſsful toils; 

And hung thy Sacred Roof with ſavage Spoil, 

Through the brown ſhadows uide my flying Spear 

To reachthis Troop : Then poyzing from his ear 

The quiv'ring Weapon with full force he threw; 

Through the divided ſhades the deadly Javelin 
flew 3 

On Szlmo's back it ſplits 5 the double dart, 

Drove deeper onward, and transfixt his heart. 


He ſtaggers round, his eye-balls rowl in death z 


And with ſhort Sobbs, he gaſps away his breath, 
| All 


— 
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All ſtand amaz'd 3 a ſecond Favelin flies 
From his ſtretch'd arm, and hifles through the Skies? 
The Lance through Tugus Temples forc'dits ways 
Andin his brain-pan warmly buried lay. 
Fierce Volſcens foams with rage;zand gazing round , 
Deſcry'd no Author of the Fatal wound, 
Norwhere to fix revenge: But thou he cries, 
Shalt pay for both 3 aad at the Prigner flies, 
| With his drawn Swotd : Then, ſtruck with deep 
deſpair , 
That fatal fight the Lover cou'd not bear 3 
But from his Covert ruſht in open view 3 
And ſent his voice before him as he flew ; 
Me, me, employ your Sword on me alone : 
The crime confes'd ; the fact was all my own. 
He neither cou'd nor durſt, the guiltleſs Youth, 


Ye Moon and Stars bear witneſs to the Truth ; 


Hrs 


7 


| | - He till preſi'd on; and kept him ſtill in fight; 
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His only fault, if that be to offend, 


Was too much loving his unhappy friend. 


Too late alas, he ſpeaks ; 

The Sword, which unrelenting fury guides 
Driv'n with full force had pierc'd his tender ſides; 
Down fell the beauteous Youth, the gaping wound 
Gulſh'd out a Crimſon ſtream and ſtain'd the ground: 
His nodding neck reclines on his white breaſt, 
Like a fair Flow'r, in-furrow*d Fields oppreſt, 
By the keen Share : or Poppy on the plain, 
Whoſe heavy head 1s overcharg'd with rain. 
Diſdain, deſpair, and deadly vengeance vow'd, 
Drove Niſus headlong onthe Hoſtile Crow'd ; 
Volſcens he ſeeks, at him alone he bends ; 


Born back, and puſh'd by his ſurrounding friends, 


Then whirld aloft his Sword with all his might 


The 
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Th! vinerring Weapon flew ; and wing'd with 
death, | 

Eater'd his gaping Mouth, and ſtop his breath, 

Dying he flew: and ſtagg'ring on the plain, 


Sought for the Body of, his Lover ſlain : 


'F 
; : Then quietly on his dear Breaſt he fell; 
q: Content in death to be reveng'd ſo well, 


O happy pair! for if my verſe can give 
Eternity 3 your fame ſhall ever live: 
Fixd as the Capitols Foundations lies, 


And ſpread where ere the Roman Eagle flies. 
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The entire Epiſode of Mexenting 
and Lanſus, tranſlated out of the 


10 Book of Virgils Aneids: 


Connection of the Epiſode, with - 


the foregoing Story. 


Mezentius was King of Etruria, or Tuf: 
cany ; from whence he was expelP by 
his Subjeds, for his Tyrannical govern- 


ment, and cruelty; and a new King E- 
leled. Being thus baniſÞ'd he applies 
himſelf to King Turnus, in whoſe Court 
he, and his Son Lauſus take Sanfuary. 
Tarnus for the Love of Lavinia making 
War with Encas, Mezentius ingages in 
the cauſe of his Benefattor, and performs 
' manygreat attions, particularly in reven- 
ging himſelf on his late Subjects, who 


now aſſiſted Fineas out of batred to him. 


Mezentius: is every where deſcrib'd by 
Virgil as an Atheiſt ; his Scn Lauus is 
made the Pattern of filial Piety and 
Vertue : And the death of thoſe two is the 
ſubject of this Noble Epiſode. 


What 
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Vitorsand vanquiſh'd in the various field ; 


4 Hus equal deaths are dealt,and equal chances 


By turns they quit their ground, by turns 


advance : 


Nor wholly overcome, nor wholly yeild : 

* | TheGods from Heav'n, furvey the doubtful ſtrife, 
And mourn the Miſeries of humane life, 
Above the reſt two Goddeſſes appear 
S | Concern'd for each : Here Vers, Juno there. 
Amidſt the Crowd, - infernal Ate (ſhakes 
Her Scourge aloft, and hiſling Creſt of Snakes, 
Once more Mezentins, with a proud diſdain, 
Brandiſh'd his Spear, and ruſh'd into the Plain : 
| | Where, tow'ring in the midmoſt ranks, he ſtood, 
| Like vaſt Or: ſtalking o'r the floud :; 

When with his brawny- Breaſt, he cats the waves 3 


{ } His ſhoulders ſcarce the topmott billow laves. 


D 


Qr like a Mountain Aſh, whoſe roots are ſpreqd, 
Neep fix'd in earth 3 in clouds he hidey his hegg. 
Thus arm'd, he took the field ; — 


The Trojar Prince beheld him from 2 far ; 
With joyful eyes, and undertook the war. 
Collected in himſelf, and like a Rock 

Poiz'd on his baſe z Mezertins ſtqod the ſhock 


Of his great Foe : then meaſyring with his eyes 


The ſpace his ſpear cou'd reach, aloud he cryes: 
My own right hand and Sword afliſt my ſtroke 
( Thoſe only Gods Megzertivs will invoke. ) 
His Armqur,from the Trojan Pyrate torn, 

Shall by my Laxſ#s be in triumph worn. 

He fajd; and ſtraight with all his force he threw 


The maſſe Spear 3 which, hiſſing as it flew, 
Reach'd the celeſtial Shield ; that ſtop'd the courſe: 


But glanceing thence,the yet unbroken force, 


Took 
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Took a new bent obliquely, and, betwixt 

The Side and Bowels, fam'd Arthores fixt. 

Anthores had from Argos travelf'd far, 

Alcides friend, and brother of the War, 

Till, tix'd with toyls, fair [fatzhechoſe 3 

And in Evander's Palace, fought repoſe : 

Now falling þy anothers wound, his eyes 

He caſts to Heaven 3 on Argos thinks, and dies. 

The pious Trojan then his javelin ſent 5 

The Sheild gave way, thro” trebble plates it went 

Of ſolid braſs, of linnen trebbly rowld, 

And three Bull Hides, which round the Buckler 
fold: 

All theſe it paſt with unreſiſted courſe, 

Franſpeixc'd his thigh, and ſpent its dying force; | 


The gaping wound guſh'd out acrimſon floud : 
» 
The Trojan glad with ſight of hoſtile bloud, 


D 2 
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His Fauchion drew, to clofter fight addreſt, 
And with new force his fainting foe oppreſt. 
His Fathers danger Lanſus veiw'd with gricf, 
He ſigh'd, he wept, he ran to his relief - 

And here, O wond'rous Youth, 'tis here, I muſt 


Tothy immortal memory be juſt, 


And ling an a&, ſo noble and fo new, 
 Poſterity ſhall ſcarce believe it true. 
Pain'd with his wound, and uſeleſs for the fight, 
The Father ſought to fave himſelt by flight; 
Incumber'd, liow he drag'd the Spear along, 
Which peurc'd his thigh, and in his Buckler hung. 
The pious Youth Teſolv'd to underpo 
Thelified ſword, ſprings out to face his Foe, 
ProteQs his Father, and prevents the blow. 
Shouts of applauſe ran ringing thro' the held, 
To ſee the Son the vanquiſh'd Father ſheiſd 5 
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All fir d - with Noble Emulation, ſtrive 

And -with a ſtorm of darts, to diſtance drive 

The Trojan chief, who held at bay, from far , 

On his Vulcanian Orb ſuſtain'd the War. * 

As when thick Hail comes ratling in the wind , 

The Ploughman, Paſſenger, and lab'ring Hind 

For ſhelter to the Neighb'ring Covert fly, 

Or hous'd, or fate in Hollow "DATING he, 

But that o'reblown, when heav'n above tom (miles, 

Return to Trave), and renew their toils : 

FEneas thus o'rewhelm'd 3 on every fide 

The Storm of darts undaunted did abide; 4 

And thus to Laifus loud, with friendly —_ 
ring cryd. 

Why wilt thou ruſh to certain death? and rage 

[ raſh attempts beyond thy tender age ? 

betray'd by pious Love ? nor thus forborn 

The Youth defſiſts, but with inſulting ſcorn : 

Pro- 
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Provokes the _ ting Prince,whote patienee tied 
Gave placez andall his breaſt with fury fir'd. 

For now the Fates prepar'd their cruel Shears ; 
And fifted high, the conquering:Sword appears, 
Which full deſcending with a fearful ſway, 
ThroSheild & Cuiraſſe forc'd th* impetuous wg 
And buried deep in his fair boſome lay. 


The ſpringing ſtreams thro'the thin Armour ſtrove 
And drencht the golden Coat his careful Mother 
| wove-: 

And life at length forſook his heaving heart, 
Loth from fo ſweet a Manſion to depart. 

But when, with bloud and paleneſs all beſpread, 
The pious Prince beheld young Lauſus dead, 

He griev'd, he wept : the ſight an image brought 
Ot his own Hlial tovez a ſadly pleafing thought. 
Then ſtretch'd his hand to raife him up, and ſaid 3 
Poor hapleſs youth, what praiſes cap be paid 


Tg 


D— 


'q 


_ GA ELD 


And all that pleagd thee living, till remain 
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To love fo great; to ſuch tratiſcendent ſtore 
Of early Worth, and ſure prefage of more ! 
Accept whiat ere /Eneas can afford: 


Untouch'd thy Arms 3 untaken be thy Sword 3 


Inviolate3 and ſacred to the (lain, 

Thy body on thy Parents I beſtow, | 
To pleaſe thy Ghoſt ; at leaſt if ſhadows non 
Or have a taft of humane things below. 

Thete to thy fellow Ghoſts, with glory tell, 
'Twas by the great ZEnees hand I fell. | 

With this he bids his diſtant Friends draw near, 
Provokes their Duty, and prevents their fear; 
Himſclf afliſts to raiſe him from the ground, 

His Locks defotm'd with Blood, that well'd from 
- out his wound. 

Mean time the Father, now no Father, ſtood, 


And waſh'd his wounds by Thybers yellow floud , 
D 4 . Op- 


"Wo _ The SECOND PA. RT 


a 


Oppreſt with anguiſh, panting, and O're ſpent, 
His fainting Limbs againſt a tree he leant - 

A bough his brazen Helmet did ſuſtain, : k 
His heavier arms lay ſcatter'd on the plain :- 
Of Youth a choſen Troop around him ſtand, 
His head hung down, and reſted on his hang; 


His grizly Beard his penſive boſom ſought, 
Andall on Larſas, ran his reſtleſs thought. 
Careful, concern'd his danger to prevent, 
Much he enquir'd, and many a meſlage ſent : 
To warn him from the Field ; alas in vain 


Behold his mournful followers bear him {lain 
On their broad ſhiclds-3 {till guſh'd the gaping 


E 


wound, 


And drew a bloody trail along the ground. 
Far off he heard their cries; far off divin'd 


The dire event with a forcbodeing mind. 
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With duſt he ſprinkled firſt his Hoary head, 
Then both his lifted Arms to Heav'n he ſpread | 
Laſt, the dear Corps embracing, thus he cd. 


Whit joys, alas, cou'd this frail being give ! 
That I have been ſo covetous to live, 
Toſcemy Son, and ſuch a Son, refign 

His life a ranſome for preſerving mine / * 

And am I then preſcrv'd, and art thou loſt, 
How much too dear has that redemption colt. 
,Tis now my bitter. baniſhment I feel, 

This 1s a wound too deep for time to heal. 

My guilt thy growing vertuesdid defame 5 

My blackneſs blotted thy unblemiſh'd Name. 
Chas'd from a Throne, abandon'd , and exil'd 
For foul miſdeeds, were puniſhments too mild 
| ow'd my people theſe ; and from their hate 


With leſs injuſtice cou'd have born my fate. 
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And yet live, and yet ſupport the fight 
Of hateful mens and of more hated Lighit ! 
But will not leng. With that he raisd from ground 


His fainting Limbs, that ſtagger'd with his wotnd, 

Yet with a mind reſolv'd, and unapaPd 

With pains or perils, fot his Courſtr call'd. 

Well-mouth'd, well manag'd, who hitafelf did 
dreſs 


With daily care; and mounted with ſucceſs, 


His Ayd in Arms ; his Ornament in peace. 
Soothing his Courage with a gentle {troke, 
The Hon ſeem'd ſeffible, while thus he ſpoke. 
O Rhzbus we have livd too long for tne 3 

(If lohg and Life were terms that cou'd agree!) 
This day, thou either ſhalt bring back the head, 
And bloody Trophies of the Trojan dead 3 
This day, thou either ſhalt revenge my woe 


For Murther'd Lauſus on his cruell Foe, 


Or 


—_ 


— 
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Or if imnexorable Fate deny 
Our Conqueſt, with thy Conquer'd Maſter die. 
For after ſuch a Lotd, I reſt ſecure, 
Thou wilt no Foreign reins, or [r4ja load endure: 
He faids and ſtraight th' officious Courſer ktieels 
To take his wonted weight : His hands he fills 
With pointed Javelins 3 on his head he lac'd 
His glittering Helm, which terribly was grac'd 
'VVith creſted Horſehair, nodding tro afar, 
Thenſpurr'd his thundring Steed, amid(t the War. 
Love , anguiſh, wrath, and grief to madneſs 
wrought, 
Deſpair, and ſecret ſhame, and conſcious thought 
Of inborn Worth, his lab'ring Soul opprelt ; 
RowP'd in his eyes, and rag*d within his breaſt. 
Then loud he cal}'d FEneas, thrice by Name ; 


The loud repeated voice ta glad /Ezeas came. 


Grea, 


* 
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Great Jove ſaid he z and the far ſhooting God, 
Inſpire thy mind, to make thy challenge good. 
He ſaid no. more 3 but baſten'd to appear, 
And threatn'd with his long protended ſpear. 
To whom Mezentivs thus; thy vaunts are vain, 
My Lauſus lyes extended on the plain ; 
He's loſt; thy conqueſt is already won : 
This was my only way to be undone. 
Nor fate I fear, but all the Gods dehie ! 
Forbear thy threats 3 my bulinels is to die: 
But firſt receive this parting Legacie. 
He ſaid; and ſtraight a whirling dart he ſent; 
Another after, and another went. 
Round in a ſpacious Ring he rides the field, 
. And vainly plies th' impenetrable Shield. 
Thrice rode he round , and thrice /Eneas 
wheel'd : 


"I. ww 1 
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Tarn'd as he turn'd, the Golden Orb withſtood 
The ſtrokes, and bore about an Iron wood. 
[mpatient of delay 3 and weary grown 


Still to defend, and to defend alone; 


'To wrench the Darts that in his Buckler light, 


Urg'd ando're labour'd in unequal fight, 
At laſt reſolv*d, he throws with all his force 
Full at the Temples of the warlike Horſe: 
Betwixt the Temples paſs'd th* unerring ſpear, 
And piercing ſtood transfixt from car to car. 
Sz d with the ſuddain pain, ſurpriz'd with fright, 
The Courſer bounds aloft and ſtands upright: 
He beats his Hoofs a while in aire ; then preſt 
With anguiſh , Floundering falls the gen'rous 
beaft 

And his caſt rider, with his weight oppreſt, 
From either Hoſt the mingled ſhouts and cries 
Of Trojans and Rutilians rend the Skies, 

Areas 


_ = 


— 


fEneas haſtning wav'd his fatal Swaxd, 


High o're his head, with this reproachful word: 
Now, where are now thy vaunts, the fierce diſdain 
Of proud Mezeztivs, and the lofty ſtrain? 
Strugling, and wildly ſtaring on the Skies, 
With ſcarce recoyer'd breath, he thus replies : 
Why theſe inſulting threats, this waſte of breath, 
To Souls undaunted, and ſecure of Death. 
*Tis no diſhonour for the brave to die 

Nar came I hear with hope of Victory 3 

But, with a glorious Fate, to end my pain 

— When Laxfus fell, I was already lain : 

Nor ask I lite, 

My dying Son contraRed no ſuch band : 

Nor wou'd I take it from his Mud'rers hand. 


} 
For this, this only favour let me ſue, 


(If pity to a conquer'd foe be due) 


Refule 
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Refuſe not that - But let my body have 


4: | The laſt retreat of humane kind; a Grave. 


in | Fog well I kgow my ipjur'd pepples kaje 


—_ - 


Protet me from their vengeance after fate ; 


This refuge tor my poor remaing prquide z 
And lay my much loy'd Lanſas by my fide; 
He faid ; and to the Sword his throat apply'd. 

The Crimſon ſtreaga diſtain'd his Armg arpund; 
Ang the difdainful Soyl came ruſhing through 


the wound. 


43 The SECOND PART. 


——— 


THE 


SPEEC H 
VENUS 
VULCAN: 


Iherein ſhe perſwades him to make Arms 
fer her Son neas, then engag'd in a 
IWar againſt the Latines, and King Tur- 
nus : Tranſlated out of the Eighth Book 
of Virgils Aneids. 


N 


But Yerus, not invain, ſurpriz'd with dread _ 


Ow Night with Sable wings the World | , 


o're ſpread ; 
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Of Latian arms, before the tempelt breaks, 

Her Husbands timely fuccour thus beſpeaks, 
Couch'd in his golden Bed : —— 

(And,that her pleaſing Speech his mind may move, 
Inſpires it with diviner charms of Love :) 

While adverſe Fate conſpir'd with Grecjar Pow'rs, 
Tolevel with the ground the Trojan Tow'rs, 

| begg'd no ayd th* unhappy to reſtore, 

Nor did thy ſuccour, nor thy art implore 3 

Nor ſought, their ſinking Empire to ſuſtain, 

To urge the labour of my Lord in vain. 

Tho' much I ow'd to Priams Houſe, and more, 

The dangers of Ezeas did deplore : 

But now, by Foves command, and Fates decree, 
His Race is doom'd to reign in [#aly, 

With humble fait I ask thy needfaul art, 


O {till propitious Pow'r, - O Soveraign of my heart, 


A 
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A Mother ſtands a ſuppliant for a Son: 


By ſilver footed Thetis thou wert won 


For fierce Achilles, -and the rofie Morn 


Mov'd thee with Armes her Memos to adorn;' | 


Are theſe my tears, leſs pow'rftul on thy mind ? 
Behold what warlike Nations are combin'd, 


With fire and ſword My people to deſtroy, 


And twice to trinmph over Me and Troy, | 
She ſaid ; and ſtraight her arms of ſnowy hue, 
About her unreſolving Husband threw 3 


Her ſoft embraces ſoon infuſe deſire, 
His bones and marrow ſuddain warmth " 


And all the Godhead feels the wonted fire. 
Not half ſo ſwift the rowling thunder flies, 


Or ſtreaks of lightning flaſh along the skyes. 
The Goddeſs pleas'd with her ſucceſsful wiles , 


And, conſcious of her conqu'ring Beauty, ſmiles. 


Then 
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Then thus the good old God, (footted with her 
- x 


Panting, and halfdiſſolving in her arms 
Why ſeek you reaſons for a Caule ſo juſt, 

Or your own beauty or my love diſtruſt? 

Long fince had you requir'd my helpful hand, 

| Youmight the Artitt, and his Art command | 
Toarm your Trojans : nor did Jou? or Fate, 
Contine their Empire to fo ſhort a date : 

And if you now defire new Wars to wage, 

My care, my $skill, my lavour I ingage, 

Whatever meltmg Metals can conſpire, 

Or breathing bellows, or the forming fire, 
tfreely promite :; all your doubts remove, 

f\nd think no task is difficult to love. 

He fajd + and eager to enjoy her charms, 

fle ſnatch'd the lovely Goddeſs tohis arms : 

Til all infus'd in joy he lay poſleſt 

Of f1ill defire, and ſunk to pleaſing reſt. 


F4 
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LUCRETIUS 


The beginning of the Firſt Book. 


+ "nl of Humane kind, and Gods aboyez 


Parent of Rome ; Propitious Queen of 
Love; 

Whoſe vita! pow'r, Air, Earth, and Sea ſupplies; 
And brecds what e&'r is born beneath the rowling 
For every kind, by thy orolifique might, (_ 
Springs, and beholds the Regions cf the light: 
| Thee, Goddeſs thee, the clouds and tempets fear, 
And at thy pleaſing preſence diſappear: 
For thee the Land in fragrant Flow'rs is dreſt, 
For thee the Ocean ſmiles, and ſmooths her wavy 


breaſt; 
_— (light is bleſt 
And Heav'n it ſelf with more ſerene, and purer 


For 


of 


'p 
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I For when the riſing Spring adorns the Mead, 


And a new Scene of Nature ſtands diſplay'd, 

When teeming Budds, and chearful greens appear, 
And Weſtern gales unlock the lazy year, 

The joyous Birds thy welcome firſt expreſs, 
Whoſe native Songs thy genial fire confeſs : 

Then ſalvage Beaſts bound o're their (lighted food, 
Strook with thy darts, and tempt the raging floud- 


All Nature is thy Gitt ; Earth, Air, and Sea : 
Of all that breaths, the variousprogen yy, 


S:ung with delight, 1s goadel on by thee, 


O're barren Mountains, o're the flow'ry Plain , 
The leavy Foreſt, and the liquid Main : 
Extends thy uncontroul'd and boundleſs reign. 
Through all the living Regions doſt thou move, 


And ſcatter*ſt, where thou goeſt, the kindly ſeeds 


of Love ; 


Withe 
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Since then the race of every living thing, 

Obeys thy pow'r 3 ſince nothing new can ſpring 

Without thy warmth, without thy influence bear? 

Or beautiful, or loveſome can appear, 

Be thou my ayd ; My tuneful Song 1nfpire, 

And kindle with thy own productive fire 

While all thy Province Nature, | ſurvey, 

And ſing to Memmins an immortal lay 

Of Heav'n,and Farth, and every where thy wone 
d'rous pow'r diſplay. 

To Memmins, under thy ſweet influence born, 

* Whom thou with all thy gifts and graces doſt adorn, 

The rather, then aſſiſt my Muſe and me, 

Iatuling Verſes worthy him and thee. 

Mean time on Land and Sca let barb'rous diſcord 
ccaſc, 


And lull the liſtning world in univerſal peace. 


Ta 


7? 
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To thee, Mankind their ſoft repoſe mult owe, 
For thou alone that bleſſing can(t beſtow ; 
Becauſe the brutal buſineſs of the War 

Is manag'd by toy dreadful Servant's care ; 

Who oft retires from fighting fields, to prove 
The pleafing pains of thy eternal Love: 
And panting on thy breaſt, tupin-ly hes, Gi 
While with thy heavenly form he feeds his fanuth'd 
Sucks1n with open lips, thy balmy breath, edeath. 
By turns reſtor'd to life, and plung'd in pleaſing 
There while thy curling limbs about him move, 
Involv'd and fetter'd in the links of Love, 

When wiſhing all, he nothing can deny, 

Thy Charms in that auſpicious moment try 


With winningeloquence our peace implore, 


And quiet to the weary World reſtore. 
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LUCRETI Us 


The beginning of the Second Book, 


Suace Mari magno, &c. 


IF: pleaſant,ſately tobehold fromſhore od 
roar: 
The rowling Ship 3 and hear the Tempeſt 


Not that anothers pain is our delight z 

But pains unfelt produce the pleaſing ſight. 

Tis pleaſant aiſo to behold from far 

The moving Legions mingled in the War: 

But much more {ſweet thy lab'ring ſteps to guide, 
To Vertues heights, with wiſdom we!l ſupply d,C 
And all the Magazirs of Learning fortifi'd : 
From thence to look below on humane kind, 
Bew1lder'd in the Maze of Life, and blind ; 


To ſee vain fools ambitiouſly contend 


For Wit and Pow'r; their loſt endeavours bend 


T out- 
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Toutſhine eachother , waſte their time and health, 
In ſearch of honour, and purſuit of wealth, 

O wretched man! in what a- miſt of Life, 
Inclos'd with dangers and with noilie ſtrife, 

He ſpends his little Span : And overfeeds 

His cramm'd defires, with more than nature needs: 
For Nature wiſely ſtints our appetite, 

And craves no more than undiſturb'd delight ; 
' Which minds unmix'd with cares, and frargpalitain; 
A Soul ſerene, a body void of pain. 

$0 little this corporeal frame requires 3 

'$o bounded are our natural deſires, 

That wanting all , and ſetting pain aſide, 

With bare privation, ſence is ſatisf'd. 

If Golden Sconces hang not on the Walls, 

To light the coſtly Suppers and the Balls; 

If the proud Palace ſhines not with the ſtate 


Of burniſh'd Bowls, and of refle&ted Plate, 


Ir 
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If well tun'd Harps, nor the more pleaſing ſound 


Of Voices, from the vaulted roofs rebound, . 
Yet on the graſs beneath a poplar ſhade 

By the cool ſtream, our careleſs limbs are. lay'd, 
With cheaper pleaſures innocently bleſt, 

. When the warmSpring with gawdy flow's is dreſt 
Nor will the rageing Feavours fire abate, 
With Golden Canopies and Beds of State : 
.But the poor Patient will as ſoon beſound, 
On the hard mattreſs, or the Mother ground, 
Then lince our Bodics are not eas'd the more 
By Birth, or Pow'r, or Fortunes wealthy ſtore, 
Tis plain, theſe uſcleſs toyes of every kind 

As little can rclieve the lab'ring mind: 
Lnlcſs we cou'd ſuppoſe the dreadful ſight 
Of marſhall'd Legions moving to the fight 
Cou'd: with their ſound, and terrible array 


(way3 


Expel our fears, and drive the thoughts of death a» 
But 
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id | But ſince the ſuppoſition vain appears, 
Since clinging cares, and trains. of inbred fears , 
Arenot with ſounds to be affrighted thence, 
But in the midſt of Pomp purſue the Prince, 
Not aw'd by arms, but in the preſence bold , 

} | Without reſpec&tto Purple, or to Golds 
Why ſhou'd not we theſe pageantries deſpiſe 3 
Whoſe worth but in our want of reaſon lies ? 
Forlife is all in wandring errours led ; 

And juſt as Children are ſurpriz'd- with dread, 
And tremble 1n .the dark, ſo riper years 

Evn 1n broad day light are poſleſt with fears : 
And ſhake at ſhadows fanciful and vain, 

As thoſe which inthe breaſts of Children reign. 
Theſe bugbears of the mind, this inward Hell, 
No rayes of outward ſunſhine can diſpel ; 

But nature and right reaſon, muſt diſplay 


| (to day, 
Their beames abroad, and bring the darkſome ſoul 


Tran 
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TRANSLATION 


OF THE 


Latter Part of the Third Book 


L UCRETIUS 


Againſt the Fear of Death. 


| WW” has this Bugbear death to frighten 
- Man, 


If Souls can die, as well as Bodies can ? 


For, as before our Birth we felt no pain 

When Punique arms infeſted Land and Mayn, 
When Heav'n and Earthwere in confuſion hurPd 
For the debated Empire of the World, 

Which aw'd with dreadful expectation, lay , 


Sure to be Slaves, uncertain who {hou'd ſway : 


$0, 


of MISCELLANY POEMS. 61 


— 
——_— 


—_— 


So, when our mortal frame ſhall be disjoyn'd, 
The lifeleſs Lump, uncoupled from the mind, 
From ſenſe of grief and pain we ſhall be free; 
We ſhall not feel, becauſe we ſhall not Be. 
Though Earth in Seas,and Seas in Heav'n were loſt, 
VVe ſhou'd not move, we only ſhou'd be toſt. 
Nay, ev'n ſuppoſe when we have ſuffer'd Fate, 
The Soul cou'd feel in her divided ſtate, 
VVhat's that to us, for we are only we 

VVhile Souls and bodies in one frame agree? 
Nay, tho* our Atoms {how'd revolve by chance, 
And matter leape into the former dance 

Tho' time our Life and motion cou'd reſtore, 
And make our Bodies what they were before, 
VVhat gain to us wou'd all this buſtle bring, 
The new made man wou'd be another thing * 3 


VVhen once an interrupting pauſe is made, 


That individual Being is decay*d. 
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We, who are dead and gone, ſhall bear no part. | 


In all the pleaſures, nor ſhall feel the ſmart, | 
Which to that other Mortal ſhall accrew, | 
Whom of our Matter Time ſhall mould anew, 
For backward if you look, on that long ſpace 
Of Ages paſt, and view the changing face 

Of Matter, toſt and variouſly combin'd 

In ſundry ſhapes, *tis cafie for the mind 

From thence t infer, that Seeds of things have been 
In the ſame order as they now are feen : 

Which yet our dark remembrance cannot trace, 
Becauſe a pauſe of Life, a gaping ſpace 

Has come betwixt, where memory lies dead, 

And all the wandring motions from the ſence 

are fled. 


For who ſoere {hall in misfortunes live 


Muſt Be, when thoſe misfortunes ſhall arrive 3 


And 
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And fince the Man who Is notyfeels not woe. 
(For death exempts him, and wards off the blow, 
Which we, the living, only feel and bear ) 

What is there left for us in death to fear ? 

When once that pauſe of life has come between, 
Tis juſt the ſame as we had never been. 

And therefore if a Man bemoan his lot, | 

That after death his mouldring limbs ſhall rot, | 
Or flames, or jaws of Beaſts devour his Maſs, 

Know he's'an unſincere, unthinking Aſs, 

A ſecret Sting remains within his mind, 

The fool 18s to his own caſt offals kind ; 

He boaſts no ſenſe can after death remain, 

Yet makes himſelf a part of life again; : 
Asif ſome. other He could feel the pain. 

If, while he live, this thought moleſt his head, 
What Wolf or Vulture ſhall devour me dead, 
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He walts his days in idle grief, nor can 
Diſtinguiſh *twixt the Body and the Man :; 
But thinks himſelf can ſtill himſelf ſurvive 3 
And what when dead he feels not, feels alive. - 
Then he repines thgt be was born to die, 

Nor knows in death there is no other He, 

No living He remains his grief to vent, 

And ore his ſenſeleſs Carcaſs to lament. 

If after death 'tis painful to be torn 

By Birds and Beaſts then why not fo to burn, 
Or drench'd in floods of honey to be ſoak'd, 
Imbalm'd to be at once preſerv'd and choak'd; 
Or on an ayery Mountains top to lie 

Expos'd to cold and Heav'ns inclemency, 

Or crowded in a Tomb to be opprelt 

With Monumental Marble on thy breaſt ? 

Bur to be ſnatch'd from all thy houſhold joys 
From thy Chaſt Wife, and thy dear prattling boys 
Whoſe 


yes 


Je 
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Whoſe little arms about thy Legs are caſt . 

And climbing for a Kiſs preventtheir Mothers haſt, 
Iaſpiring ſecret pleaſure thro' thy Breaſt, 

All theſe ſhall be no more: thy Friends oppreſt, 
Thy Care and Courage now no more ſhall free : 
Ah Wretch, thou cry*{t, ah ! miferable me, 

One woful day ſweeps children, friends, and wite, 
And all the brittle bleſſings of my lite! 


Add one thing more, and all thou ſay'ſt js truez 


Thy wantand wiſh of them is vanilh'd too, 


Which well confider'd were a quick relict, 2 


To all thy vain imaginary grief. 

For thou ſhalt ſleep and never wake again, 
Andquitting life, ſhall quit thy living pain. 

But we thy friends ſhall all thoſe ſorrows find, 

W Eich in forgetfl death thou leav'ſt behind, p 
No time ſhall dry our tears, nor drive thee m— 


our mind. 


4 The 
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The worſt that can befall thee, meaſur'd right, 


Is a ſound {lumber, and a long good night. 

' Yet thus the fools, that would be thought the Wys, 
Diſturbtheir mirth with melancholy fits, 0 
When healths go round, and kindly brimmers flow, | | 
Till thefreſh Garlands on their forcheads glow, |, 
They whine, and cry, let us make haſte to live, 
Short are the joys that humane Life can give. 
Eternal Preachers, that corrupt the draught, , 
And pall the God that never thinks, with ſhoughtz | 1 
Ideots with all that thought, to whom the worſt | 
Of death, is want of drink,and endleſs thirſt, T 

A 


Or any fonddefire as vain as thele. 


For ev'ninfleep, the body wrapt in eaſe, F 
Sapinely lies, as in the peaceful grave, If 
And wanting nothing, nothing can it crave. D 
V/erc that ſound {leep eternal it were death, Ar 


Yet tne firſt Atoms then, the ſeeds of breath 


Are 
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Are moving near to fenfe, we do but ſhake | 


And rouze that ſenſe, and ſtraight we are awake. 
Then death to us, and deaths anxiety 

[slefs than nothing, if a leſs cou'd be. 

For then our Atoms, which in order lay, 

Are ſcatter*d from their heap, and puft'd away, 
And never can return into ther place, 

When once the pauſe of Life has left an empty ſpace, 
And laſt, ſuppoſe Great Natures Voice ſhou'd call 

\ | To thee, or me, or any of us all, 

What doſt thou mean, ungrateful wretch,thou vain, 
Thou mortal thing, thus 1dly to complain, 

And ſigh and ſob, that thou ſhalt beno more ? 

For it thy life were pleaſant heretofore, 

[tall the bounteous bleſſings I cou'd give 

Thou haſt enjoy d, if thou haſt known to live, ; 


And pleaſure not leak'd thro? thee like a Seive, 


| | F 2 Why 
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Why doſt thou not give thanks as at a plenteoys 


feaſt 
(thy reſt? 
Cram'd to the throat with life, and rife and take 


Eut if my bleſſings thou haſt thrown away, 


If indigeſted joys paſyd thro? and wou'd not ſtay, 


V'Vhy doſt thou wiſh for more to ſquander (till 2 


If Life be grown a load, a real 1}, 


AndI wou'd all thy cares and labours end, 


Lay downthy burden fool, and know thy friend. | 


I can invent, and can ſupply no more 3 | 


To pleaſe thee I haveemptrd all my ſtore, 
But run the round again,the round I ran | 
Suppoſe thou art not broken yet with years, 
Yet ſtill the {elf ſame Scene of things appears, 
And wou'd be ever, coud'ſt thou ever live ; \ 
_ Forlifeis ſtill but Lite, there's nothing new to give, 7 
V Vhat can we plead againſt ſo juſt a Bill ? 7 
VVe ſtand convitted,and our cauſe goes ill. N 
% | q”” 
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Butif a wretch, a man opprelt by fate, 

t? I Shou'd beg of Nature to prolong his date, 

She ſpeaks aloud to him with more diſdain, 

Be ſtill thou Martyr fool, thou covetous of pain. 
Butif an old decrepit Sot lament ; 


VVhat thou (She cryes) who haſt outliv'd content! 


Doſt thou complain, who haſt enjoy'd my (tore ? 
But this is ſtill th? effect of wiſhing more / 
Unſatisfy'd with all that Nature brings ; 

Loathing the preſent, liking abſent things 5 
From hence it comes thy vain defires at ſtrife 
VVithin themſelves, have tantaliz'd thy Lite, 


And ghaſtly death appear'd before thy ſight Clight: | 
Ere thou had(t gorg'd thy Soul, & fences with de- 
Now leave thoſe joys unſuiting to thy age, 

"1 Toa freſh Comer, and reſign the Stage. 

Is Nature to be blam'd if thus ſhe chide ? 


Noſure 3 for 'tis her buſineſs to provide, 


at Againſt 
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Againſt this ever changing Frames decay, 


New things to come, and old to paſs away. 

One Being worn, another Being makes ; 
Chang'd but not loſt ; tor Nature gives and takes: 
New Matter muſt be found for things to come, 
And theſe muſt waſte like thoſe,and follow Natures 
All things,like thee, have time toriſe and _F* 
And from each others ruin are begot | 


For lite is not confin'd to him or thee ; 


*Tis giv'nto all for uſe 3 to none for Property. 


Conſider former Ages paſt and gone, 

Whole Circles ended long e're thine begun, 
Then tell me Fool, what part in them thou halt? 
Thus may'(t thou judge the future by the paſt, 
What horrour ſecelt thou in that quiet ſtate, 
What Bugbear dreams to fright thee after Fate? 
No Ghoſt, no Gobblins, that (till paſſage keep, 


But all is there ſerene, in that eternal Geep. 


For 


kes: 


ures 
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For all the diſmal Tales that Pocts tell, 

Areverify'd on Earth, and notin Hell. 

No Tantalus looks up with fearful eye, Chigh: 
Or dreadsth'impending Rock to cruſh him from on 
But fear of Chance on earth diſturbs our eaſte hours : 
Or vain imagin'd wrath, of vain imagind Pow'rs. 
No Tityns torn by Vultures lies 1n Hell 3 

Nor cou'd the Lobes of his rank liver {well 
To that prodigious Mals for their eternal meal. 

Not tho his monſtrous bulk had coverd ore 

Nine ſpreading Acres, or nine thouſand more 3 
Not tho” the Globe of earth had been the Gyants 
Nor in eternal torments cou'd he lie 3 Rs 
Norcou'd his Corps ſufficient food ſupply. 


But he's the Titzas, who by Love oppreſt, | 
Or Tyrant Paſtion preying on his breaſt, £ 


And ever anxious thoughts is robb'd of reſt. 


F 4 
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The S:ſiphxs is he, whom noiſe and ſtrife 

Seduce from all the ſoft retreats of life, 

To vex the Government, diſturb the Laws, 

Drunk with the Fumes of popular applauſc, 

He courts the giddy Crowd to make him great, 

And ſweats & toils in vain, to mount the ſovereign 

For (till toaim at pow'r, and (till to fail, ( 5enk 

Ever to \trive and never to prevails 

VV hat is it, but in reaſons true account 

To heave the Stone againſ; the riſing Mount 

Which urg'd,and labour'd,and forc'd up with pair, 

Recails & rowls impetuous down,and ſmoaks along 

Then ſtill to treat thy ever craving Pn _ 

With ev*ry blcfling, and of ev ry kind, 

Yet never fill thy ray'ning appetite, 

Though years and ſcafons vary thy delight, 

Yet nothing to be ſeen of all the ſtore, 

But ſtill the VVolf within thee barks for more 3 
This 
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This is the Fables mora), which they tell 
Of fifty fooliſh Virgins damn'd in Hell. 
Toleaky Veſlels, which the Liquor ſpill; 
To Velſlels of their Sex, which none cou'd ever fill. 
As for the Dog, the Furies, and their Snakes, 
The oloomy Caverns, and the burning Lakes, 
And all the vain infernal trumpery, 

They neither are, nor were, nor e're can be. 
But here on Earth the guilty have in view 

The mighty pains to mighty miſchiefs due : 
Racks, Priſons, Poiſons, the Tarpeian Rock, 
Stripes, Hangmen, Pitch, and ſuffocating Smoak, 
And laſt, and moſt, if theſe were caſt behind, 
Th' avenging horrour of a Conſcious mind, 
Whoſe deadly fear anticipates the blow, 

And ſees no end of Puniſhment and woe : 

But looks for more, at the laſt gaſp of breath : 
This makes an Hell on Earth, and Life a dzath. 


Mean 
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Mean time, when thoughts of death diſturb thy 
head 3 


Conſider, Arcus great and good is dead ; 


Ancus thy better far, was born todie, 


And thou, doſt thou bewail mortality ? 

So many Monarchs with their mighty State, 
Who rul'd the World, were overrul'd by fate. 
That haughty King, who Lorded o're the Main, 
And whoſe ſtupendous Bridge did the wild Waves 


reſtrain, 


(In vain they foan'd, in vain thy threatned wreck, 


While his proud Legions march'd upon their back:) 

Him death, a greater Monarch, overcame 3 

Nor ſpar'd his guards the more, for their immortal 
name. 

The Roman chief, the Carthaginian dread, 

Scipio the Thunder Bolt of War is dead, 


And like acommon Slave, by. fate in triumph led. 
The 


thy 


VEs 


al 
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The Founders of invented Arts are lolt g 

And Wits who made Eternity their boaſt; 

Where now is Homer who poſleſt the Throne ? 

Th' immortal Work remains, the mortal Author's 
gone, 

Democritus perceiving age invade, 

Ais Body weakn'd, and his mind decay'd, 

Obey*d the ſummons with a chearful facez | F/ 

Made haſt to welcom death, and mer him hal the 

That ſtroke, ev'n Epicurns cou'd not bar, 

Though hein Wit ſurpaſgd Mankind, as far $ 

As docs the midday Sun, the midnight Star. 

And thou, doſt thou diſdain to yield thy breath, 

Whoſe very life is little more than death ? 

Morethan one half by Lazy lleep poſleſt 3 

And when awake, thy Soul but nods at belt, 5 

Day-Dreams and ſickly thoughts revolving wo 
thy breaſt, 

Etcrnal 
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Eterng troubles haunt thy anxious mind, 
Whole cauſe and cure thou never hop'lt to find; 
But ſtill uncertain, with thy ſelf at ſtrife, 
Thou wander'ſt in the Labyrinth of Life, 

O, if the fooliſh race of man, who find 

A weight of cares (t3]] preſiing on their mind, 
Cou'd find as well. the cauſe of this unreſt, 
And all this burdenlodg'd within the breaſt, 
Sure they wou'd change their courſe; nor live as 

now, 

Uncertain what to wiſh or what to vow, 
Uneaſie both in Countrey and in Town, 

They ſearch a place to lay their burden down. 
One reſtleſs in his Palace, walks abroad, 

And vainly thinks to leave behind the load. 
But ſtraight returns3 for he's as reſtleſs there 3 


And finds ttere's no relicf in open Air. 
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Another to his Villa wou'd retire, 


And ſpurs as hard as if it were on fire 


No ſooner enter'd at his Country door, 
But he beginsto ſtretch, and yawn, and ſnore $ 
Or ſeeks the City which he left before. | 
Thus every man o're works his weary will, 2 
To ſhun himſelf, and to ſhake off his ill ; 

The ſhaking Fit returns and hangs upon him - 
No proſpect of repoſe, nor hope of eale 5 

The Wretch is ignorant of his diſcaſe z 

Which known wou'd all his fruitleſs trouble ſpare; 
For he wou'd know the World not worth his care: 
Then wou'd he ſearch more deeply for the cauſe 3 
And ſtudy Nature well, and Natures Laws : 

For in this moment lies not the debate 3 

But on our future, fix'd, Eternal State ; 

That never changing ſtate which all muſt keep 


Whom Death has doom'd toeverlaſting (leep. 
Why 
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Why are we then ſo fond of mortal Life, 


Beſet with dangers and maintain'd with ſtrife. 
A Life which all our care can never ſlave; 
One fate attends us; and one common Grave, 
Belides we tread but a perpetual round, 
We ne're {trike out ; but beat the former _—_ 
And the ſame Maukiſh joyes 1n the ſame track =, 
found. 

For (till we think an abf-nt bleſſing beſt ; 
Which cloys, and is no bletiing when poſleſt | 
A- new ariſing wiſh expells it from the Breaſt. 
The Feav'riſh thirſt of Life increaſes (till ; 
We call for more and more and never have our fill: 
Yet know not what to morrow we ſhall try, 
V'Vhat dregs of life in the laſt draught may lie. 
Nor, by the longeſt life we can attain 3 

3 


5 


VVhen 


One moment from the length of death we gain 


For all behind belongs to his Eternal reign. 
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VVhen once the Fates have cut the mortal Thred, 


The Man as much to all intents is dead, 
VVho dyes to day, and will as long beſo, 
As he who dy'd a thouſand years ago. 


LUCRETIUS 


The Fourth Book. 
Concerning the Nature of Lowe: 


Beginning at this Line, 


Sic igitur, Veneris qui telis accipit iFum, &c. 


Hus therefore, he who feels the Fiery dart 
I Of ſtrong defire transfix his amorous heart, 
VVhether ſome beauteous Boys alluring face, 
Or Lovelyer Maid with unreſiſted Grace, 
From her each part the winged arrow ſends, 
From whence he firſt was ſtruck, he thither tends; 
Reſtleſs he roams, impatient to be freed, 
And eager to injet the ſprightly ſeed, 


For fierce deſire does all his mind employ, 


Andardent Love aſſures approaching joy. 


ſach * 
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Such is the nature of that pleafing ſmart, 
Whoſe burning drops diſtil upon the heart, 
The Feaver of the Soul ſhot fron the fair, 
And the cold Ague of ſucceeding care. 

If abſent, her Idea ſtill appears 3 

And her ſweet name 1s chiming 1n your ears : 
But ſtrive thoſe pleaſing fantomes to remove, 
And ſhun th* Aerial images of Love; 


That feed the flame : When one moleſts thy mind 


Diſcharge thy loyns on all the leaky kind ; 


Forthat's a wiſer way than to reſtrain 
Within thy ſwelling nerves, that hoard of pain. _ 
For every hour ſome deadlier ſymptom ſhows, 
And by delay the gath'ring venom grows, 
When kindly applications are not us'd 
The Viper Love muſt onthe wound be bruig'd : 
On that one objeR*tis not ſafe to ſtay, 
But force the tide of thought ſome other way - 

- G Tte 
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| The quander'd Spirits prodigally throw, 


And in the common Glebe of Nature ſow. 


| Nor wants he all the bliis, that Lovers feign, 


| Who takes the pleaſure, and avoids the pain ; 
| For purer joys 11 purer health abound, 
| And lels affcct the fickly than the ſound, 


| When Love its utmoſt vigour docs imploy, 


| Ev'n then, *cis but a reſtleſs wandring joy :. 
Nor knows the Lover, in that wild excels, 
With hands or eyes, what firſt he wou'd pofleb: . 
But ſtrainsat all 3 and faſt'ning where he: ſtrazns, : | 
Too cloſely prefls with his frantique pains : 
With bitcing kifles hurts the twining fair, 
Which ſhews his joyes imperfect, unkincere 2 | 


For ſtung with inward rage, he flings aroatd, 


And ſtrives C:ayenge the finart on that which gave 


the wound. 
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But love thoſe eager bitings does reſtrain, 
And mingling pleaſure mollifies the pain. 
For ardent hope (till flatters anxious grief , 
And ſends him to his Foe to ſeek relief : 
Which yet the nature of the thing denies 3 
For Love, and Love alone of all our joyes 
| | By full poſlefſton does but fan the fire, 
| The more we ſtill enjoy, the more we ſtill defire, 
'F Nature for meat, and drink provides a ſpace 3 
iN And when receiv they fill their certain place z 
| 8 Hence thirſt and hunger may be ſatisfd, 
' But thisrepletion is to Love deny'd : 
Form, feature, colour, whatſoe're delight. 
Provokes the Lovers endleſs appetite, 
Theſe fill no ſpace, nor can we thence remove 
ve | With lips, orhands, or all our inſtruments of love $ 
; | In our deluded graſp we nothing find, / 
But thin aerial ſhapes, that fleet before the mind. 
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 Ashe who 1n a dream with drought is curſt, 

| And finds no real drink to quench his thirſt , 
Runs to imagin'd Lakes.his heat to ſteep, 

And vainly Cvills and labours in his ſleep; 

So Love with fantomes cheats our longing, eyes, | 
Which hourly ſceing never ſatisfies ; 

Our hands pull nothing fromthe parts they ſtrain, 
© But wander o're the lovcly limbs in vain: . 


F Nor when the Youthful pair more clollcly joyn, 


When hands ia hands they lock,and thighs in thighs 


Juſt in the raging foam of full deſire, (they twine 


When both preſs on, both murnur, both expire, 
They gripe, they ſqueeze, their humid tongues 
_ they dart, 

As each wou'd force their way to Yothers heart : 

In vain they only cruze about the coaſt, 


For bodies cannot pierce, nor be in bodies loſt: 


As ſure they ſtrive to be, when both engage, 


Inthat tumultuous momentany rage, So 
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So *tangled in the Nets of Love they lie, 

Till Man diflolves in that exceſs of joy. 

Then, when the gather'd bag has burſt its way, 
 Andebbing tydes the {lacken'd nervs betray, 
A pauſe enſues; and Nature nods a while, 
Till with recruited rage new Spirits boil ; 

And then the ſame vain violence cctv, 

With flames renew'd th erected furnace bins, 
Apgen they in each other wour'd be loſt, 

But ſtill by adamantine bars are croſt ; 

All wayes they try, ſucccflclels all they prove, 
Tocure the ſecret ſore of lIingring love, 
Bulides —— 

They waſte their ſtrength in the venereal (tiife, 
And to a Womans will enſlave their life ; 

Th' Eſtate runs out, and mortgages are made, 
All Offices of friendſhip are decay'd 3 

Their fortune ruin'd, and their fame bctray'd. 
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* fſjrian Oyntment from their temples flows, 
And Diamond Buckles ſparkle at their ſhooes. 

' The chearful Emerald twinkles on their hands, 

With all the luxury of foreign lands : 

And the blew Coat that with imbroid'ry ſhines, 

Is drunk with ſweat of their o're labour'd loyns. 

Their frugal Fathers gains they miſ-employ, 


And turn to Point, and Pearl, and ev*ry female toy, 


French faſhions, coſtly treats are their delight 3 
The Park by day, and Plays and Balls by night. 


In vain - 
For in the Fountain where their Sweets are ſought, 
Some bitter bubbles up, and poiſons all the draught, 
Firſt guilty Conſcience does the mirrour bring, 
Then ſharp remorſe ſhoots out her angry ſting, 


And anxious thoughts within themſelves at Grite, 


Upbraid the long miſpent, luxurious lite, 


Perhaps 
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Perhaps the fickle fair One proves unkind, 

Or drops a doubtful word, that pains hismind ; 

And leavs a ranckling jealouſie behind. 

Perhaps he watches cloſs her amorous eyes, 

And in the a& of ogling does ſurpriſe 

And thinks he ſees upon her checksthe while, 

The dimpled tracks of ſome foregoing ſmile 5 

His raging Pulſe beats thick, and his pent Spirits: 
boyl, 

This is the produdt ev'n of proſp'rous Love, 

Think then what pangs diſaſtrous paſſions prove ! 

lanumerablellls ; diſglain, deſpair, \ 

With aJl the meager Family of Care : 

Thus, as I ſaid, *tis better to prevent, 

Than flatter the Diſeaſe, and late repent ; 

Becauſe to ſhun th' allurement is not hard, 


To minds reſolv'd, forewarn'd, and well prepar'd; 


But 
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But wond'rous difficult, when once beſet, 


To ſtruggle thro' the ſtreights, and break th' invol- 


ving Net. 


Yet thus 1nſnar'd thy freedom thou may'(t gain, 


Tf, like a fool, rhou doſt not hug thy chain 


If not to ruin pbſtinatcly blind, 
And, willflly <ndeavouring not to find, : 
Her plain defefts of Body and of mind. 


For thus the Bedlam train of Lovers ule, 


T* inhaunce the value, and the faults excuſe. 

And therefore 'tis no wonder if we ce 

They doat on Dowdyes, and Deformity : 

Ev'n what they cannot praiſe, they will not blame, 
But veil with ſome extenuating name: 

The Sallow Skin is for the Swarthy put, 

And love can make a Slattern of a Slut : 

If Cat-ey'd, then a Pallas is their love, 


If freckled ſhc's a party-colour'd Dove. 


If 
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An Amazon, the large two handed Whore. 
She ſtammers, oh what gracein liſping lies, 

If ſhe ſayes nothing, to be ſure ſhe's wile. 

If ſhrill, and with a voice to drown a Quire, 
Sharp witted ſhe muſt be, and full of fire, 
Thelean,conſum ptive Wench with coughs decay'd, 
Iscalld a pretty, tight, and flender Maid. 

Th' o're grown, a goodly Ceres is exprelſt, 

A bed-fellow for Bacchus at the leaſt. 

Flat Noſe the name of Satyr never miles, 

And hanging blobber lips, but pout for kiſles. 
The task were endleſs all the rcſt to trace: 

Yet grant ſhe were a Vers for her face, 

And ſhape, yet others equal beauty ſhare 3 

And time was Fou cou'd live without the fair: 
She does no more, in that for which you woo, 


Then homelicx women full as well can do. 


Be 
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Beſides ſhe daubs, and ſtinks ſo much of paint, 
Her own Attendants cannot bear the ſcent: 

- But laugh behind , and bite their lips to hold; 
Mean time excluded, and expos'd to =" 
The whining Lover ſtands before the Gates , 
And there with humble adoration waites - 
Crowning with flow rs the threſhold and the floor, 
And priating kiiles on th* obdurate door : 
Who if admitted in-that nick of time, 
If ſome unſav'ry Whiff,, betray the crime, 
Invents a quarrel ſtraight, ifthere be none, 


Or makes ſome faint excuſes to be gone: - 


And calls himſelf a doating fool to ſerve, 
Aſcribing more than Woman can deſerve. ' 
Which well they underſtand like cunning Queans3 
And hide their naſtineſs behind the*®Scenes. 


From him they have allur'd, and wou'd retain, 


—_ aa Xmas mms 


Put to a peircing cye, tis all in vain 5 | 
For 


of MISCELLANY POEMS. gr 


_—————— RE 
For common ſenſe brings all their cheats to view# 


4nd the falſe light diſcovers by the true: 

Which a wiſe Harlot owns, and hopes to find 

A pardon for defefts, that run thro? all the kind, 
Nor alwayes.do they feign the ſweets of Love, 
When round the panting Youth their pliant limbs 
they move; 

And cling, and heave, and moiſten ev'ry kiſs, 

They often ſhare, and more than ſhare the bliſs: 
From every part, ev'n to their inmoſlt Soul, 

| They feel the trickling joyes, and run with vigour | 


to the Goal. 


Strr'd with the ſame 1mpetuous defire Cain 

birds, Beaſts, and Herds, and Mares, their Males re- | 

Becauſe the throbbing Nature in their veins 

| Provokes them to allwage their kindly pains : 
The luſty leap th expe&ting Female ſtandy, 


By mutual heat compelld to mutual Bands. 
| They 
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Phus Dogs with Iolling Tongues by love are ty; fi! 
Nor ſhouting boysgnor blowstheir unioncan divides 


At either end they ſtrive the linck to looſe; x 


In vain, for ſtronger Venus holds the nooſe. * I; 


Which never wow'd thoſe wretched Lovers do, & IL 


But that the common heatsof Love they know 


A 
The pleaſure therefore muſt be ſhar'd in common? [| 
to0, 2 
And when the Womans more prevailing juice |/ 
Sucks in the mans, the mixture will produce 
| The Motherslikeneſs when the man prevails, FE 
His own reſemblance in the ſced he Seals, 1 


But when we ſce the new begotten race / 


Reflect the features of each Parents face, 
Then of the Fathers and the Mothers blood, 1 
The juſtly temper'd ſeed 1s underſtood : [ 
When hoth conſpire, with equal ardour bent, 


From every limb the due proportion (ent, 
When 


hen neither party foils, when neither foild, 
d;Fſtis gives the blended features of the Child. 
les Bometimes the Boy, the Grandlires image bearsz 


- Fometimes the more remote Progenitor he ſhares; 


' Becauſe the genial Atomes of the ſeed 

Lie long conceal'd e&'re they exert the breed: 

And after ſundry Ages paſt, produce 

The tardy likeneſs of the latent juice. 

Hence Families ſuch different figures take, 

And repreſent their Anceſtors in face and Hair , 
| and make. 

Becauſe of the ſame Seed, the voice, and hair, 


, JAnd ſhape, and face, and other members are, = 


And the ſame antique mould the likeneſs _— 
prepare. 
Thus oft the Fathers likeneſs does prevail 


in Females, and the Mothers in the Male. 


94 


For ſince the ſeed is of a double kind. 

From that where we the moſt reſemblance find, 
We may conclude the ſtrongeſt tinCture ſent, 
And that was in conception prevalent, 

Nor can the/vain decrees of Pow'rs above, 
Deny production to the aft of Love, 

Or hinder Fathers of that happy. name, 

Or with a barren Womb the Matron ſhame; 
As many think, who ſtain with Victims Blood 
The mournful Altars, and with incenſe load : 
To blcſs the ſhow'ry ſeed with future Life, 
And to impregnate the well labour'd Wite. 

In vain they weary Heav'n with Prayer, orfly 
To Oracles, or Magique numbers try : 

For barrenneſsof Sexes will proceed. 

Either from too Condensd, or watry ſeed; 


The watry juice too ſoon diflolves away, 


And in the parts projeted will not (tay 3 


The 


| 


| 


— 
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The too Condens'd, unfould, unwieldly maſs 


— 


Drops ſhort, nor carries to the deſticd place: 


Nor pterces to the parts,nor,though injected home, 
Will mingle with the kindly moiſture ofthe womb. 
For Nuptials are unlike 1n taeir ſucces, 

Some men, with fruitful ſeed ſome W omen bleſs; 


And from ſome men ſome Women fruitful are ; 


Juſt as their conſtitutions joyn or jarr - 

And many, ſeeming barren Wives have been, 
Who, after match'd with more prolitique men, 
Have filtd a Family with prathing boyes : 

And many not ſupply'd at home with joys, 

r Have found a friend abroad, to eaſe their ſmart, 


And to perform the Saplcſs Husbands parrt. 


$0 much it does import, that ſeed with ſeed 
Showd of the kindly mixture make the breed: 
And thick with thio,and thin with thick ſhou'djoyn, 


$0 to produce and propagate the Line, 
Of 
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Of ſuch att cos is Drink and food, 

Teincraſlate, or attenuate the blood. 

Of like importanceis the poſture too, 

In which the genial feat of Love we do : 

For as the Females of the four foot kind, 

Receive the leapings of their Males behind; 

So the good Wives, with loins uplifted high, 

And leaning on their hands the fruitful ſtroke 
may iy : 

For in that poſture will they beſt conceive: 

Not when ſupinely laid they frisk and heave 

For active motions only break the blow, 

And more of Strumpets than of Wives they Ry 

When anſwering ſtroke with ſtroke, the mingled 
liquors flow, 

Endearments cager, and too brisk a bound, 


Throws off the Plow-ſhare from - the furrow'd 


ground, 
But 


| 
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But common Harlots in conjundian heave, 

Becaule *tis leſs their bufineſs to conceive 

Than to delight, and to provoke the deed; 

A trick which honeſt Wives but little need. 

T Nor is it from the Gods, or Cupids dart, 

| That many a homely Woman takes the heart; 

{ But Wives well humour'd, dutiful, and chaſte, 

| And clean,will hold their wand ringHusbangs at, 
Such are the links of Love, and ſuch a Love will 


(laſt. 


| For what remains, long habitude, and uſe, 


Will kindneſs in domeſtick Bands produce : 
| For Cuſtome will a ſtrong imprettion leave 3 
Hard bodies, which the lighteſt ſtroke receive, 


In length of time, will moulder and decay, 


—_—_— ÞII=X TT; 


And ſtones with drops of rain are waſh'd away. 


LUCR Es 
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From LUCRETIUS 


Book the Fifth. 


Tum pirry puer, &c. 

| 
Hus ltice a Sayler by the Tempeſt hurl d: 

4 Ft ſtore , the Babe is ſhipwrack'd on the 

World : 

Naked he lies, and ready to expire; 

Helpleſs of all that humane wants require : 

Expos'd upon unhoſpitable Earth, 


From the firſt moment of his hapleſs Birth, 


Straight with forcbodeing crycs he tills the Room3 


( Too true prefages of his futurc doom.) 
But Flocks, and Herds, and every Savage Beaſt 


By more induJgent Nature are increas'd. 


They 


us 
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They want no Rattles for their froward mood, 
Nor Nurſe to reconcile them to their food, 

With broken words 3 nor Winter blaſts they fear 
Nor change their habits with the changing year : 
Nor, for their ſafety, Citadels prepare 

Nor forge the wicked Inſtruments of War: 
Unlabour'd Earth her bonnteous treaſure grants, 
And Nature's laviſh hands ſupplies their common 


wants, 


THEOCRIT. 
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T heocrit, Idyllium the 18th. 
THE 


EPITHAL AMIUM 


Ox 


HELEN and MENELAOQS, 


T 


And tothe pompous Palace did reſort, 
Where Mexelaus kept his Royal Court. 
There hand in hand a comcly Quire they led; 
To fling a bleſſing to his Nuptial Bed, 


WelveSpartanVirgins,noble,young,and fair, 


With Violet wreaths adorn'd their flow- 


1nz hair 


» 


Which curious Needles wrought, and painted 


flowers beſpred. 


Joe; 
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Toves beauteous Daughter now his Bride muſt be, 
And Jove himſclf was leſs a God than he : 
For this theirartful hands inſtruct the Lute to ſound 


| Their feet aſſiſt their hands and juſtly beat the 


1 ground. 


This was their ſong : Why happy Bridegroom,why 
Ere yet the Stars are kindI'd in the Skie, 

Ere twilight ſhades, or Evening dews are ſhed, 
Why doſt thou ſteal fo Gen away to Bed ? 

Has Sommns brulh'd thy Eye-lids with his Rod, 

_ Ordotuy Legs refuſe to bear their Load, 

With flowing bowles of a more generous God ? 


If gentle ſlumber on thy Temples creep, 


(But naughty Man thou doſt not mean to ljcep) 
Betake thee to thy Bed thou drowzy Drone, 
Slcep by thy ſelf and leave thy Bride alone : 


Go leave her with her Maiden Mates to play 


At ſports more harmleſs, till the break of day : 


ues 
Give 
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Giveus this Evening 3 thou haſt Morn and Night, 
And all the year before thee, for delight, 

O happy Youth/ to thee among the crowd 

Of Rival Princes, Cupid ſneez'd aloud ; 

And every lucky Omer {cnt before, ' 

To meet thee landing on the Spartan ſhore. 

Of all our Heroes thou canſt boaſt alone, 
That Joze, when e&'re he Thunders, calls thee Son; 
Betwixt two Sheets thou ſhalt enjoy hcr bare; 
With whom no Greciaz Virgin can compare: : 
So ſoft, ſo ſweet, ſo balmy, and ſo- fair. 

A boy, like thee, would make a Kingly line: 
But oh, a Girl, like her, muſt be divine. 

Her equals, we, in years, but not in face, 

Twelve ſcore Viraes's of the Spartan Race, 
While naked to Erodta's banks we bend, | 


And therein manly exerciſe contcnd, 


When 
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When ſhe appears, are all eclips'd and loſt 3 


And hide the beauties that we made our boaſt. 
$, when the Night, and Winter diſappear, 

The Purple moraing riling with the year 

Salutes the ſpring, as her C-leitial eyes 

Adorn the World, and briglitca all the Skies : 

Y Sobeauteous Helen ſhines among the reſt, 

Tall, (l:nder, ſtraig"tt, with all the Graces blcſt; 
As Pines the Mountains, or as aeldsthe Corn, 


Or as The//alian Steeds the race adorn : 


nn" ns wn 


$0 Roſie colour'd Heler is the pride 
Of Lacedemon, and of Greece beſide. 
Like her no Nymph can willing Ozyers bend 


In basket-works,which painted ſtreaks commend: 


With Pallas in the Loomb ſhe may contend, 
But none, ah none can animate the Lyre, 


. And the mute ſtrings with Vocal Soul inſpire, 


VVhether 
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Whether the Learn'd Minerva be her Theam, 
Or chaſt Diana bathing in the Stream; 

None can record their Heavenly praiſe ſo well 
As Eten, in whoſe eyes ten thouſand Cxpids dwell, 
O fair, 0 Graceful! yet wgh Maids inroll'd, 
But whom to morrows Sun a Matron ſhall behold. 
Yet c're to morrows Sun ſhall ſhow his head, 
The dewy paths of meadows we will tread, 
For Crowns and Chaplets to adorn thy head. 
VVhere all ſhall weep, and with for thy return, 
As bleating Lanvwbs their abſent mother mourn. 
Our Nobleft Maids ſhall tothy name bequeath 
The boughs of Lotos, form'd 10 to a wreath, 


This Monument thy Maiden beauties due, 


High on a Plane tree ſhall be hung to view : 
On the ſmooth rind the Paſſenger ſhall fe 
Thy Name ingravd ; and worſhip Helens Tree: 


Balm 
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Balm, from a Silver :box diſtill'd around, (grounds 

Shall all bedew the roots and ſcent the ſacred 

The balm, 'tis true, can aged Plants prolong, 

But Helens name will keep it ever young. 

Hail Bride, hail Bridegroom, ſon in Law to Fore / 

With fruitful joys, Latona bleſs your Love 3 

Let Venus furniſh you with full deſires, 

Add vigour to your wills and fuel to your fires ; 

Almighty Jove augment your wealthy (tore, 

Give much to you,and to his Grandſons more, 

From generous Loyns a generous race will ſpring, 

Each Girl, like her,a Queen ; each Boy,like you, a 
King. 

Now ſleep if fleep you can 5 but while you reſt, 

Sleep cloſe, with folded arms, and breaſt to breaſt. 


Riſe in the morn 3 but oh before you riſe, 


Forget not to perform your morning Sacrifice, 


We 
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We will be with you e're the crowing Cock 
Salutes the light, and ſtruts before his 'feather'd 
Flock: 


F;men, oh Hymen, to thy Triumphs run, 


| 


And view the mighty (poils thou haſt in Battle 


Won. 


Idjllinn 
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Deſpairins L O VE R. : 


1 Ith inauſpicious love, a wretched Swain 
Perſird the faireſt Nimph of all the Plain; 


Faireſt indeed, but prouder far than fair, 

She plung'd him hopeleſs in a deep deſpair - 
Her heavenly form too haughtily ſhe priz'd, 
His perſon hated, and his Gifts deſpis'd : 

Nor knew the force of Cxpids cruel darts, 

Nor fear'd his awful pow'r on humane hearts; 
Þut either from her hopeleſs Lover fled, 

Or with diſdainful glances ſhot him dead. 

No kiſs, no look, to cheer the drooping Boy - 


No word ſhe ſpoke, ſhe ſcorr'd ev'n to deny. - 


But 


4 
*Q 
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But as a hunted Panther caſts about 


cs 


SY | Uc 
Her glaring cyes, and pricks her liſtning ears od 


So ſhe, to ſhun his Toyls, her cares imploy'd, 

And fiercely in her ſavage freedom joy'd. 
(frown, 

Her mouth ſhe writh'd, her forehead taught to 

He eyes to ſparkle fires to love unknown : 

Her fallow Cheekg her envious mind did ſhow, 

And every feature ſpoke alowd the curſtneſs of 

a Shrew. 

Yet cou'd not he his obvious Fate eſcape, 

His love ſtill dreſt her ina pleaſing ſhape: 

And every fullen frown, and bitter ſcora 

But fann'd the fucl that too faſt did burn. 

Long time, unequal te his mighty pain, 

He ſtrove to curb it, but he ſtrove m vain: 

At laſt his woes broke out, and begg'd relief 


Þ 
With tears, the dumb petitioners of grief. 


With 
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With Tears ſo tender,*as adorn his Love ; 

And any heart, but only hers wow'd move : 

Trembling before her bolted doors he ſtood : 

And there pour'd out th' unprofitable flood: 

Staring his eyes, and haggard was his look 3 

Then kiſſing firſt the threſhold, thus he ſpoke. 
Ah Nymph more cruel than of humane Race, 

Thy Tygreſs heart belies thy Angel Face : 

Too well thou ſhow'ſt thy Pedigree from Stone 3 

Thy Grandames was the firſt by Pyrrha thrown : 

Unworthy thou to be ſo long deſir'd; 

But ſo my Love, and ſo my fate requir'd. 

| beg not now (for 'tis in vain) to live; 

But take this gift, the laſt that I can give. 

This friendly Cord ſhall ſoon decide the ſtrife, 

Betwixt my ling'ring Love and loathſome life 


This moment puts an <nd to all my pain 


[ ſhall no more deſpair, nor theu diſdain. 


Farc- 


bs a os. ada 2.6- 
| : Fd, 4, Su. + EV Ate Je Ads 
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Farewell ungrateful ahd unkind, I go 
Condemn'd by thee to thoſe fad ſhades below. 
I 20 th' extteameſt remedy to prove, 

To drink Oblivion, *and to drench my Love. 

cre happily to loſe my long delires : 

But ah, what draught ſodeep to quench my fires! 
Farewel ye never opening Gates, ye Stones 
&nd Threſho!d guilty of my Midnight Moans: 
What I have ſuffer'd here ye know too well ; 
What I ſhall do the Gods and I can tell. 

The Roſe is fragrant, but it fades in time, 

The Violet ſweet, but quickly paſt the prime; 
White Lillies hang their heads and ſoon decay, 
And whiter Snow in minutes melts away : 

Such is your blooming youth, and withering ſo; 
The time will come, 1t will, when you ſhall know 
Therageof Love; your haughty heart ſhall burn 
Io flamcs like mine, and meet alike return, 


Obdurate 


'Þ | 
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Obdurate as you are, oh, hear at leaſt 

My dying prayers, and grant my laſt requeſt! 
When firſt you ope your doors, and paſting by «+ 
The fad 11] Omend Object meets your Eye, 


Think it not loſt, a moment it you ſtay 3 
The breathleſs wretch, ſo made by you, ſurvey : 
Some cruel pleaſure will from thence ariſe, 
To view the mighty ravage of your Eyes. 
I wiſh, ( but oh my wiſhis vainl tear, ) 
The kind Oblation of a falling Tear: 
Then looſe the knot, and take me from the place, 
And ſpread your Manile o're my grizly Face ; 
Upon my livid Lips beſtow a kils: 
| Denvy not the dead, they feel not bliG! 
Nor fear your kiſſes can reſtore my breath ; 


E 


| ven you ate not more pittilcls than death, 


Then for my Corps a homely Grave provide, 


71.: - y” : 4 * 
Which Love and me from publick Scorn ma y nide, 


TThrica 


\ 
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Thrice call upon my Name,thrice beat your breaſ 
And hayl me thrice to everlaſting reſt : 
* Laſt let my Tomb this ſad inſcription bear , 

A wretch whom Love has kill'd lies buried = | 
"Oh, Paſſengers Amintas Eyes beware. 

Thus having ſaid, and furious with his Love; 
He heav'd with more than humane force, 'to move 
A weighty Stone, ( the labour of a Team, ) 

And rais'd from thence he reach'd the Neighbou- 
ring Beam : 

Around its bulk a \liding knot he throws; 

And fitted to his Neck the fatal nooſe : 

Then ſpurning backward took afſving, till death 

Crept up, and ſtopt the paſſage of his Breath. 

The bounce burſt ope the door 3 the Scornful Fair 

Relentleſs lookt,and ſaw him beat his _— Fra 

Nor wept his fate, nor caſt a pitying eye, 

Nor took himdown, but bruſht regardleſs by - 

And 
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And as ſhe paſt, her chance or fate was ſuch, 
Her Garments toucht the dead, polluted by the 
- touch, | 
| | Nextto the dance, thence to the Bath did movez 
) | The bath was ſacred to the God of Love «© 
Whoſe injur'd Image, witha wrathful Eye, 
+ | Stood threatning from a Pedeſtal on high: 
Nodding a while z and watchful of his blow , 
. | Hefell; and falling cruſht th' ungrateful Nymph 
below : 
Her guſhing Blood the Pavement all beſmear'd; 
And this her laſt expiring Voice was heard 


Lovers farwell, revenge has reacht my ſcorn ; 


Thus warn'd , be wile, and love for love return, 


ir, I DAPHs- 


nd 
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DAPHNTIS. 
From T beocritus Idyll, 27, 


Daphnics. 
He Shepheard Paris bore the Spartan Bride 
By force away,and then by force enjoy'd; 
But 1 by free conſent can boaſt a Bliſs, | 
A fairer Heler,, and a ſweeter kiſs. 
ChlorisKifles are empty joyes and ſoon are ore. 
Daph. A Kiſs betwixt the lips1s ſomething more, 
_ Chlo. 1 wipemy mouth, and where's your kiſling 
__ then? 
Daph, I ſwear you wipe it to be kiſs'd agen, 
Chlo. Go tend your Herd, and kiſs your Cows at 
home z 
I am a Maid, and in my Beauties bloow; 


Dapb. Ty 


Pg — _—— 
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Daph. *Tis wellremember'd,do not waſte your time 
But wiſcly uſe it e*re you pals your prime. 
(blo. Blown Roſes hold their (weetneſs to the laſt, 


And Raiſins keep their luſcious native taſte. , 


\Daph. The Sun's too hot 3 thoſe Olive ſhades are 
near 3 
I fain wou'd whiſper ſomething 1a your ear, 
| 
, Cklo, "Tis honeit talking where we may bz. ſeen, 
God knows what ſecret miſchief you may 
mean 3 


I doubt you'] play the Wag and kiſs agen. 


Db. Ar leaſt beneath you? Elm you need not fear ; 


5 My Pipe's in tune, if you'r diſpos'd to hear. 
Chlo, Play by your {clf, I dare not venture thither: 
You, and your naughty Pipe go hang toge» 
" ther. 
Napb. Coy Nymph beware, leſtYemns you offend: 
© Cbl2, I ſhall have chaſte Dzara (till to friend, 


L-2 Daph. You 
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Daph. You have a Soul, and Cxpid has a Dart 3 
Chlo. Dima will defend, or heal my heart. 


Nay, tic what mcan you 1nthis open place; 

 Unhand me;or, I ſware,Tle ſcratch your face. 

Let go for ſhamc; you make me mad for 
ſpight; 


My mouth's my ownzand if you kifTle bite, 


Daph. Away with your dillembling Female tricks; 
What wou'd you ſcape the fate of all your 
” Sex 2 
Chlo I ſwear Ile keep my Maidenhead till death, 
And die as pure as Queen Elizabeth, 


* Naph. Nay mum for that ; but let me lay thee downz 
Better with me, than with ſome nauſeous 
Clown. 
Clo. I'dz have you know, if I were ſo inclin'd, 
E have bin wo'd by many a wealthy nal 
But never found a Husband to my mind, 
Daph, But 


Jy 


r 


15 


It 
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Dh. But they are abſent all; and 1 amhere ; 
Chlo. The matrimonial Yoke is hard to bears 
And Marriage is a woful word to hear, 
Daphb. A ſcar Crow, ſet to frighten fools away 3 
Marriage has joys 5 and you ſhall have a ſay.” 
Chlo. Sour ſawce is often mix'd with our delight, 
You kick by day more than you kils by 
night. 
Daph. Sham ftories all ; but ſay the worſt you can, 
A very Wite fears neither God nor Man. 
Chlo. But Child-birth s they ſay, a deadly pain 5 
It coſts at leaſt a Month to knit again, 
Daph, Djana cures the wounds Lxcina made ; 
Your Goddcſs is a Midwife by her Trade. 
Ctlo. But [ ſhall ſpoil my Beauty if I bear. 
Daph. But Mam and Dad are pretty namcs to lizar. 
Chlo, But there's a Civil queſtion n5'd of late ? 
Where lies my jointure, where your own 


Eſtate ? 4 Duph. My 


> 
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Daph. My Flocks, my Fields, my Wood, my Pa 


ſtures take, 
With ſettlement as good as Law can make, 
Chis, Swear then you will nat leave me on the 


common, 


But matry me, and make an honeſt Woman, 


Daph. I ſwear by Pan ( tho? he wears horns you'll 


ſay) | 
Cudgell'd and kick'd, ITle not be forcd 


away. 


Chlo, I bargain for a wedding Bed at leaſt, 
A houſe, and handſome Lodging for a guelt. 
Dapi, A houſe well furniſh'd ſhall be thine to keep; 
And for a flock bed I can ſkeer my Sheep. 
Cblo. What Tale ſhall I ro my old Father tell? 
Daph. *T will make him Chuckle thow'rt beſtow'd 


{o well. 


Chlo, But 


of MISCELLANT POEMS. 19 


m_— 


Co. Bat after all, in troth I am to blame 


Tobe ſoloving, e're I know your Name. 
A pleaſant founding name's a pretty thing : 
Daph. Faith, mine's a very pretty name to ſing; 
They call me Daphnis : Lycidas my Syre, 
Both ſound as well as Woman can deſire. 
Nomea bore m2; Farmers m degree, 
He a good Husband, a good Houſwife ſhe, 
Chlo. Your kindred 15not much amils, *tts true, 
Yet l am ſomewhat better born than you. 
Daph, 1know your Father, and his Family 3 
And withcut boaiting am as good as he 
Menelans 3 and no Maſter goes before. 
Chlo, Hang both our Pedigrees ; not one word 
more 5 
But if you love me let me fee your Living, 
Your Houſe and Home ; for ſeeing is be- 
Heving, 


I 4 Daph. Sg 
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Doph. See firſt yon Cypreſs Grove, (a ſhade from | 
noon, ) 
Chlo. Browze on my goats; for Ile be with you 
ſoon. 
Daph. Feed well my Bulls , to whet your appetite; 
That cach may take a luſty Leap at Night, 
Chlo, What do you mean(uncivil as you are, (bare 
To touch my breaſts, and leave my boſome 
Daph. Theſe pretty bubbies firſt I make my own, 
Chlo. Pull out your hand,I ſwear,or I ſhall ſwoon. 
Daph, Why does thy ebbing blood forſake thy face? 
Chlo. Throw me at leaſt upon a cleaner place - 
My Linnen ruffled, and my Waſtcoat ſoyling, 
 Whatdo you think new Cloaths, were made 
/ for ſpoyling £ 
Dopb. Tle lay my Lambskins underneath thy back: 
Chlo, My Head Geer'es off; what filthy work 


you make! 


| Daph. To 


— 


Ui 


WW 
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Dapb: To Vers firſt, I lay theſe off rings by ; 
Chlo. Nay firſt look rounds that no body be nigh: 


_— 


m_—__ 


Methinks I hear a whiſp'ring in the Grove: 
Daph. The Cypreſs Trees are telling Tales of love, 
Chblo. You tear off all behind me, and before me ; 
And I'm as naked as my Mother bore me. 
Daph. Ve buy thee better Cloaths than theſe I tear, 
And lie ſo cloſe, I'le cover thee from Air. 
Chlo Y' are liberal nowz but when your turn is 
ſped, 
You'l wiſh me choak'd with every cruſt of 
Pread. 
Daph. Vie give thee more, much more than I have 
told ; 


Wou'dI cow'd coyn my very heart to Gold, 


.Cble. Forgive thy handmaid (Huntreſs of the 


wood,) 
I ſee there's no reſiſting fle{h and blood ! | 
Daph. The 
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Daph. The noble deed is done 3 my Herds le cull; 


Cupid,be thine a Calf; & Yerns,thine a Bull, 
Chlo. A Maid I came, in an unhacky hour, 

Bat hence return, without my Virgin flour, 
Daph. A Maid is but 4 barren Name at beſt; 

If thou canſt hold, I bid for twins at leaſt, 


Thus 01d chis happy Pair their love difpence 
With mutual joys, and gratifi'd their ſcnſe ; 
The God of Love was there a bidden Gueſt ; 
And preſent at his own Myiterious Feaſt. 

His azure Manile underncath he fpred, 

And ſcatter'd Roſcs on the Nuprtial Bed 3 
While folded in each others arms they lay, 
Heblew the flames, and furmifh'd out the play , 


And from their Forcheads wip'd the balmy "ey 


away. 


Firſt 
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Firſt roſe the Maid and with a glowing Face, 
Her down caſt eyes beheld her print upon the graſs; 
Thence to her Herd ſhe ſped her ſelf in haſte : 

The Bridgroom ſtarted from his Trance at ut 
And pipeing homeward jocoundly he paſt. 
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Hb, Ode 3. Lib. x. 


Inſcribd to the Earl of Roſcomon, 
on his intended Voyage to © 
IRELAND: 


Sg may th'auſpitious Queen of Love, 
And the twin Stars, (the Seed of Jove,) 


And he, who rules the rageing wind 
To thee, O ſacred Ship, be kind, 

And gentle Breezes fill thy Sails, 
Supplying ſoft Eteſtar Gales , 

As thou to whom the Muſe commends, 


The beſt of Poets and of Friends, 


Doſt thy cammitted Pledge reſtore - 
And land him ſafely on the ſhore : 


And 
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a And fave the better part of me, 


From periſhing with him at Sea, 


Surehe, who firlt the paſlage tryM, 
In harden*d Oak his heart did hide, £ 
And ribs of Iron arm his fide / 

Or his at leaſt, in holloy wood, 

Who tempted firſt the briny Floud: 

Nor fear'd the winds contendiug roar; 

Nor billows beating on the ſhore; 

Nor Hyades portending Rainz 

Nor all the Tyrants of the Main, 

What form of death cou'd him atiright, - 
Who unconcerrd with (tedfaſt fight, 


Cou'd veiw the Surges mounting ſteep, 


And monſters rolling in the deep ? 
Cou'd thro' the ranks of ruin go, 


With Starms above, and Rocks below ! 


6 # « j #8 
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In vain did Natures wiſe command, 
Divide the Waters from the Land, 
If daring Ships,ahd Men prophane, 
Invade th' inviolable Main : 

'Th' eternal Fences over leap; 
And paſs at will the boundleſs deep. 
No toy], no hardihip can reſtrain 
Ambitious Man inur'd to pain 3 

' The more confin'd, the more he tries, 
And at forbidden quarry flies. 
Thus bold Promethens did aſpire, 
And ſtole from heaven the ſeed of Fire - 
A train of [lls, a ghaſtly crew, 
The Robbers blazing track perſue z 
Fierce Famine, with her Meagre face, 
And Feavours of the fiery Race, 
Ja ſwarms th' offending Wretch ſurround, 


All brooding on the blaſted ground :. 
And 
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And limping Death, laſt'd on by Fate, 
Comes upto ſhorten half our date. 
This made not Dedalus beware, 

With borrow'd wings to fail in Air: 
ToHell Alczdes forc'd his way, 

Plung'd thro' the Lake, and ſnatch'd the Prey. 
Nay ſcarce the Gods, or heav'nly Climes 


Are ſafe from our audacious Crimes; 


We reach at Jove's Imperial Crown, 


And pull the unwilling thunder down. 


Herace Lib, 1, Ode 9g, 


I, 


Ehold yor! Mountains hoary height 


B 


Made higher with new Mounts of Snow ; 
Again behold the Winters weight 

Oppreſs the lab'ring Woods below : 
And ſtreams with lcy letters bound, 


Benumd and crampt to ſolid ground. 


II. 


With well heap'd Logs diſlolve the cold, 
' And feed the genial heat with fires; 
Produce the Wine, that makes us bold, 
And ſprightly Wit and Love inſpires : 
For what hereafter ſhall betide, 


God, it 'tis worth his care, provide. 
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Let him alone with what he made, 

\ To toſs and turnthe World below 3 
At hiscommand the ſtorms invade 3: 

The winds by his Commiſſion blow 3 
Till with a Nod he bids 'em ceaſe, 


And then the Calm returns, and all is peace. 


IV. 


To morrow and her works defie, 

Lay hold upon the preſent hour, 
And ſnatch the pleaſures paſting by, 

To put them out of Fortunes pow'r : 


Norlove, nor love's delights diſdain, 


What e're thou get'ſt today is gain. 
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V. 


S:cure thoſe golden early joyes, 
That Ycnth unſowr'd with ſorrow bears, 
Ere with'ring time the taſte deſtroyes, * 
With ſickneſs and unweildy years ! 
For aQtive ſports, for plcafing reſt, 
This 1s the time to be poſlcſt ; : 


The beſt 1s but in ſeaſon belt. 


VI. 


Thc pointed hour of promis'd blils, 
The plcaling whifper in the dark, 
The half unwilling willing kils, 
The laugh that guides thee to the mark, 


And hidcs but to be found again, 


When the kind Nymphwou'd coynefs feign, | 


Thek:, theſe arc joyes the Gods for Yout! ordain. 
Horat. 
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Horat. Ode 29. Book 5. . 


Paraphras d in Pindarique Verſe 


AND 


Inſcrib'd to the Right Honourable 
Lawrence Earl of Rocheſter. 


: I. 
| _ of an ancient Line, 
That long the Tuſcan Sccpter lway'd, 


Make haite to mcet the generous wine, : 
Whoſe picrcing is for thee aclay d « 
The rotie wreath 1s ready made 5 


And artful hands ptepate 


The fragrant Syrian Oy1,that ſhall perſtme thy hair. 


WY V NI 


When 
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When the Wine ſparkles from a far, 
And the well-natur'd Friend cries,come away; [| 
Make haſte,and leave thy bufineſs and thy care, 


No mortal int'reſt can be worth thy ſtay. 


TIL. 


Leave for a while thy coſtly Country Seat; 
And, to be Great indeed, forget 
The nauſeous pleaſures of the Great - 
Make haſte and come : 
Come and forſake thy cloying ſtore ; 
Thy Lurret that ſurveys, from high, 
The ſmoke, and wealth, and noiſe of Rome's 


And all the bitte pageantry 7 


That wile men ſcorn, and fools adore: 


Come, give thy Soul a locſc, and taſte the pleaſyres 
( of the poor, 
SOme- 
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Gmetimes tis grateful to the Rich, to try 
y; JA ſhort viciflitude, and fit of Poverty : 
) A ſavoury Diſh, a homely Treat, 
Where all is plain, where all 1s neat, 
_ » Without the ſtately ſpacious Room, 
The Perſian Carpet, or the T;rian Loom, 


Clear up the cloudy forcheads of the Great. 
V. 


The Sun is in the Lion mounted high 3 
The Syria Star 
Barks from a far; 
And with his ſultry breath infe&s the Sky 3 
The ground below is parch'd, the heav'ns above us 


fry. 
The Shepheard drives his fainting Flock, (fry 


<S 


e- 


Beneath the covert of a Rock; 


A ad 
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And ſceks refzeſhing Rivulets nigh : 
The Sylvans to their ſhades retire, 

Thoſe very ſhades and ſtreams, new ſhades and 

ſtreams require 5 


(!ng fire, 
And want a cooling breeze of wind to fan the rage- 


I V. 


Thou, what befits the new Lord May r, 
And what the City Faction dare, 


And what the Galligne Arms wiil do, 


And what the Quiver bearing Foe, 
Art anxioully inquiſitive to know : 
But God has, wiſely, hid trom humane light 
The dark decrees of future fate ; 
And ſown their feeds in depth of night 5 
Te laughs at all the giddy -turns of State 3 


'A hen Morrtals ſearch roo ſoon, and fcar too late. 


Enjoy 


;nd 


Ire, 


TOs 
'*, 


vl 
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Enjoy the preſent ſmiling hour; 
And put it out of Fortunes powr: 
The tide of bus'neſs, like the running ſtream, 
Is ſometimes high, and ſometimes low, 
A quiet ebb, or a tempeſtuous flow, 
And alwaycs in extreary. 
Now with a noiſeleſs gentle courſe 
It keeps within the middle Bed 3 
Anon it lifts alotc the head, 

And bears down all before it, with impetuous force: 
And trunks of Trees come rowling down, 
Sheep and their Folds together drown : 

Both Houſe and Homeſted into Seas are borne, 


And Rocks are from their old foundations torn, 


And woods made thin with winds,their ſcatter'd ho- 
(nours moutr, 


K 4 Happy 
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VIIL. 
Happy.the Man, and happy he alone, 
He, who can call to day hisown : 
He, who ſecure within, can ſay 
To morrow do thy worlſt,tor I have liv'd to day, 
Be far, or foul, or rain, & ſhine, 
The joysI havepolleſt, 1n ſpight of fate are mine 
Not Heav'nit felt upon the paſt has pow'r ; 
But what has been, has been,andT have had my hour, 
$2 
Fortune, that with malicious joy, 
Does Man her f{lave opprels, 
Proud of her Office to deſtroy, 
Is ſeldome pleas'd to bleſs: 
Still vartcus and unconitant {till ; 
But with an inclination to be 111 ; 
Promotes, degrades, delights in ſtrife, 


And makes a Lottery of lite. 


day, 


Une 


Our, 
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| can enjoy her while ſhe's kind 3 


But when ſhe dances in the wind, 
And ſhakes her wings, and will not ſtay, 
I puff the Proſtitute away: 
Thelictle or the much ſhe gave, is quietly refign'd: 
Content with poverty, my Soul, Il arm: 3 


And Vertue, tho' in rags, will keep me warm, 


X. 


What 1s 't to mc, 

Who never ſail in her unfaithful Sea, 

If Storms ariſe, and Clouds grow black 3 

If the Maſt ſplit and threaten wreck, 
Then let the greedy Merchant fear 

For his 11] gotten gain 3 
And pray to Gods that will not hear, 
While the debating winds and billows bear 


His Wealth into the Main. . 


While 
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For me ſecure from Fortunes blows, 
( Secure of what I cannot loſe, ) 
In my ſmall Pinnace I can fail, 
Contemning all the bluſtring roar ; 
And running with a merry gale, 
With friendly Stars my ſafety ſeek 
Within ſome little winding Creek ; 


And ſee the ſtorm a ſhore. 


From 
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Ow happy in his low degree 
K How rich in humble Poverty, is he, 


Who leads a quict country lifts ! 
Diſcharg'd of buſineſs, void of {trife, 
And from the gripeing Scrivener free. 
(Thus e're the Seeds of Vice were ſown, 
Liv'd Men in better Ages born, 

Who Plow'd with Oxen of their own 
Their ſmall paternal field of Corn.) 


N Nor Trumpets (ummon him to War 


Nor drums diſturb his morning Sleep, 


Nor kiows he Merchants gainful care, 


Nor fears the dangers of the deep. 
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Theclamours of contentious Law, 
And Coutt and ſtate he wiſely ſhuns, 


Nor brib'd with hopes nor dar'd with awe 


To ſervile SaJutations runs : 
But cither to the claſping Vine 
Does the ſupporting Poplar Wed, 
Or with his pruncing hook disjoyn 
Unbearing Branches from their Head, 
And grafts more happy in their ſtead : 
Or climbing to a hilly Steep 
He views his RHerds 1n Vales afar 
Or Sheers his overburden'd Sheep, 
Or mcad for cooling drink prepares, 
Ot Virgin honey in the Jars, 


Or inthe now declining year 


When bounteous Autumn rears his head, 


He joyes to pull the ripen'd Pear, 


And cluſtring Grapes with purple ſpread. 
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The faireſt of his fruit he ſerves, 
Priapus thy rewards: 
S\loants too his part deſerves, 
Whoſe care the fences guards, 
Sometimes beneath an ancient Oak, 
Or on the matted graſs he lies; 
No God of Sleep he need invoke, 
The ſtream that o're the pebbles flies 
With gentle {lamber crowas his Eyes. 
The Wind that Whiſtles turough the ſpravs 
Maintains the conſort of the Song 3 
And hidden Birds with native layes 
The golden fleep prolong, 
But when the blaſt of Winter blows, 
And hoary froſt inverts the year, 
[nto the naked Woods he goes 


And ſeeks the tusky Boar to rear, 


With wellmonth'd hougds and pointed Spear, 
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Or ſpreads his ſubtike Nets from fight 


With twinckling glaſlcs to betray 
The Larkes that in the Meſhes light, 
Or makes the fearful Hare his prey. 
Amidſt his harmleſs eafie joys 
No anxious care invades his health, 
Nor Love his peace of mind deſtroys, 
Nor wicked avatice of Wealth. 
But if a chaſt and pleaſing Wite, 
To eaſe the buſineſs of his Life, 


Divides with him his houſhold care, 


. Such as the Sabine Matrons were, 


Such as the ſwift Apzlzans Bride, 


Sunburnt and Swarthy tho' ſhe be, 
Py 


Will fire for Winter Nights provide, 


And without noiſe will overſze, 


| His-Children and his Family, \ 


And order all things till he come, 


Sweaty and everlabour'd, home 3 


It 
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If ſhe in pens his Flocks will fold, 


And then produce her Dairy ſtore, 
With Wine to drive away the cold, 

And unbought dainties of the poor; 
Not Oyſters of the Lycrine Lake 

My ſober appetite wou'd wiſh, 

Nor Tyrbet, or the Foreign Fiſh 
That rowling Tempeſts overtake, 

And hither waft the coſtly diſh, 
Not Heathport, or the rarer Bird, 

Which Pi.fis, : Tonia yiclds, 
More plealing morſ.ls wou'd afford 

Than the fat Olives of my fields ; 
Than Shards or Mallows for the por, 

That keep the looſen'd Body found, 
Or than the Lamb that falls by Lot, 

To the juſt Guardian of my ground, 


Amidſt 
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Amid(t theſe feaſts of happy Swains, 
'The jolly Shepheard ſmiles to ſee 
His flock returning from the Plains 3 
The Farmer 1s as pleas'd as he 
To view his Oxen, ſweating (moak, 
| Bear on their Necks the looſen'd Yoke. 
To looks. upon his menial Crew, 
That fit ground his cheerful hearth, 


And bodies ſpent in toil renew 


With wholeſome Food and Couutry Mirth, 


This Morecraft ſaid within himſclt'; 
Reſoly*d to leave the wicked Town, 
And live retir'd \upon his own; 

He call'd his Mony in: 

But the prevailing love of pelt, 
Soon ſplit him on the former ſhelf, 


And pur it out again. 


Fa 5 
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Part of Virgils 4th. Georgick. 


Anſteus, having loft has Bees, goes by his 
Mother s diretion to Proteus to know 
why the Gods had ſent this Plague ; Pro- 
tcus tells him they ſent it to revenge the 
injury he had done Orpheus, in being the 
the cauſe of his Brides death, and ſo goes 
0n with the Story of bis Faſſion. 


JOw ſcorching Sirizs burnt the thirſty Moors, 
And Seas contraQted left their naked ſhores3 

The Earth lay chop'd, no Spring ſupply'd his floud, * | 
And mid-day Rays boyld up the ſtreams to mud : 
When Proteus coming to his uſual Cave, 
The Sea Calf following ſpouts the brackiſh wave? 
ppread o're the ſand the ſcatter'd Monſters ley, : 
He ( likea Shepheard at the cloſe of day, 


'F When 
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When Heifers ſeek their ſtalls, and round a au 


The bleating Lambs the hungry Wolves provoke) 
Sits midd'(t the Beach, and counts the ſcaly flock, 
Scarce was he laid, ſcarce {leep had ſeal'd his eyes, 
When Ariſtens, eager to ſurpriſe, 


Invades and binds him : Strait he ſtarts and roars, 
And with hrill noiſes fills the ecchoing ſhores : 

He flies to his old Arts and ſtrives to '(cape, 

By trequent change, and varying of his ſhape : 

All monſtrous forms put on, he would appear 

A Flame, a Floud, a Lion, or a Bear: 

When nought avail 'd he turn'd himſelf again 3 
And'thus ſpoke with the accent ofa Man : 

By whoſe advice haſt thou fo rathly prelt, 

Buld Youth, on me? Aud what doelt thou requeſt ? 


_ (plyd 
You know, Great God, you know,the Swain re» 


| 


For whocan cheat you ? who his wants can hide ? | 
But 
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But ſtrive to change no more - I humbly come, 
And by the Gods commands,to know my doom: 
For what I'm panilt?d, when theſe plagues aroſe, 
And by what means I may retrieve my loſs : 

This ſaid,the angry God with fury ſhook, 

His eyes ſhot flame, and horror chang'd his look, 
Hegnaſh'd his teeth, and thus at laſt he ſpoke. 


No common Gods, no common Cods purſue, 
Thou ſuffer'ſt what to thy great crimes is due 3 
At wretched Orphens ſuit theſe plagues commence, 
Tho @ fate being kind ) too ſmall for thy offence: 
To Heavens {triCt Juſtice he his wroags apply'd, 
And call'd down vengeance tor his peri{h'd Bride : 
She, while ſhe fled from thee, unhappy Maid, 
by heedleſs fear to tfeacherous Banks betray'd, 
Nerc ſaw the Snake glide o're the grafic groand, 
but &re ſhe knew the foe, ſhe fclt the wound ; 


L 2 Her 
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Her fellow Dryads fill d the Hills with cries, 
In groans the ſoften'd Rhodope replies 3 
Rough Thrace, the Getes,and Hebrxs ſtreams lament, 
Forget their fury, and in grief conſent : 

While he to doletul tunes his ſtrings does move, 
And (trove to ſolace his uneaſie Love - 

Thee, Thee, Dear. Bride, on Deſart ſhores load 
He mourn'd at rifing, and at ſetting Sun - 

His reſtleſs Love did natural fears expel, 

He dar'd to enter the black Jaws of Hell, 

He ſaw the Grove, where gloomy horrors ſpread, 
The Ghoſts and gaſtly Tyrant of the dead 5 

With thoſe rough Powers,that there ſeverely reign, 


Unusg'd to pity, when poor men complain : 


He {trook his Harp,and ſtrait a numerous throng 


Of Airy people fled to hear the Song, 
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Thither va{t troops of wretched Lovers came, 

And ſhriekt at the remembrance of their flame z 
With heavy griefand gloomy thoughts oppreſt, 
Meagre each ſhape, and wounds in every brealt; 
(How deep, ah me! and wide muſt mine appear, 
If fo much Beauty can be ſo ſevere! ) Wives, 
With theſe, mixt troops of Fathers, Husbands , 
As thick as warms of Bees fly round their Hives ſ.. 
At Evening cloſe, or when a Tempeſt drives: & 
With Ghoſts of Kerocs, and of Babesexpog'd, 

And Sons whoſe dying eyes their-Mothers clos'd: 


d, 
Which now the dull unnavigable flood, 
K With black Cocytus horrid, weeds, and mud 
an 
And Styx, in nine large Channels ſpread, confine - 
ng The wondrous numbers foft'ned all beneath, 


Hell, and the inmoſt flinty ſeats of Death 3 


L 3 
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Snakes round the Furies heads did u pward rear, 


And ſcem'd toliſten to the pleaſing Airs 


While fiery St; x in milder ſtreams did row], 


And Cerberus gap d, but jyct forbore to howl, 


Ixior's Wheel ſtood ſtill, all tortures ceaſt, 


And Hell amaz'd knew an uſual reſt. 


All dangers paſt bey ond the reach of fear, 


Reſtor'd Enridice breath'd the upper atr, 
Following behind (for mov'd by his complaint 
Rell added thiscondition to the grant. ) 
When fury ſoon the heedleſs Lover feiz'd, 
(Tot forgiven, if Rell cou'd be appeas'd ) 
Fornear the confines of ZEtherial Air, 


Unmiica and unavic to forbear, 


He ſtopr, luok'd back, ( what cannot love per- 


{wade ?) | 


To take one view of the unhappy Maid: . 


To 
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Here all his Pains were loſt, one gtcedy look 


Defeats his hopes, and Hells conditions broke, 
Thrice Stix reſounded, thrice Averne (hook : 
A fatal Meſſenger from Pluto flew, 


And ſnatch d the forfeit from a ſccond veiw : 


Backward ſhe fell ; ah me / too greedy Youth, 
(She cry*d ) what fury now bath ruin'd both / 
eath ſurmmons me again, cold fates ſurpriſe, 
And Icy (Izep ſpreads o're my nodding eyes: 
Wrapt upin night I feel the Stygzaz ſhore, 


And (tretch my arms to thee 1n vain, ah thine no 
( more / 


This ſcarc'd pronounc'd, like ſmoke diſperſt in 
(air 


So vaniſh'd the twice-loſt unhappy Fair : 
And left him catching at the flying ſhade 3 


Heſtood diſtrated , much he would have faid, 
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In vain 3 for Charon wou'd not waft him o'ce, 
Once he had paſs'd, and'now muſt hope no more 
| What ſhould he do ? where ſhould he ſeck repoſe ? 
Where flie the trouble of his ſecond loſs ? 

In what ſoft numbers ſhould the wretch complain? 
And beg his dear Enridice again ? 

She now grew cold in Charoz's boat beneath, 

And ſadly fail'd ta the known ſcars of Death : 

but while nine circling months in order turd, 
Beneath bleak rock«(thus Fame reports)he mourn'd: 
By freezing Str;-ronsunfrequented ſtream, | 
Erridice, his loſt Earidice, his theme z 

And while he ſang this ſad event of Love, 

He tam'd ficrce Tygers, and made Oaks to move: 
With ſuch ſoft Tunes, and ſuch a doleful Song 
Sweet Nightingales bewail their raviſht young, 
Which ſome hard hearted Swain hath born away 
While Ca!low Birds, or kill d the eafte prey 3 

: Reſtlels 
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Reſtleſs they fit, renew their mourntul ſtrains, 


And with fad Paſſion fill their neighb'ring Plains. 


No face cou'd win him, and no charms cou'd move, 
He fled the heinous thoughts of ſecond Love - 
In vain the Thracians woed, wit, wealth, eſtcem, 
Thoſe great Enticers, loft their force on him - 
Alone he wander'd thro' the Sczthjar Snows, 
Where Icy Tanais freezeth as it flows z 
Thro' fields (till white with froſt, or beat with hall, 
Conſtant to gricf, and cager to bewail : 
Exridice the Gods vain gifc employs 


His thoughts, and makes him deaf to other joys. 


The ſlighted Thracians heat this ſcorn increaſt, 
They breath'd revenge, and fir'd at Bacchus feaſt, | 
(For what ſo ſoon as wine makes fury burn ? 

And what can wound a Maid ſo deep as ſcorn ? ) 


Fnll 


154. The SECOND PART. 


Full of their God they wretched Orpheus tore, 
Scatter'd his limbs, and drank his reeking gore : 
His head torn off, as Hebrs rolPd along 
Exrydice fell from k1s dying tongue. 

His parting Soul, when flying thro? the wound, 
Cry'd ah Exridice, the floods around 
Eurjdice, Enrjdice the banks refound, 


- —__ 


| 


— 


"e 
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The Sixth 
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Of the Firſt Book of 
T1 B UE L Wi 


(0); I by Wine have try'd to lull my cares, 


But vexing grict turn'd all my wine to 


Tears; 
Each ſprightly bottle did But ſtill ſupply 
Another Fountain for my weeping Eye : 
[chang'd my Love, but midſt the kind embrace 


[ think on her, and my attempt decays : 


The Maid delyded from my fecble Arms 
| Charms : 


*traight ſtarts, and ſhriek's and much complainsof 


I 
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I know, ſays ſhe, ſtrong charms thy force reſtrain, 


You us'd to prove your {cif a greater Man ; 


Go dull unactive Load, thy ſtrength reſtore, 


Then come prepard, and mock my hopes no more. 


Ah me / no Charms but her bewitching face, 


Damps all my thoughts, and deadens my embrace: 


Yet now a wealthy Fool and Bawd conſpire, 


A griping Bawd, to blaſt my juſt defire 5 


And what can the poor Man ſecurely hold 
Againſt the force of Treachery and gold / 

I faint, I die, yet e're I mount above, 

Fe call down vengeance for my injur'd love; 
Let hatred blaſt her, and the publick ſcorn, 


Who drew the fair One firſt to be forſworn. 


Unpity*d, hated, let her range the Streets, 


Worry d by Dogs, and curſt by all ſhe meets : 
At night let groaning SpeCtres round her wait, 


And break her reſt complaining of their Fate * 


Ali 


- 


— 
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_ All this will come, I ſhall be pleas'd to ſee 


The ſpeedy puniſhment of Treachery : 

No flow delay ſhall coming fate prolong 3 
I For Venus ſoon reſents a Lovers wrong - 

But take heed Fair one, be no longer aw'd, 
« But fly the cunning precepts of the Bawd 3 
The Rich mans bribes, her greedy hope devours, 
She pleads for her own profit, not for yours : 
For tho the wealthy may preſent you more, 
He cannot pay the ſervice of the poor. 
The poor is ready, he will ne're diſdain 
The meaneſt ſervile Office of thy Train; 
del bear thy Chair, of the preferment proud, 


Or torce a paſlage for you thro' the Crowd, 


What ever friend{bips ſtricteſt ty's can crave, 


Or utmoſt duty challenge from a Slave : 
In vain, I ſing, nor will my words command, 


This Gate ne're opens to an empty hand + 
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But, happy Sir, who doſt thy conqueſt boaſt 


And triumph in the ſpoils that I have loſt, 


Take heed, I warm Thee, my approaches fear ; 


What you mult ſuffer leara by what I bear : 


— 
— —— — 


OVID's Dream. 


Was Night and lazy ſleep my Eyes confin'd, 


CI ee ene _e 


But left an open paſſage to my mind : 


Theſe wondrous viſions made a frightful train 


In too ſurprizing figures to be vain : 


At a large Mountains foot, a Grove aroſe, 

The {bades]ay thick and Birds beneath the boughs 

A Green ſpread wide the wandring Eye detains, 

Water'd with ſprings that murmur'd thro' the 
Plarns : 

Beneath the ſhade, methoughts, I careleſs Jay, 


To cool the former fury of the day 


Yet 
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Yet tho | found the outward warmth retreat, 


— 


[ ſtill was fire, and felt an inward heat. », 
When lo a Cow, that lefc the meaner Herd 
For better Paitures,to my eyes appear'd 3 
More white than falling ſnow to mortal view, 
Or Milk juſt frothing from the burdened Ewe: 
For common fight can make but ſmall pretence 
Id, Compar'd to fancy unconfin'd by ſenſe : 
A Bull, the happy Conſort of the Cow, 
Lay by ker fide, lookt pleas'd, and ſeem'd to low, 
But whilſt he lay, and gently chew'd the Cud, 
| Feeding again upon his former Food, 
hs Sleep weakning all his ſtrength, he bent his head, 
ns, nd lay extended on the grafly bed : 
he | And as heflept a Pye fled nimbly down, 


Chatter'd a while, drew near, then bolder grown 
Peckt at the Cow 3 then chatter'd once again, 
The Cow appear*'d uneafie at the Pain 3 


if Till 
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Till chattering on, he ſcem'd to pleaſe the Beaſt, 
Then fled, but left a ſtain upon her breaſt. 

The Cow look'd round upon her {leeping Mate, © | 
As loath to leave him, and yet urg'd by fate; 
Thrice look d, thrice low'd, but yet at laſt ſhe fled 
To other Bulls, and wantonly ſhe fed - | 
Forgot the Paſtures of the former Plain, 
And never look'd upon her Mate again. com: 
Heav'n! What's foreſhew'd me by this ſtrange por- 
If 'tis not a meer fancy what is meant ? 

Tell ſacred Augur, you are us'd to {ce 

Events in Cauſes, and read Fates decree, 

At this the Augur ſhook his reverend head, 

And pondering all the circumſtances, ſaid : 

The heat which you did tothe ſhades remove - 


To cool but coull not, was the Heat of Love : 


'The Cow, thy Miftrefs 3 white before bctray'd 3 


White is the decent colour for a Maid : 


The 


— 


ed 


or- 
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The Bull thy ſelf, tho' ſcorn'd and hated now, 

The happy equal Conſort of the Cow : 

The Pye that peckt, the Bawd, whoſe treacherous 
art 

Prevail'd upon thy Miſtriſs eafte heart, 

Anddrew her to be falſe ; what weak defizns, 

And ſmall Temptations, win when Nature joyns ! 


The ſtain upon her Breaſt declares her (in , 
And ſhows the Scarlet faults that lurk within: 
My Blood grew cold at this ſurprizcing fright, 


[ wak't, and all around ſtood deepeſt nighr. 
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Cer II A 


A 


PROLOGUE 


Intended for the 


DUKE and no DUKE, 


A Pox! Who'd be a Poet in our days ? 
When every Coxcomb crowns his Head 
with Bays, 


And ſtands a ſaucy Candidate for Praiſe. 
Theſurly Scriblers ſturdy Vice ingage, 


And draw their blunted Satzr on the Age. 
Vainly they ſtrive and weakly for renown, 


So Spaniards firſt make War then loſe the Town: 


T hey fcllow fools to their Tribunal call, 


There's no ſpare Fop now left amongſt you all. 
T hey've 
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They've robb'd our Poet of you quite to day, 


You were the ſtanding Prologue to each Play, 
1 | The want of you may chance to {-01] his treat, 
þJ | A well dreſfd Fop was the beſt diſhot Meat : 
But 'tis not civil you to entertain 
With the chaw'd Fragments of your ſclves again, 
Tocourt the Ladies is in vain, I fear, 
They're all beſpoke by ſome ſmall Sonniteer. 
You cannot ſpic a Danricl in this throng 
| Bur's an ele&ed Phyllis for a Song, 
Forour good natur'd Fools, of late incline, 


In ſenſeleſs Sonnets much to ſigh and whine 3 


Thinking their Wit, and Paſtion to rehearle, 
The Maudlin Blockhcads love to weep in Verſe. 
But ſtill the Poet is the Lovers Foe, 


And makes the Nation merry with his Woe. 


Who wou'd not laugh, tho? he is yex'd, to ſee 


Nokes put to a& the great Marc-Artou y. 


/C 


M 2 | Heaven 
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Heaven ſend us help in theſe Poetick times, 

And free us from the Peſtilence of Rhimes ; 

There's not a word of ſenſe remains, God knows, 

When Songs are (tripp*d of Rhime to Naked Prof, 

Our Poer's at a loſs to ind a way 

To recommend to you his Farce or Play, 

He will not ufe the Paintcrs fureſt Art 

To win to day the Male and Female heart; 

Courſe painting will delight your wanton eye 

IF in it naked Nature you deſcrie, 

Adam and Eve muſt not their Fig leaves wear, 

But they, good old Folks, too muſt both ſtand 
bare. 

He that will pleaſe our moſt Religious Age 

Muſt bring a naked Muſe upon the Stage 3 

Leudneſs of Wit has been the fingle Teſt 

And fulſome Baudy's your beloved Jeſt, 


Our 
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Our Poet fears that this will-prove too chaſte, 


For you will ſee her ſtripp'd but to the Waſte 


But if the modeſt Dam'(el you refulc, 
Next Ventuze, Poſture Mall ſhall be his Muſe. 
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The Fourteenth Ode 
Of the Second Book of 
HORACE 
I. 


A BH! Friend, the poſting years how faſt they 
/ \ (tiy? 


Nor can the ſtrickeſt Piety 
Defer incroaching Ape, 
Or Deaths rcliſtleſs Rage, 
It you each day . 
A Hecatomb of Bulls ſhowd ſlay, 
The ſmoaking Hoſt cowd not ſubdue 


The Tyrant to be kind to you. 


From Geryons Head he ſnatch'd the Triple Crown. 


Into th' infernal Lake the Monarch tumbl'd down. | 
Is The 
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The Prince, and Peſant of this World muſt be 


. 
— 


Thus walted to Eternity. 


[I 


[In vain from bloody Wars are Mortals free, 


[ 
Orthe rough Storms of the Iempeſtuous Sea. 
In vain they take ſuch care / 
they Toſhicld their bodies from Autumnal Air. 


tiy? I Diſmal Cocyt#s they muſt ferry o're, 
Whoſe languid ſtream moves dully by the ſhore. 
And in their paſlage we ſhall ſee 
Of tortur'd Ghoſts the various Miſery. 


IN. 


Thy ſtately Houſe, thy pleaſing Wife 
hs And Children, (bleſſings dear as Life, ) 
The | Muſt 


OWN. 
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mn, 


Muſt all be left nor ſhalt thou have 
Of all thy grafted Plants, one Tree ; 
Unleſs the diſmal Cypreſs follow thee, 
be ſhort-lived Lord of all, to thy coll 
Grave. 
But the impriſon'd Burgundy 
Thy jolly Heir ſhall ſtraight ſet free. 
Releasd from Lock, and Ty” the ſparkling 
Wine 


Shallflow,and make the drunken Pavement ſhine, 
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Tranſlated into Engliſh. 


cold 


ling THYRSIS. 
| * oo the Muſick of yon whiſtling Pine, 


ne, ; | 
Tho' ſweet, yet is not half ſo ſweet asthine, 


Thou, when the ſound of thy ſhrill Pipe is heard 
Art next to our great Maſter Paz prefer'd : 
Next him in Skill, and next him in Reward. 

If Paz receive a Goat of horned Brow, 

- A younger Goat is thy unqueſtion'd Due : | 


If He a younger Goat, a Kid belongs to You, 


+] And Kids you know, until the ſwelling Teat 
YeildsMilk, are no unpalatable Meat. = 
| bs A a Goat- 
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Goat- Herd. 


Sweeter thy Numbers, Shepherd, and thy Song, 
Than that fair lovely Stream which down along 


From yonder Hillock's gently rifing Side 

Pours the ſmooth Current of its cake Tide. 

If a white Ew the Muſes Off "ring be-, 

A Spotleſs Lamb ſhall be thy ſecond Fee : 

If there's a Lamb ; the Ew's reſerv'd for thee. 
Thyrſes. 

And wilt thou, Goat-herd, on yon riſing ground, 
With Streams refreſh'd,& ſpreading Myrtles crownd, 
Say, wilt thou one ſweet charming Song rehearſe? 
Ill feed thy Flock, and liſten to thy Verſe. 

Goat-Herd. 
.- Shepherd, Idarenot tread that hallow'd Ground: 
| 'Tisnow high Noon, and Paz will hear the ſound. 
Weary'd with Sport , he there lyes down to reſt : 
And 'tis an angry God when at the beſt, 


But 


ng, 


1nd, 
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Bat, Thyrſts, you can Daphnis Story tell, 

And underſtand the Rural Numbers well. 

Let us retire then to the Sylvan Shade, 

by reverend Oaks extended Brariches made, 

Where an old Seat ſtands rear'd upon the Green : 
Bard by Priapss, and the Nymphs ate ſeen. = 
There if thou fing one of thy Nobleſt Lays, . 


And thy loud voice in ſich feet Actents raiſe, 

As when you baffled Chrome, and won the Bays; 
Thrice ſhalt thou milk my Goat 3 come, prythee do: 
Two Pails ſhe fills, although ſhe ſuckles Two: 
befides a brave large Goblet ſhall be thine 3 

New made,new turn'd, and fmelling wond'rous fine. 
meet wholſom Wax the inner Hollow hides, | 
And two neat handles grace the well wrought fides. 


About the brim a creeping Toy twines, 
Thro' whoſebrown leaves the brighter Crocas ſhines. 


Aa2 Within, 
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Within, a Wowers lovely Image ſtandss4.. | 
(A noble Piece! not wrought by Mortal Hands!) 
Around her Head a braided: Fillet goes.: 

A decenti'Veil-adown Her! Shoulders flows. 

By Her, two bloomigg.,Y oaths by Turns complain, 
Each ſtriving wha ſhall-the ,bleſt Conqueſt gain; 
| Both eagerly contend, but beth in'vain.”: | 

She now on This her, wanton Glances throws, 
And now on.That a careleſy'Smule: beſtows;; 
Whilſt they their big ſiyol'n Eye-lids hardly rear, 
And ſilently accuſe the-Crugl Fair:/2 -n .!: 
Next on a Clift a Fifher-man youll,view,. | 
Who eagerly does his Lov'd Sport. purſue,, 

His gather'd, Net. juſt hovring o'er the Sea, 
He labours at. the Caſt on his half bended, Knee: , 
You'd ſwear his ative Limbs work'd, torand tro," 
So.tight, he is, ſo fitted for the Throw. 1011 4. 
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His Neck enlarg'd with ſwelling Veins appears: 


$!) | Much is-his Strength, tho? many are his Years. 


Not far from” hence a ſeeming Vineyard grows, 
The Vines all neatly ſet in graceful Rows, | ; 

a0,\ | Whoſe weighty Cluſtersbend the yielding Boughs. 

n'd | And a Towrg Lad on a Tree's 'neighbo*ring Root 

Sts idlely by, to watch the ripening Fruit. 

By him, two Foxes unregarded Steal : 

Each craftily defigns'a diff'rent Meal. 

a, . | Onetow'rds the Vineyard, caſts a longing Eye; 

Looks to, and fro ; and then creeps ſoftly by : --: 

| Whil'ſt tother couch'd in a cloſe Ambulſeade 

To intercept the Scrip and Vitals hid, 

Kefoly's not firſt to quit the deſtird Prey, 

© 1 | Till he has ſent the Tonnker Supperleſs away. 

+] Mean while with both'his Hands, and both his Eyes, 

:i'!] He's plaiting Straws, and making Traps for Flyes. 


—— * 
H 
FE 


_ 
-o”, 
— 


Aaz3 With 
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With Art and Care he the fine Play-thing twins, 
Survey's it, and applaud's his own, Defigns : 
Unmindful of his Bag, or of his Vines. 

The Cup beſides a Woog-bine does contain, 
Which round the Bottom wreath's it's leafy Train 
Admird and Envy'd by each gazing Swain,! 

I know , you'l ſay your ſelf, *tis ſtrangely fine! 
The Workman, and the Workmanſhip Divine! 

I bought it, when I croſt th' /E#0lzar Sear, 

The price a dainty Kid , and a large New-milk 
Unug'd it lyes, unſully*d, neat and trim : [Cheeſe ; 
Nor haye my Lips once touch'd the ſhining Brim, 

- With This Pd willingly reward thy Pains, = 
Would'ſt thou. but ſing thoſe my beloved Strains, 
Nor envy Ithy Skill : No——envious Death 

' Too ſoon (alas! ).will ſtop that charming Breath: 
Come on then, Sing, Dear Shepherd, while you may: 


Thyrſi 


| 


ik 
'F 
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Thrſgs, 
Begin, Sweet Mufe, begin the Rural Lay. 
Tis Thyrſis ſings, Thyrſis on Etna born: 
The orateful Hills do his lov'd Notes return. 
Where were the Nymphs? Where in that fatal day, 
When Daphnis, lovely Daphnis, pin'd away ? 
Did ye by Perexs, or on Pindys (tray ? 
(For ſure ye were not by Azaps (ide, 
Nor Hina's Top, nor Acis Silver Tide.) 
Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
For him the Panthers and the Tygers mourn'd : 
They came, they ſaw; and with ſwoln Eyes return'd. 
Lyons themſelves, did uncouth Sorrows bear, 
Their Savage Fiercenelſs ſoftning to a Tear. 
Cloſe by his Feet the Bulls, and Heifers lay 5 
The Calves forgot their Feeding and their Play : 
Begin , Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 


Swift 


Aa4 
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Swift Hermes firſt came down to his Relief: 


Daphnis, he cry'd, from whence this fooliſh Grief? 
What Nymph, what Goddels {teals thy heart away? 

Begin, Sweet Mule, begin the Rural Lay. 
Next him the Shepherds, and the Goat-herds came; 
All askd the Reaſon of ſo ſtrange a Flame. 


Priapus came too—— 


He came, and ask'd him with a pitying Eye, 

Why all this Grief? ah! wretched Daphnis, why? 

While the falſe Nymph, unmindtul of thy Pains, 

Now climbs the Hills, now skims 1t oer the Plains, 

Where &er blind Chance or Fancy leadsthe way : 
Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 

Ah ! fooliſh and impatient of the Smart, 

With which the wanton Boy hath pierc'd thy Heart! 

An* Herdſzzan thou wert thought 3 a Goat-herd ſure 


thou art. * pas parininw' rus Soma drde; goings: 


The 
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ſhe Goat-herd when from ſome old craggy Roc 


— 


He views the ſportful Paſtimes of His Flock, 

And ſees *em how they frisk, and how they play, 

Grieves that he's not a Goat, as well as they : 

Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 

And you too, when you ſee the Nymphs advance 

Their nimble Feet in a well order'd Dance, 

And hear 'em how they talk; and ſee'em how they 
{mile 3 | 

Are'griev'd that you muſt ſtand neglefted all the 
while, 


All this, without an Anſwer, heard the Swain; 


Still he went on, and nouriſhd (till the Pain, 

de found. his Love increaſe, and Life decay : 
Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 

Then Venxs came, and rais'd his drooping Head : 


Forced aninſulting Smile, and thus ſhe ſaid, 


You 
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You thought , fond Swam , that you could Jow 
fabdue : 

But Love, it ſeems, at laſt has conquer'd you. 
Strong are his Charms, and mighty is his ſway: 
Begin, Sweet Muſc, begin the Rural Lay. 
She fpake—And thus the mournful Swain reply. 

Ah! Foe to me, and all Mankind beſide ! 
Ah! cruel Goddeſs ! ſpare thy Taunts at laſt ; 
Nor urge a Death, that's drawing on o faſt. 
Too well I know, my fatal hour is come, 
My * Sun declining to its Weſtern Home. 

Yet ev'n in Death thy ScornsI will repay : 

Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 

Hence Cyprian Queer, to Ida's Tops repair. | 
Archiſes., lov'd Anchiſes waits you there. 
There ſpreading Oaks will cover you around : 
Here humble Shrubs ſcarce peep above the Ground; 


Y"HdY 2 gpacode mirl* nar au edi keits 


And 
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1 low 4nd buſy Bees are humnung all the Day. 


ſhe noiſe is great, *twill ſpoil your am'rous Play $ 
Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
Adonis too! — The Boy is lovely fair ! 
He feeds his Flocks, he hunts the nimble Hare 
And boldly chaſes ev*ry Beaſt of Prey : 
Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
The Panthers, Lyons, and the Wolves adieu! 
Whonow ſhall travers the thick Woods with you 6 
No more ſhall you be chasd,no more ſhall T purſue! 
Hail Arethuſa , lovely Fountain hail ! [ Vale! 
Farewel ye Streams that flow thro? Tyber*s flowry 
Farewel! —The Gods forbid my longer Stay : 
Leave off, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay: 
Pan, Pan,whereer your wandring Footſteps move 3 , 
Whether on Lyce's airy Tops you rove, ; 


. Or ſporting in the vaſt Menalian Grove : 


d 


Haſte, 
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Haſte, quickly. haſte; leavethe high Tomb, that nods | f: 

O'er Helicks Cliff, the wonder of the Gods ! 1 

And to fair Sicily thy Steps convey : j 
Leave of, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay, | 

Here take my waxen Pipe, well joyn'd, and fit; | 

An uſeleſs Pipe to me! and [ tot! 

For Love and Fate have ſummon'd me away : 
Leave off, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay. 

On Brambles now let Violets be born, 

And opning Roſes bluſh on ev'ry Thorn : 

Let all things Nature's Contradiction wear, 

And barren Pine-trees yield the mellow Pear. 


Since Daphnis dyes, what can be ſtrange, or new? 


Hounds now ſhall fly, and trembling Fawns purſue; 
Schriech-Owls ſhall fing;and Thruſhes yield the day: 
Leave oft, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay, 
Thus Daphrnjs ſpake,and more he would have ſung: 
But Death prevail'd upon his trembling Tongue. 


_ Fair 
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tnod | fair Venus ſtrove to raiſe her drooping Son ; 


La y, 


nvain ſhe ſtrove : for his laſt Thread was ſpun. 
Black Stygian Waves ſurround the darling Boy 

Of every Nymph, and every Muſe's Joy, 

Lifeleſs he lyes, and ſtill as harden'd Clay, 


1 Who was ſo Young, ſo Lovely, and ſo gay : 


Leave off, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay. 
The Cup and Goat you cannot now refuſe: 

[Il milk her, and I'll offer to my Mule. 
All hail, ye Muſes, that inſpire my Tongue! 
A better day ſhall have a better Song. 
- Goat-herd. 

May dropping Combs on thoſe ſweet Lips diſtill, 
And thy lov'd Mouth with Attick Honey fill. 
For much, much ſweeteristhy Tuneful Voice, 
Than, ,when on Sunny days with chearful noiſe, 
The Vocal Inſe&ts of the Spring rejoice. 


Here, 
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Here, take the promisd Cup-How bright the look! 
How fine the Smell ! ſure from ſome fragrant _ 
The bath of ſmiling Hovrsit the gay tincture took! 
Here * C;/y, bitherward, —Come, milk her now: 
My Kids, forbear to leap: for if you do, 


The Goat may chance to leap as well as you. 
* Kiva, the Name of the Goat, 


THE 


— _ 
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7 Milo. Batie. 
Re you grown lazy, or does ſomeDiſeaſe, 
Oh Battus, bind your hands, and finews ſeize, 


That like a Sheep prickt by a pointed Thorn, 


© &l you're behind, and lagg at every Turn ? 
What in the Heat, and Evening will you do, 
Who early in the Morning loiter ſo? 


Battss. 
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Battus. 
Mzlo, thou piece of Flint, thou all of Stone, 
Did'ſt never yet an abſent Friend bemoan ? 
Milo. 
Who but ſuch Fools as thou, the abſent Mind ? 
Sure what concerns you more, you here may find, 
Battns, 


Did Lovene'er yet thy Senſes waking keep, 


Trouble thy Dreams, or interrupt thy Sleep? 
Mzlo. 
The Gods preſerve me from that reſtleſs Care, 
Oh Reapers all, the gilded Bait beware ! 
Battus. 
But I nine days the Paſſion Love have felt, | 


With inward fires conſame, and ſlowly melt. 


See ! all neglected lyes before my Door, 
While I run mad for a confounded Whore. 
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Battns. 
the who pip'd lately at Hippocooris Feaſt, 
Chatm'd every Ear, and wounded every Guelſt. 
Mails. 
The Gods for ſorne old Sins have fent this Evil, 
nd, | And ſhame long due has reach'd thee from the Devi], 
Battus. 


Beware, inſulting Cpid has a Dart; 


And it may one day reach thy [tubborn Heart. 
Milo. 
Come, you're a Poet; ſing ſome am'rous Song, 


Twill eaſe your toil, and make the day leſs lonc: 


Battus. 

Oh Muſe! aſſiſt my Song, 5nd make it flow, 
For you freſti Charms ofi all you fing beſtow. 
Boxtbzce (Oh my deareſt ) do riot frown, 
They call thee Tawny , but Icall thee Brown. 


B 
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Yet bluſh nor, Dear :. Black is the Y/7olet, 

And Hyacinth with Letters all oerwrit. 

Yet both are ſweet , and both for Garlands fit. 
Kids the green Leaves, Wolves the youngKids purſue, 


And, Battns, ſweet Bombyece follows you. 

Oh! had the envious Gods not made me poor, 

Had I rich Creſas Wealth and mighty Store, | 

In Venus Temple (ſhould our Statues ſtand, 

Thou with thy Pipe -and Taber in thy hand, 

[in a Dancer's Poſture, gay, new ſhod, 

Form'd of pure Gold, and glorious as a God! 

Thy Voice, Zombyce, is moſt ſoft and ſweet, 

But who can praiſe enough thy humour and thy fil- 
Milo. [ ver feet? 

Battus deceiv'd us, a great Poet grown, 

What Verſeis here! But are they, Friend, thy own? | 

How juſt the Rhyme's how equally they meet, 


The numbers how harmonious, and how ſweet ! 
| Yet 


— 


ue, 
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Yet mark, and this diviner Song attend, 


Twas by immortal Lyrierſes penn'd. 
Smile on the Corn, O Ceres / bleſs the Ficld, 
May the full Ears a plenteous Harveſt yield. 
Gather your Sheaves (Oh Friends!) and better bind. 
ke how they*re blown, and ſcatter'd by the Wind, 


| Haſte! leſt ſome jeering Paſſenger ſhould ſay, 


Ohlazy Rogues! their Hire is thrown away. 

Reapers obſerve, and to the Southweſt turn 

Tour Sheaves ; twill fill the Ears, and ſwell the Corn. 
Threſhers at Noon, and 1n the burning heat, 

(Then the light ChafF flies out) ſhould toil and ſweat 5 
But Reapers ſhould with the ſweet Wood-Lark riſe, 
And (ſleep when Phebus mounts the Southern Skies. 
Happy the Frogs who in the Waters dwell ! 


They ſack in Drink for Air, and proudly iwell. 


Bb 2 Oh; 
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Oh niggard Bayliff ! we could dine on Beans, 
And ſpare your windy Cabbidge, and your Pains, - 


Such Songs at once delight us, and improve; 
But thy ſad Ditty , and thy tale of Love 
Keep for thy Mother, Battus, I advile, 
When ſtretch'd and yawning in her bed ſhe lyes, 


M 
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[ paſt 
0 Carce three whole days, my lovely Youth, had 


Since thou and I met here, and parted laſt. 
And yet, ſo {luggiſhly the Minutes flew, 
[ thought it Ages till we met anew. 
Gay Youth and Vigour were already fled, 
Already envious Time began to ſhed 
A ſnowy White around my drooping Head. 
As to Spring's Bravery rugged Winter yields, 
The hoary Mountains to the ſmiling Fields 
Bb 3 
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As by the faithful Shepherd new-yean'd Lambs - 


Are much leſs valu'd than their fleecy Damms ; 


As to wild Plumbs the Damſon 1s preferrd ; 


As nimble Does out-{trip the duller Herd ; 


As Maids ſeem fairer 1n their blooming Pride, 


Then thoſe who Hymer*s Joys have often try'd; 


As Philozzel, when warbling forth her Love, 


Fxcells the feather'd Quire of ev*ry tuneful Grove: 
$9 much doſt thou all other Youths excell , 

They Speak not, Look not, Love not half fo well! 
Sweeter thy Face! more raviſhing thy Charms! 
No Gueſt ſo welcom to my longing Arms ! 
When firſt I view'd thoſe much lov'd Eyes of thine, 
At diſtance and from far encount'ring mine, 

I ran, I flew, to meet th'cxpefted Boy 


With all the tranſports of unruly Joy. 
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Not with ſuch eager haſte; ſuch fond Deſires, 

The Traveller, when ſcorch'd by Syrian Fires, 
To ſome well-fpreading Beache's fhade retires, 

0! that ſome God would equal Flames impart ! 
And ſpread a mutual warmth thro' either Heart ! 
Till men ſhould quote our names for loving well; 
And age to age the pleaſing Story tell. | [ tongue) 
e: | Two men there were (cry's ſome well meaning 
Whoſe friendſhip equal on Love's Ballance hung : 
ell! | (Efprils one, Artes tother'name, 


Both ſurely fix'd in the Records of Fame) 


ne, | Such as in good King Satrrx's dayes of old 
Flouriſh'd, and ſtamp'd the Age's name with Gold. 
Grant, mighty Jove , that after many a day, | 


Of honeſt ancient make and heav'nly mould, 


While we amidſt th' Eyſar Valleys ſtray, 
Some welcom Ghoſt may this glad Meſſage (ay, 


ot 


Bb 4 Your 
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Your Loves, the copious theme of ey'ry tongue, 
Ev'n now with laſting Praiſe are daily ſung 3 

| Admir'd by all, but chiefly by the Young. : 
But Pray*rs are vain! the ruling Pow'rs on high, 


Whateer I ask, can grant or can deny. 


Thee the glad matter of my tuneful lays : | raiſe. 


Inthe mean time thee my due Songs ſhall praiſe, | | 


Nor ſhall the well meant Verſe a tell-tale Bliſter 
Nay ſhou'dyau chide, T1 catch the pleaſing ſound, 
Since the ſame Mouth that made,can heal the wound. 
Ye Megarenſians, who from Niſa's Shoar 

Plow up the Sea with many a well-tim'd Oar, 
May all your Labours glad Succeſs attend : 

You, who to Dzocles, that generous Friend, 

Due Honours, and becoming Reverence pay, 
When rowhing Years bring on the happy Day. 


Then round his Tomb the crowded Youth reſort, 


w——4 ——> \ 


With Lips well fitted for the wanton Sport ; 
An| 
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And he, whoſe pointed Kiſs is ſweeteſt found, 

turns with Laurels, and freſh Garlands crawn'd. 

Happy the Boy that bears the Prize away ! 
| Happy, I grant : but O far happier they, 
| Who, from the Seats of their much envy*d Bliſs, 

| Recetv'd the Tribute of each wanton Kiſs! 
Surely to Garymed their Pray'rs are made, 
That , while the amrous Strife is warmly plaid, 

, | He would their Lips with equal Virtues guide 
d. | Tothofe which in the faithful Stone reſide : 
Whoſe touch apply*d, the Artiſt can explore 
The baſer Mettal from the ſhining Ore. 
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THLOCRITUS 


_ the {]yeſt Rogue alive, 
One day wasplundring of a Hive : 


But as with too too eager Haſte 


He ſtrove the liquid Sweets to taſte, 

A Bee ſurprizd the heedleſs Boy 3 

Prick'd him, and daſh'd th expected Joy. 
The Urchin, when he felt the Smart 

Of the envenom'd angry Dart, 

He kickd, he flung, he ſpurn'd the Ground ; 
He blow'd, and then he chaf'd the Wound : 


of 
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He blow'd and chaf'd the Wound in vain ! 
The rubbing (till increas'd the pain. 
Straight to his Mothers Lap he hyes, 

Wich ſwelling Cheeks, and blubber'd Eyes. 
Cry's ſhe-——W hat does my Czpid ail ? 


When thus he told his mournful Tale. 


_| With yellow Wings 3 fee , Mother, ſee 


S A little Bird they call a Bee, 


How it has gor'd, and wounded me! 

And are not you, reply'd his Mother, 

For all the World juſt fuch another ? 
Juſt ſuch another angry thing, 

Like in bulk and like 1n Sting, 

for when you aim a poysnous Dart, 
Againſt ſome poor unwary Heart, 

How little 1s the Archer found ! 

And yet how wide, how deep the Wound ! 


THE 


Complaint of AR1ADN A, 
OUT OF 


The ARGUMENT, 


The Poet in the Epithalamium of Peleus and The- 
tis, deſcribes the Genial Bed , on which wa 
wrought the Story of Theſeus and Ariadna , and 
on that accaſion makes a long Digreſſzon , part of 
which is the Subje@ of the following Poem. 


Deſerted Ariadna ſeem'd to ſtand, {| Sand 
New wak'd, and raving with her Love ſhe flew 
To the dire Shoar, ftom whence ſhe might purſue 
With longing Eyes, but all alas in vain ! 


The winged Bark or the tempeſtuous Main 


a: LL U-$: 


{jug on th? extreamelt Beach, and fartheſt I 


For | 
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— ſire bury'd in fallacious Sleep ſhe lay 


While thro' the Waves falſe Theſens cut his way, 
Regardleſs of her Fate who ſav'd his Youth 
Winds bore away his Promiſe and his Truth, 
Like ſome wild Bachanal unmov*d ſhe ſtood, 


{And with fix'd Eyes ſurvey'd the raging Floud. 


There with alternate Waves the Sea does row], 
Norleſs the tempeſts that diſtract her Soul z 
Abandon'd to the Winds her flowing Hair, 

Rage 1n her Soul expreſt, and wild Deſpair : 
Her rifing Breaſts with Indignation ſwell, 

And her looſe Robes di{dainfully repell. 

The ſhining Ornaments that dreſt her Head, 
When with the glorious Raviſher ſhe fled, 


Now at their Miſtreſs Feet neglected lay, 
Sport of the wanton Waves that with them play. 


But ſhe nor them regards, nor Waves that beat 


Her ſnowy Legs, and wound her tender Feet, 


On 


— 
— 
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On Theſens her loſt Senſes all attend, 

And all the Pafltonsof her Soul depend. 
Long did her weaker Senſe contend 1n vain, 
She ſunk at laſt beneath the mighty pain : 
With various ills beſet, and ſtupid grown, 
She loſt the Pow?r thoſe ills ev*n to bemoan : 
But when the firſt Aſſault, and fierce Surprize 
Were paſt, and Grief had found a paflage at her Eyes, 
With cruel hands her ſnowy Breaſt ſhe wounds, 
Theſens, in vain, through all the Shoar refounds, 
Now urg'd by Love ſhe plunges in the Main, 
And now draws bick her tender Feet again : 
Thrice ſhe repeats the vain Attempt to wade, 
Thrice Fear and Cold her ſhivering Limbs invade, 
Fainting at laſt ſhe hung her beauteous Head, 

| Andfixing on the Shoar her Eyes, ſhe ſaid, 

Ah cruel Man! and did I leave for thee 


My Parents, Friends, (for thou waſt all to me) 
And 


— 
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ind is my Love, and 1s my Faith thus paid; 

0h Cruelty unheard ! a wretched Maid 

Here on a naked Shoar abandon'd, and betray*d ! 
tetray'd to Miſchiefs of which Death's the leaſt, 

And plung'd in 11ls too great to be expreſt. 

ſet the Gods will, the Gods contemn'd by you, 
With Vengeance thy devoted Ship purſue, 

Oertake thy Sails, and rack thy guilty Breaſt, 

And with new Plagues th' ill-omen'd Flight infeſt. 
But tho' no Pity thy ſtern Breaſt could move, 

Nor angry Gods, nor ill requited Love, 

Yet ſence of Honour ſure ſhould touch thy Heart, 
And ſhame from low, unmanly Flight divert. 

With other Hopes my caſy Faith you fed, 

A glorious Triumph, and a Nuptial Bed, ; 
But all thoſe Joyes with thee alas! are fled. * 


Let no vain Woman Vows and Oaths believe, 


They only with more Form and Pomp and deceive : 
To 
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To compaſs their lewd ends the wretches ſwear, ? 


Of Oaths profuſe, nor Gods nor Temples ſpare; 


But when enjoy'd 


Nor broken Vows, nor angry Heav'n they fear, | 

But, O ye Women, warn'd by me, be wiſe, 

Turn their falſe Oaths on them, their Arts,their Lye, 

Diſlemble, fawn, weep, ſwear when you betray, 

Defeat the Gameſters at their own foul Play: 

Oh baniſht faith! but now from certain Death 

I ſaatcht the Wretch; and ſav'd his perjur'd breath, 

His Life with my own Brothers blood I bought, 

And Love by ſuch a cruel Service ſought, 

By Me preferv'd yet Mz he does betray, 

And to wild Beaſts expoſe an ecaſie Prey ! 

Nor thou of Royal race,nor Humane ſtock [Rock; 

Waſt born, but nurs'd by Bears, and iſſu'd from: 

Too plain thou doſt thy dire ExtraQtion prove, 

Who Death for Life return'ſt , and Hate for Love: 
Yet 
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Yet he Gs fails! ; oy L in vain as 

Recall the fled, 'and to deaf Rocks complain. 
Unmov'd they ſtand 3 yet cou'd they ſee and hear, 
More Humane would than Cruel Man appear, 
= | 

Muſt the ſad Pleaſure of Compaſſion want, 

And dy unheard, and loſe my laſt complaint. 

Happy, ye Gods! too happy had I liv'd, 


Hadſt thou, O charming Stranger, ner arriv'd 5 


| Diſembl'd Sweetneſs in thy Look does ſhine, 


But ah ! thiinhumane Monſters lurk within. 
What now remains? or whom ſhall 1 implore 


In a wild Iffe, on a Sefond Shoar ? 


Shall I retarn, and beg my Father's aid ? 


| My Father's ! whom ingrateful [ betray'd, ; 


And with my Brother's cruel Murderer fled ? 
But, Theſeix; Ariadnd's , Conſtant, Kind, 
Kind as the Seas, and Conſtant as the Wind. 
Cc See ! 
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- PANT 


See! wretched Maid, vaſt Seas around thee roar, 


—_—— 


And angry \ Waves beat the reſounding Shoar, 
Cut off thy Hopes, and intercept thy Flight, 
No Ship appears to bleſs thy Longing Sight: 
The diſmal Iſle no Humane Footſtep bears, 
But a ſad Silencedoubles all my Fears, 
And Fate in all its dreadful Shapes appears. 
Ev*n fainting Nature ſcarce maintains the ſtrife 
Betwixt prevailing Death: and yielding Lite. 
Yet, eter I dye, revenging Gods PII call, od 
And curſe him firſt, and then contented fall- 
Aſcend ye Furies then, aſcend, and hear 
My laſt Complaints, and grant my dying Pons, 
Which Grief and Rage for ill rewarded Love, 
And the deep ſenſe of his Injuſtice moye: 

- Oh ſuffernot my lateſt Words to flye _. 


Like common Ar, and unregarded dye ! 


With 
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With Vengeance his dire Treachery —_ 

For Vengeance, Goddeſſes, attends on you, 

Terrour with you, Deſpair and Death appear, 

And all the frightful Forms the Guilty fear. 

May his proud Ship by furious Billows toſt 

: On Rocks, or ſome wild Shoar like this be loſt 5 

There may he fall, or late returning fee, 

(If ſo the Gods, and fo the Fates decree) 

A mournful Houſe, polluted by the Dead, 

And Furies ever wait on his * Inceſtuous Bed: 
Jove heard, and did the juſt Requeſt approve, 


And nodding ſhook Earth, Seas, and all the radiant 
Lights above. 


* He carfied away her Siſter Phzdra, 


THE 
Twentieth [DTLLI U M 


THEOCRITUS. 


Roud Ernica, when I advancd to Kils, 
; Laugh'd loud, and cry'd, How ignorant he is! 


Alas poor' Man! dare you, a wretched Swain, 
Lips ſach as theſe, and ſuch a Mouth prophane 2? 
No: To prevent your ruſtick Freedom, know 
They're unacquainted yet with ſuch as you : 

But your ſoft Lip, your Beard, your horny Fiſt, 
All charming, and all ſuing to be kiſt, 

Your matted Hair, and your ſmooth Chin invite, 


Conſpire to make you Lovely to the ſight. 


Oh 
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yþ Oh how you look, hayy prettily you play, [fay! 


How ſaft your Words , and what fine things you 

Yet, to prevent Intetion, pray be gon, 

Your Neighbourhood, methinks,is dang rous grown 

Vaniſh, nor dare to touch me, Oh the Shame ! 

He ſmells of the rank Goats from which he came! 
This ſaid, with Indignation thrice ſhe ſpit, 

Gurvey'd me with Diſdain from Head to Feet ; 

Then was fierce Rage, and conſcious Beanty ſeen 

In all her Motions, and her haughty Meen. 

She pray'd, as if ſhe ſome Contagion fear'd, 

Caſt a diſdainful Smile, and difappear'd. 

My boyling Blood ſprang with my Rage,and ſpread 

 Ofer all my burning Face a fiery Red 3 

SoRoſes bluſh, when night her kindly dew has ſhed. 

rage, I curſe the haughty Jilt, that jeer'd 

My graceful Perſon, and my comely Beard: 


ta) Cc 3 Ye 
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Ye Shepherds, I conjurggrou, tell me true, 
Has any God caſt my old Form anew ? 
 Howaml chang'd? for once a matchlefs Grace 


Shone in the charming Features of my Face, 

Like creeping Ivy did my Beard oer grow, 

And my long Hair in untaught Curles did flow, 

My Brows were black, and my large Forehead white, 

My ſparkling Eyes ſhot forth a radiant Lights 

In ſweeteſt Words did my ſoft Language flow, 

As Honey feet, and ſoft as falling Snow z 

When with loud Notes I the ſhrill Pipe inſpir'd, 

The liſtning Shepherds all my Skill admir'd ; 

Me all the Virgins on onr Mountains love, 

They praiſe my Beauty, and my flames approve. 

Such tho? Tam, yet me, becauſe a Swain, 

(How nice theſe Town-bred Women are , = 

Gay Emios rejefted with Diſdain, —[vain!)” 
And 


[Tis 


ute, 
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And ſhe, it ſeems, has never heard, or read 


How BaceBas, now a God, a flock once fed. 
Venus her ſelf did the Profeſſion grace, | 

By Love transform'd into a Countrey Laſs, 

The Phrygian fields and woods her flames can tell, 
And how her much bewail'd Adonzs fell. 

How oft on Latmos did the Moon defcend \ 
From her bright Chariot to her Cariar friend, 


And abſent from the Sky whole Nights with him 
| did ſpend ? 


J 


% 


To ſhining in her Orb prefer her Love, 

Stoop and deſert her glorious Seat above ? 

And way not he a Shephers ? ſure he was, 

Yet did not ſhe diſdain his low Embrace. 

The Gods great Mother too, and greater Jove, 

Their Majefty laid by, eonld Shepherds love : 

The Phrygian Groves, and conſcious Ida know 

What She for Atys, he for Garymed cauld do. 
Cc4 But 
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But prouder Eunica diſdaing alone. 


What Gods, and greateſt Goddeſſes ws "LR 
Fairer it ſeems by much, and greater (he, 


Than Venus, C qnthia, or than Cybele, 
Oh my fair Vezw, may you ner find one 
Worthy your Love, in Countrey, or in Town, 


But to a Virgin Bed condemn'd,tor everlye alone! 


— — C_ 


—_— 


T © 


X58. 4 
OUT OF. 


CATULLUS 


$a live, my deareft Lesb;a, and love, 
The little time that Nature lends improve 


In Mirth and Pleaſure let us waſte the day, - 
Nor care g farthing what old Dotards fay 3 


The 
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The Suns may riſe again that once are ſet, 


ſheir uſual Labour, and old Courſe repeat, 

But when our Day's once turn have loſt their Light, 
We muſt fleep on one long Eternal Night ; il 
\ thouſand Kiſſes, Dear, a hundred more, 

Another hundred, Lesbia, 1 am poor: 

another thouſand, Lesbia, and as warm, 

Let every Touch ſurprize, and preſsing Charm : 

and when repeated thouſands numerous grow 

Well kiſs out all again, that none may know 
dow many you have lent, and what I owe: 

While PIl in groſs with eager haſte repay, 

And kiſs a long Eternity away. 
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To LESBI 4 


Y Lesbia ſwears ſhe would Catallus wed, 
M Tho' Fove himſelf ſhould come and ask he! 


True, this ſhe ſwears by all the Powers above, [Bed; 
But ſhe's a Woman ſpeaking to her Love : 


That ſingle Thought my growing faith Deteats 
*Tis necellary for them to be Cheats: 

They muſt be falſe, they muſt their Oaths forget, 
So pleaſing 1 is the Lech'ry of Deceit 3 

What Women tell their Servants, fade like Dre 


And ſhould be writ in Air, or running Streams. 
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=o LE TE 
ed, I A Petition to be freed from LOVE. 


7 [: Pleaſure follows when we think upon : 
The good and pious Deeds that we have done : 

ts That weneer broke our Oaths,ne'er ſtrove to cheat, 

' {Nor Heavn abug'd to credit a Deceit ; 

et, | (4fullzs, thou art ſafe, and ſure to prove 


Long happy years from this uneaſy Love : 


What could be done, or what devoutly faid 
You ſaid and did, the utmoſt Duty paid, ; 
But all was loſt on the ungrateful Maid. 

Then why wilt thou continu'd Pains endure ? 

And when thou may'ſt enjoy, deter the Cure ? 
Afſert thy Freedom, and thy elf reſtore, 


Though Heayen denys, yet bea Wretch no more: 


Tis 
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Tis hard a rooted Love to diſpoſſeſs 3 
'Ts hard, but you may do it if you pleaſe, 


In this thy Safety doth conſiſt alone, 

Or poſſible , or not , 1t muſt be done. 

Great Gods, it Pity doth belong to you, 
If you can ſave the man whom Fates purſue 
Look down, if he a Pious Life hath liv'd 
From Love let good Catullas be repriev'd : 
Which like cold numneſs hath my thoughts confinld, 
And baniſh'd Mirth and Humour from my Mind: 
I do not beg She ſhould be Kind at laſt, 

Or, what Her Nature will not bear, be Chaſt, 


But grant me Freedom, and my Health reſtore, 


Gods, thus reward my Goodneſs, and I ask no moye. 


OVIDY 
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OV IDs ELlEeGits. 
Lib. 2. Eleg. 12 


Riumphant Laurelsround my Temples twine, 


I'm Victor now, my dear Corinna's mine. 


;ſhe was hard to get, a careful Spy, 
Door well barr*d, and jealous Husband's Eye 


nz time preſery'd her troublefom Chaſtity. 


n'd, oy 1 deſerve a Crown, T briskly woo'd, 
d: id won my Prey without a drop of Blood. 
J:snot a petty Town with Gates and Barrs, 
ofe little Trophies of our meaner Wars ; 
) twas a Whore, a lovely Whore I took, 
We. fron her by a Song, and by a. Look. 
ten. ten years ruin'd Troy, how mean a Name 
aes got 2 how ſmall a ſhare of Fame? 
tnone pretends a Part in that I won, 


& Victry's mine, the Glory all my own. 
lin 
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Lin this Colne was the General, 
The Soldier, Enlign, Horſe, and Foot, and all; 
Fortune and lucky Chance can claim no ſhare, 
Come Triumph gotten by my ſingle Care, 

1 fought, as moſt have done, for MiGs, and Love, 
For Helen Exrope, and all Aſs ba, ſtrove : 

The Certanrs rudely threw their Tables 0' et, 
And fpilt their Wine, and boxt to get a Whore: 
The 1r9jans tho' they once had loſt their Troy, 
Yet fought to get their Lord another Joy : 4 
The Romans too did venture all their Lives, 
And ſtoutly fought their Fathers for their Wives 
For one fair Cow I've ſeen wo Bulls ingage, | 
Whilſt ſhe ſtands by,and looks, and heats their 
Een I (for Capid ſays he'll have it ſo.) 

As moſt Men are, muſt be his Souldier too. 
Yet I no bloody Conquerour ſhall prove, 
My Quarrels will be Kindneſs, Wars be Love. 


Ll 


=, 
, 


4 
_ 


'S 


—— —_ 


ar 
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ls; Lis 1]. Ertecy XVI 


Gy Gs 1 
He invites his Miſtreſs into the Countrey, 

ove, fo 'Me now at where my Eyes can view 
ah old Delights, but what I want in you : 


Here purling Streams cut thro? my pleaſing Bowers, 
re: J\dorn my Banks, and raiſe my drooping Flowers; 
> JfereT rees with bending Fruit in order ſtand, 

| [ite my Eye, and tempt my greedy Hand ; 
but half the Pleaſure of. Enjoyment's gone, 
's [fnce Imuſt pluck them fingle and alone : 
| Why could mot Nature's Kindneſs firſt contrive 
Jat Faithful Lovers ſhould like Spurits live, 
ixt in one poiat,, and: yet divided ly 
Djoying an united Liberty ? 
but ſince we mult thro? diſtant Regions go, 


Why was not the ſame way defign'd for two ? 


One 
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One fingle Care determin'd ſtill for both, 
' Andthe kind Virgin joyn'd the loving Youth? 
Then ſhould I think it pleaſant way to go 
O'er Alpine Froſt, and trace the Hills of Snow; 
Then ſhould 1 dare to view the horrid Moors, 
And walk the Deſarts of the Lybian Shoars; 


Hear Scylla' bark, and ſee Charybdis rave, 
Suck 1n, and vomit out the threatning Wave: 
Fearleſs thro' all de ſteer my feeble Barge; © + © 
Secure and ſafe-with the Celeſtial Charge: | 
But now though here my grateful Fields afford 
Choice Fruits to cheer their melancho] y Lord; 


Though here obedient Streams the Gardner leads, 


Tho' Poplars riſe, and ſpread'a ſhady Grove, 1 3 
WherelI might lye, my little Life improve; > 
And ſpend my Minutes :witt a Muſe and Love. 


Yel 


— 


Y, 
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Yet theſe contribute little to my Eaſe, 


for without you they loſe the Power to pleaſe : 
[kem to walk o'er Fields of naked Sand, 

Or tread an antick Maze 1n Fairy-Lard. 

Where frightful Speftres and pale Shades appear, 
And hollow Groans invade my troubled Ear : 
Where ev'ry Breeze, that thro' my Arbour flies, 
Firſt ſadly murmurs, and then turns to Sighs : 

The VinesloveElms,what Elms from Vines remove ? 


Then why ſhould I be parted from my Love ? 


And yet by me you once devoutly ſwore, 


By your own Eyes, thoſe Stars that I adore 3 

That all my Bugneſs you would make your own, 
And never ſuffer me to be alone ; 

but faithleſs Woman naturally deccives; 

Their frequent Oaths are like the falling Leaves, 


Which when a Storm has from the Branches tore, 


Are toſt by every Blaſt, and ſeen no more: 
Dd. Ye 
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Yet if you will be true, your Vows retrieve, 
Be kind, and I can eaſily forghve ; 

Prepare your Coach, to me'direct your Courle, 
Drive fiercely on, and laſh the lazy Horſe; 

| And while youridel will prolong the Day, 
And try the power of Verſe to ſmooth your Way: 
Sink down ye Mountains, fink yelofty Hills, 
Ye Valleys be obedient to her Wheels, 

Ye Streams be dry, ye hindring Woods remove, 


'Tis Love that drives, and all muſt yield to Love, 


—_—_ 4 -'Y - 3. Y pm 
_— 


Lis. III Erecy IX. 


N 


And why, Good Ceres, muſt thy Feaſt deſtroy, 
Man's chief Delight, and why diſturb his Joy ? 


D—— 


Ow Ceres Feaſt is come,the Trees are blown 


And my Corinna now muſt lye alone. 
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2 The World eſteems you Bountiful and Good 
You led us from the Field, and from the Wood, 

urſe, } And gave us fruitful Corn, and wholſom food, 
Till then poor wretched Man on Acorns fed ; 
Oaks gave Him Meat, and flowry fields a Bed. 

W4y: | Firſt Ceres made our Wheat and Barley grow, 

, And taught us how to Plow and how to Mow : 
Who then can think that ſhe deſigns to prove 

Ie, | OurPiety, by Coldneſs in our Love? 

Or make poor Lovers ſigh, Lament, and groan, 

——j Or charge her Votaries to Iye alone ? 

For Ceres , tho' ſhe loves the fruitful fields, 


Yet ſometimes feels the force of Love, and yields : 


lowl{ This Crete can witneſs, (Crete not alwayes lyes,) 
Ie, | Cretethat nursd Fove, and heard his infant Cryes, ; 
Dy, | There He was ſuckled that now rules the Skyes. 

? That Foze his Education there receiv'd, 

Will raiſe her fawe, and make her be believ'd : 


Dd a | Nay 
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Nay ſhe her felf will never ſtrive to hide 
Her Love, 'tis too well known to be deny'd : 
She ſaw young Faſ#s in the Cretan Grove 
Purſue the Deer, ſhe ſaw, and fell in Love. 
She then perceiv'd, when firft ſhe felt the fite, 
On this ſide Modeſty, on that Defire ; 

Defire prevail'd, and then the field grew dry, 
The Farmer loſt his Crop, and knew not why 
When he had toyl'd,manur'd his Groutids8e plow, 
Harrow'd his Fields, and broke his Clods, andſowd, 
No Corn appear'd, none to reward his Pain, 


His Labour and his Wiſhes were in vain. 


For Ceres wandred in the Woods and Groves, 
And often heard, and often told her Loves : 
Then Crete alone a fruitful Summer knew, 
Where cer the Goddeſs came, a Harveft grew. 
11a was grey with Corn, the furious Bore 


Grew fat with Wheat, and wondred at the Store: 


The 
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I TheCretars wiſh'd that ſuch all years would prove, 
They wiſh'd that Ceres would be long in Love. 
Well then, ſince then 'twas hard for you to ly 


Allnight alone, why at your Feaſt muſt I? 


Why muſt TI mourn when you rejoyce to know 
Your Daughter fafe , and Queen of all bclow ? 

Tis Holy day, and calls for Wine and Love, 
Comelet*s the heigth of Mirth and Humour os 


Thele Gifts will pleaſe our Maſter Pow?rs above. 
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OF 


NATURES Cuancts. 
FROM 


ECREITITIUS 
LIB. V. 


— - | — -- —— . _— ———— Cr 


By a Perſon of Quality. 


UumARRTCAT ur —wr—— 


FAN Ince Earth, and Water, more dilated Air, 
Sg And aGtive Fire, mixt Natures Parts appear 3 
Theſe all new forn'd, and to Deſtruction brought, 
Why of the World may not the like be thought ? 
Reaſon preſents this Maxim to our view, 

What in each Part, that 1n the Whole 1s true : 


And 


And therefore when you ſee, pring upand fall, 
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Natures great Parts, conclude thelike of all : 

Know Heav'n and Earth on the ſame Laws depend, 
[a time they both began, in time ſhall end, , 

But Memmins, not t aſſume what ſome deny 

The Proof, on plain Experience (hall rely : 

[ll ſhew, theſe Elements to Change are prone; 
Riſe in new Shapes, continue long in none. 

Then firſt of Earth 3 conclude that all muſt fail, 
Which diff *ring Parts fermenting , can exhale : 
Much the refle&ed Rays extratt from thence z 
And from their burning Heat no leſs th' expence. 
The Duſt and Smoak in flying Clouds appear, 
Which boiſtrous Winds diſperſe through liquid Air: 
Some parts,difſolve, and flow away in Rain, 

And from their Banks, the rapid Rivers gain. 

A Diminution, nothing &er eſcapes ; 

Which new Exiſtence gives, to other Shapes : 

Dd4 -_ Fan's 
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Plants, Minerals, and Concretes, owe their Birth, | ' 
And Animals their growth, in part, to Earth : | 
Then ſince from this, all Beings firſt did ſpring, 
Time, all to this, their common Grave does bring, 
In theſe Examples, not to mention more, 

Nature does Earth conſume, and Earth reſtore, 
The Springs, the Rivers, and the Seas are found, 
For Earth's Supply, with Waters to abound ; 
Renew'd, and flowing in continual round. 

Leſt theſe, increaſing, ſhould at laſt prevail; 
The mighty Ocean, fiercer Winds aflail : 

Vaſt Shoals of Atoms, thence away they bear, 


And raiſing them aloft , transform to Air. 


Much is extrafted by the pow*rful Sun, 
More does 1n ſubterranean Channels run : 
In Earth it firſt, exceſſive Saltneſs ſpends 3 


Then to our Springs, and River heads aſcends : 


Theſe 
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bh, | Thefe in the fruitful Valleys turn and Wind, 

' | And till to new Productions areinchnd. 

And next of Ay 3 which in its vaſt extent, 

- | In Changesinfinite, each hour, is fpent : 
For Air's' wide Ocean (till requiring more, 
Filld with Efluviums, ſhould it not reftore 
The periſt*d Shapes, T3#ze's Ruines to repair, 
Long fince, had all things, beendifſolv'd to Air. 


From others Los, its Being 1t receives; 


DO” >” 


| To theſe again its changing Subſtance leaves: 
$0 true 1t 1s, that Natureebbs and flows ; 
And one Part periſhing, another grows. 

The Sz the fountain of the glorious Rays, 
Inſtead of vaniſh'd Light , new Light diſplays. 
The Brightneſs of the flying Minute paſt, 
Is now obſcurd, and to new forms does haſt. [ near, 
From hence 1t comes, that when black Clouds draw 
And baniſh'd Sun-ſhine, ſtrait does dilappear, 
© . 
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The Earth's o'er ſhadew'd, as the Storms are driyn, | 


And Rays new darted,, are requir'd from Heay'n, 


Viſion would ceaſe, (ſo ſoon would Light expire) 


Without Recruits of bright Etherial Fire, 


In our inferiour and ſulphureous Light, 

Of Lamps and Tapers chaſing ſhades of Night, 
Continu'd fuel feeds the trembling flame 
Which gives the Light, nor is that Light the ſame 


OfSun, of Moon, of Stars, neer think it ſtrange 
That they are not ſecure from final Change. 

When what ſo late did ſmile, this inſtant dyes, 

And new born Light ſtill ſhines to mortal Eyes. 
Thus we obſerve hard Rocks in time decay'd ; 

The marble Monuments, for Heroes made, 
And ſtately Tow'rs in humble Ruins laid. 
Do Gods their Images from Age ſecure ? 
Or force their Temples alwayes to endure ? 


— 
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By this conclude their ſure Original ; 
For were they from Eternity ſo plac'd, 


No Chance could ruine them, no Time could waſt. 


{Next raiſe your eyes to Earth ſurrounding Sphears, 


From which (ſay ſome ) ſpringsall that now appears, 
To which at laſt their vaniſh'd Parts aſcend ; 
Theſe as they*re form'd to Diſſolution tend : 
For all things muſt 1n ſuch proportion ceaſe, , 
As they to othet Beings give Increaſe. 

But then if no Beginning do's appear, 
Of Heav'a and Earth, but both Eternal were 3 
Before the Theban War was eer proclaim'd, 
Or fatal Siege of Troy by Homer fam'd, 
Why did not far more ancient Poets ſing 
What Revolutions elder times did bring? 
Such Men, ſuch As, how in Oblivion drown'd, 


As with immortal Fame might well be crown'd? 


No 


412 The SECOND PART 


_— 


No great Antiquity the World has prov'd ;,' 


— 


Eternity from this ſeems far remov'd : 


All Arts and Science elſe, would long ago 


Have reach'd Perfetion, not now dayly grow. 


No ancient Satlers, eer like ours did ſteer : 


No fuch harmonious Muſick charm'd the Ear. 

This nature of the World , not Ages paſt 

Was brought to Light, retarded for the laſt. 

And theſe Diſcoveries ordain'd by Fate 

To forraign Climes, I with the firſt tranſlate. 
But Ciillif no Beginning you believe, 

And fay , 'tis eaſier for us to conceive, 

Such Conflagrations from Sulphureous powrr, 

As totally did Humane Race devour : 

Or gen'ral Earth-quakes did the World canfound, 

Or all in mighty Deluges was drown'd ; 


This force of Argument you then increaſe, 


SS ._@_7_7_17-att 


That Heay'n and Earth in future time muſt ceaſe. 


For 
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ror when ſach dreadful Danger threatned All, 


Though Nature then eſcap'd a total Fall, 

Grant but the Cauſe increas'd, and 't will not fail, 
asdid the leſs, o'er all things to prevail. 

What ſhews we cannot endleſs Life enjoy, 

But ſence of Ills which others did deſtroy ? 


If you the Worlds Duration, would extend 


To all Eternity, you muſt defend, 

[ts ſolid Subſtance is ſo firmly bound, 

No Penetration can it ever wound: 

(Minuteſt Atorns, 'tis confeſs'd are 1o, 

But not the Compound which from theſe did grow) 
Or that 'tis Immaterial you muſt prove, 

And what no forcing Agent can remove: 

Or elſe you muſt all ambient Space deny 

To which it may diflolv'd, and ruin'd fly: 

(Thus, Univerſal claims Eternal place 


becauſe it neer can paſs t* External ſpace) 
But 
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But neither is this various Globe ſo fix'd, 

(For much Vacuity 1s intermix'd) 

Nor is it void of Matter, nor can be . 

From threatning Pow'r of Penetration free ; 

And Pow'rs unknown, from boundleſs ambient ſpace, 
This preſent ſtate of Nature may deface - 

With dreadful Huricanes they may invade, 

And turn to Chaos all that &'er was made s 

Or by ſome other means, beyond the reach 

Of Man's Conception, make the fatal Breach. 


Nor wants there ſpace beyond the Spheres of Heayi 
To which the ruind parts may then be driv*n: 
When eer theſe Elements their Manſions leave, 
That vaſt Abyſs lyes open to receive. 

From hence to their Beginning you're directed, 
What Magick Charms have alwayes ſo protected, 
That when the finite Parts expiring lye, 

The whole Eternal Ages ſhould defy ? 


eavi 


[be 
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Then fince the World's great Parts at once engage, 
And Civil Wars in its Dominions rage, 

We may foreſee their Strife ſo long depending, 

At laſt in general Subverſion ending, 

Rivers and Seas conſum'd, fierce Fires may burn 
Till all their Aſhes meet in Earth's great Urn. 

Even now they ſtrive the Victory to gain 3 

But ſtill the Ocean does the Fight maintain, 

And ſwell'd with Rivers, hopes by Forces try'd, 

To drown the reſt, and fole in Triumph ride. 

This to prevent, the ſwift exhauſting Wind, 

And radiant Sun *gainſt liquid Force are joyn'd. 
Thus equal in appearance, long they mov'd, 

Each others Strength in mighty Wars they prov'd. 
Atlaſt the Fire, 'tis ſaid, did win the Field : 

And Earth did once,o'erwhelm'd with Waters,yield. 


Long 
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Long fince when Phaetos, ledby vain Deſire, | 
To drive the Sun's great Chariot did aſpire, 
"Twas then the World was hazarded by fire. 
With head-ſtrong force the winged Horſes flew; 
Oer Earth and Heav'n, the burning Planet drew, 

| Whatthen had beenthe fate of all things here, 

If angry Foze, 'the daring Charioteer 

Had not diſmounted, by:\wift Lightning's ſtroke, | 
And 'fo at once'the flaming Progreſs broke ? 
Thus Phaetoz {lain was falling to rhe ground, | 
And fumous Horſes dragg'd the Chariot round, . | 
When great Apollo ireaflum'dithe Chair 3 
 Reſtord the Sun that rov'd throughout the Airz | 
* Wath dext'rous force recdlaum'd his raging Stceds, 
And to this hout in annual courfe proceeds: 
Greek Poets-thus, the Truth with Lyes confound); 


To waking men, like wandring dreams they ſound: 


But 


— 
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But though to grace their Morals, they romance, 
True-fires did then from Eaſt.to Welt advance. 
Such Magazines of Sul phur Earth contains, 

That if ſome ſtronger Agent not reſtrains, 

The fuel all inflam'd, and raging high, 

Will nere be quench till all in Ruineslye. 

The Water too did, asour Authors tell, 

In Ages paſt, to ſuch proportion ſwell, 

That ſpacious Empires wholly were deſtroy'd : 
The Ocean then had Sov'raign right enjoy'd 3 
But that ſome greater Being, ſoon aroſe, 

From inPnite Space, t'o'ercome th'invading Foes. 


bright Heav'ns then triumph'd o'er the vanquiſh'd 
[ (howrs, 


\zd falling Floods, proclaim'd prevailing Pow'rs. 


HORACE, 


418 


am—_—— Ny 


HORACE, 
ODE 7th, BOOK ath. 
By -an unknown H AN D. 


_ Y 


—— 


[ater's diſlolv'd, behold a Worlds new face! 
| grace, 


How graſs the ground, how leaves their branches 
That Earth which wow'd not to the PR) > 
Is ſofter now and eaſfie to be till'd. 

And frozen ſtreams thaw'd by th} approaching Sun, 
With whiſpring murmurs in their channels run : 
The naked Nymphs and Graces dance a round, 
And ore the flowry meadows nimbly bound. | 
The Months that run on times immortal wheels, 


Theſcaſons treading on each others heels. 
| The 


The 
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The wmiged hours that ſwiftly paſs away, 

And ſpighttully conſume the ſmiling Day, 
Tell us, that all things muſt with them decay. 

The year rowls round us in a conſtant ring; 

And ſultry Summer waſts the milder Spring: 

Whoſe hot Meridian quickly overpalt; 

Declines to Autumn, which with bounteous haſt 


Comes crown'd with Grapes, but ſuddainly 1s croſt, 


The Moon renews its Orb to ſhine more bright 3 ; 


Cold Winter nips his Vintage, with a froſt. 


But when Deaths hand puts out our mortal light, 
With us alas *tis ever ever Night ! 
With Tx/5 and with Arca we ſhall be; 
And the brave Souls of vaniſh'd Heroes ſee. 
Who knows if Gods above, who all things ſway, 
Will ſuffer thee to live another day ? 
Then pleaſe thy Genius, and betimes take care; 
Toleave but little tothy greedy Heir. 

LEf When 


? 
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When among crouds of Ghoſts thou ſhalt appear, 
And from the Judge thy fatal ſentence hear, 

Not Birth, nor Eloquence, nor Wealth, nor all, 
That thou canſt plead can the paſt doom recal, 
Diana, though a Goddeſs, cannot take 

Her chaſt Hippolitzs from Lethe's Lake. 
Perithous bound in fetters muſt remain, 


Theſes no more can break his adamantine chain, 


——__ 
—— — 
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HWORACE, 


The 2d BOOK, ODE the 10th, 


Refins vives Licini, &c 


E muſt all live, and we would all live well, 


But how to do it very few can tell ; 


He ſure doth beſt who a true mean can keep, 


Nor boldly fails too far into the deep, 


Nor 
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Nor yet too fearfully creeps near the Land, 


And runs the danger of the Rocks and Sand. 
Who to that happy meediune can attain, 

*Who neither ſeeks for nor diſpiſes gain, 

*Who neither finks too low, nor aims too high, 
He (huns th* unwholſom Ills of Poverty 

And is ſecure from envy which attends 

A ſumptuous Table, and a croud of Friends. 
Their Treacherous height doth the tall Pines expoſe, 
To the rude blaſts of every Wind that blows. 
And lofty Towers unfortunately high, 

Arenear their ruine as they're near the Sky 3 

And when they fall, what was their pride before, 
*rves only then t increaſe their fall the more, 
Who wiſely governs and directs his mind, 

Never diſpairs, though fortune be unkind z 

tle hopes, and though he finds he hopd in vain, 
fle bears it patiently and hopes again, 

Ee 3 And 
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And if at laſt a kinder fate conſpires, 


To heap upon him more than he deſires 
He then ſuſpe&ts the kindneſs he enjoy's, 
Takes it with thanks, but with ſuch care employ's, 


As if that Fate, weary of giving more, 


Would once reſume what it beſtow?d befare. 
He finds Mans life, by an Eternal skill, 
Is temper'd equally with good and 111. 

| Fate ſhapes our Lives, as it divides the Years, 
Hopes are our Summer, and qur Winter's tears 

' And tis by an unerring rule decreed, 

That this ſhall that alternatcly ſucceed. 

Therefore when Fate's unkind,dear Friend, be wile, | 
And bearits ills without the leaſt ſurpriſe, 

1 he more you are oppreſs'd bear up the more, 
Weather the Tempelt till its rage be o're. 

But if top proſperous and too ſtrong a gale, 
Should rather ruffie than juſt 6ll your Sail , 


Leſſen 


Js, 


&q 
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Leſſen it, and let it take but ſo much Wind, 
As is proportion'd to the courſe deſfign'd ; 
«For 'tis the greateſt part of humane kill, 


*To uſe good fortune and to bear our 1l. 


LR —_—_ 


RR ORA CK 
18th Epiſtle, the iſt BOOK 


7 bene te novi, &c. 


| [ know 3 
Who doth fo well the Law's of Friendſhip 


Ds Friend, for ſurely Imay call him fo, 
I'm ſure you mean the kindneſs you profes, 

And to be loved by you's a happineſs; 

Not like him who with Eloquence and pains, 


The ſpecious title of a Friend obtains 3 


Ee 4 And 
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And thenext day to pleaſe ſome Man of ſence, 
Break's jeſts at his deluded Friends EXPENCe 3 
As Jilts who by a quick compendious way, 


To gain new Lovers, do the old betray. | 


There i is an other failing of the mind, 
Equal to this, of a quite different kind, 
I mean that rude uncultivated sk1ll, 


Which ſome have got of uſing all Men 1ll ; 


Out of a zealous and unhewn pretence 

Of freedom and a virtuous innocence 

Who cauſe they cannot'fawn, betray nor cheat, 
Think they may puſh and juſtle all they meet, 


And blame what ere they ſee, complain, and brawl, 


And think their virtues make amends for all. 


They neither comb their Head, nor waſh their Face, 


But thiak their virtuous naſtineſs a grace 4 
il 
When as true virtue in a  enedinns lies, 


And thatto turn to either Hand' T: -ikY 
Others 


— 
—. 
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Others there are who too obſequious grown, 
Live more for others pleaſure than their own3 
Applauding whatſoe're they hear or ſee, 

by a too nauſeous civility; 

And if a Man of Title-or Eſtate, 

Doth ſome ſtrange ſtory, true or falſe, relate z 
Obſequiouſly they cringe and vouch it all, 
Repeat his Words, and catch them as they fall 3 
As School Boys follow what the Maſters ſay, 
Orlike an Actor prompted 1n a Play. 


ome Men there are fo full of their own Sence, 
They take the leaſt diſpute for an offence. 

And if ſome wiſer Friend their heat reſtrains, 
and ſays the ſubje& isnot worth the pains 3 


traight they reply, what I have faid is true, 
ind I'le defend it againſt him and you 3 
and if he (till dares ſay *tis not, Ile dye, 
hather than not maintain he ſay's a lye, 


Now 
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Now, would you ſee from whence theſe heats ariſe; 
And where th' important contradiCtion lies ; 

"Tis but to know if, when a Client's preſt, 

S or W-—— — plead's his Cauſe the beſt: 
Or if to Windſor he moſt minutes gains, 

Who goes by«olebrook, or who goes by Stains; 


Who ſpends his Wealth in Pleaſure, and at Play, 
And yet affedts to be well cloatt'd and gay, 
And comes to want; and yet dreadsnothing more, 
Than to be thought neceſſatous and poor : 

Him his rich Kinſman 1s afraid to ſee, 

Shuns like a Burthen to the Family ; 

| Andrails at vices, which have made him poor, 
Though he himſelf perhaps hath many more : 
Or tells him wiſely, Coufin have a care 

And your Expences with your Rents compare 
Since you inherit but a'ſmall Eſtate, 

Your pleaſures, Couſin, muſt be moderate. 


— 
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ile, Ji know, you think to huff, and live like me, 


ore, 


Couſin, my wealth ſupports my vanity. 

But they, who 've Wit and not Eſtateenough, 
Vuſt cut their Coat according to their Stuff; 
Therefore forbear YVatie& equality, 

Forget you 've ſuch & fooliſh Friend as me. 


There was a Courtier, who to puniſh thoſe, 
Who, though below him, he believed his foes ; 
And more effectually to vent his rage, 
Sent them fine Cloaths and a new Equipage 3 
For then the fooliſh Sparks couragious grown, 
St up for roaring Bully's of the Towns 
Muſt go to Plays, and in the Boxes (it, 
Then to a Whore, and live like Men of Wit ; 
Till at the laſt their Coach and Hors ſpent, 
Their Cloaths grown dirty, and their Ribons rent : 
Their fortune changed their appetite the ſame, 
And *tis tog late their Folly's to reclaim, 

They 
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They muſt turn Porters, orin Taverns wait, 
And buy their pleaſures at a cheaper rate 3 
And 'nudſt their dirty Miſtrefſes and Wifes, 


Lead out the reſt of their miſtaken lives. 


Never be too inquiſitive to find 

The hidden ſecrets of anothers mind, 

For when you 've torn one ſecret from his Breaſt, 
You run great riſque of looſing all the reſt ; 

And if he ſhould unimportun'd impart 

His ſecret thoughts, and truſt you with his Heart, 
Let not your drinking, anger, pride or luſt, 


Ever invite you to betray the truſt, 


Firſt never praiſe your own deſigns, and then 
Ne're leſſen the deſigns of other Men ; 


Nor when a Friend invites you any where, 
To ſett a Partridge, or to chaſe a Hare, 
Beg he'd excuſe you for this once, and ſay, 


You muſt go home, and ſtudy all the day. F 
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— I 'twasthat once Amphion jealous grown, 
That Zeths lovd no pleaſure's but his own ; 
Was forced to give his Brothers friendſhip o're, 
0r to reſolve to touch his Lyre no more; 
He choſe the ſafeſt and the wilſeſt way, 
And to oblige his Brother, left his Play. 
Do you the ſame, and for the ſelf ſame end, 
t | Obey your civil importuning Friend 3 
And when he leads his Dogs into the plain, 
Quit your untimely labours of the Brain, 
And leave your ſerious Studies, that you may 
Sup with an equal pleaſure on the prey. 
Hunting's an old and honourable (port, 
Loved in the Country, and eſteem'd at Court ; 
Healthful to th' Body, pleaſing to the Eye, 
And practiſed by our old Nobility : 
Who ſee you love the pleaſures they admire, 


| Will equally approve what you defire 3 
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Such condeſcention will more Friend{hip wits, © 
Than the beſt rules, which your wiſe Books coritajn, 
Talk not of others lives, or have a care 

Of whom you talk, to whom, and what, and where: 
For you doitt only wound the Man you blame, 
But all mankind, who will expeCt the ſame. 

Shun all inquiſitive and curious Men, 

For what they hear they will relate again 3 

And he who hath impatient craving Ears, 


Hath a loofe Tongue to utter all he hears ; | 
Were [| framd 
And Words like th” moving Air of which they: 


When once let looſe, can never be reclaim'd. 


Where yau 've acceſs to a rich powerful Man, 
Govern your mind with all the care you can; 
And be not by your fooliſh luſt betray'd, 

To court his Coufin, or debauch his Maid : 
Leaſt with alittle Portion, and the pride 

Of being to the Family allyed; 


of MISCELLANY POEMS. 431 


_—— __— 


He gives you either, with whieh bounty bleſt, 
You muſt quit all pretentions tothe reſt 3 


Or leaſt incensg'd at your attempt, and grieved, 


I You ſhould abuſe the kindnets you received; 


md, 
ey re 


He coldly thwarts your impotent defire, 
Till you at laſt chooſe rather to retire, 


Than tempt his anger any more, and fo 


Looſe a great Patron, and a Miſtreſs too. 


Next have a care, what Men you recommend, 
Toth ſerviceor eſteem of your rich Friend ; 
Leaſt for his ſervice or eſteem unkit, 

They load you with the faults, which they commit. 
But as the wiſeſt Men with all their skill 

May be deceived, and place their Friend(bip 1lI : 
$ when you ſee you 've err*d, you muſt refuſe 
To defend thoſe whom their own crimes accuſe, 
But if through envy of malicious Men, 

They be accuſed, you muſt protect them then, 


And 
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And plead their Cauſe yourſelf, for when you te 


Him you commend, attack'd with infamy, 


Know that 'tis you they hate, when him they blame: 


Him they have wounded, but at you they aim; 


And when your Neighbours Houſe is ſet on fire, 


You muſt his ſafety as your own conſpire. 
Such hidden fires though in the Suburbs caſt, 
NegleQed, may conſume the Town at laſt. 


They who do n't know the dangers, which attend 
The glittering Court of a rich powerful Friend; 
Love no Eſtateſo much, and think they're bleſt, 
When they but make aLeg amongſt the reſt ; 
But they who've try'd it, and with prudent care 
Do all its honours, and its ills compare, 

Fear to engage, leaſt with their time and pain, 


They looſe more pleaſure, than they hoped to gain. 


See you, that while your Vellel's under Sail, 


You make your beſt advantage of the Gale; 


Leaſt 


Ne; 
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Leaſt the Wind changes, and ſome ſtormy rain 


Should throw you back to your firſt Port again, 


You muſt endeavour to diſpoſe your mind 

To pleaſe all humonrs of a different kind; 
Whoſe temper's ſerious, and their humour lad, 
They think all blithe and merry Men are mad 3 
They who are merry, and whoſe humour's free, 
Abhor a ſad and ſerious gravity 3 

They who are {low and heavy cann't admit, 
The Friendſhip of a quick and ready Wit ; 
The Slothful hate the bufie ative Men, 

And are deteſted by the ſame again. 


They who's free humour prompts thcm to be gay, 
To Drink all Night, and Revel all the Day; 
Abhor the Man, that can his Cups refuſe, 

Though his untimely virtue to excuſe ; 

Heſwears that one ſuch merry drinking Feaſt, 


Would make him fick for a whole Week at leaſt, 
Ft Suffer 
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Suffer no Cloud to dwell upon your Brow, 


The modeſt Men are thought obſcure and low 
And they, who an affected ſilence keep, 


Are thought to be too rigid, ſower and deep. 


Amongft all other things do not omit 

To ſearch the Writings of great Men of Wit, 
And in the converſation of the Wile, 

I1 what true happineſs and pleaſure lyes 3 

Which are the ſafeſt rules to live at eaſe, 

And the beſt way to make all fortunes pleaſe, 
Leaſt through the craving hopes of gaining more, 
And fear of looſing what you gain'd before : 
Your poor unfatisied miſguided mind, 

Toneedy wiſhes, and falſe joys conhin'd 3 

Puts its free boundleſs ſearching thoughts in chains, 
And where it ſought its pleaſure find's it pains 3 

If virtuous thoughts, andif a prudent Heart 


Ez given by nature, or obtain'd by Art, 


What | 


ns, 


at * 
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What leſſens cares, the minds uneatie pain, 
And reconciles us to our ſelves again; 
Which doth the tfueſt happineſs create, 
Unblemiſhd Honour, or a'great Eſtate ; 
Or a ſafe private quiet, which betrays 


[t ſelf to eafe, and cheats away the days. 


When I am at —— Where my kind fate 


Hath placed my little moderate Eſtate, 

Where natur's care hath cqually employ'd, 

Its inward Treaſures, and its outward Pride 

What thoughts d'yethink thoſe eaſe Joy's inſpire ? 
What do you think I covet and defire ? 

Tis, that I may but undiſtarb'd poſleſs, 

The littl I have, and if Heaven pleaſes, leſs; 

That I to Nature and my ſelf may give, 

The little time that I have left to live3- 

Some Book'sin which I ſome new thoughts miay find, 


To entertain, and to refreſh my mind 3 
Efa Some 


4265s The SECOND PART 


Some Horſes, which may help me to partake 


Thelawful pleaſures which the ſeaſons make; 


An eaſte plenty, which at leaſt may ſpare 


The frugal pains of a Domeſtick care ; - 
A Friend, it that a faithful Friend there be, 


Who can love ſuch an idle life, and me; 


Then Heav'n, give me but life and health, Ple find 


A grateful Soul, and a contented Mind. 


— 


— 


II 


KEORACUE, 


Saty. 2. Lib. 1. 


By Mr. $S T AFFORD. 


[| Was at firſt, a piece of Figtree wood, 


& And long an honeſt Joyner, pondring ſtood, 
Whether 


id 
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Whether he ſhould employ his ſhaping Tool, 
To make a God of me, or a Jointſtool ; 
Each knob he weigh, on every inch did plod, 


And rather choſe to/turn me to a God : 


| As a Priaprs hence I grew adord, 


The fear of every Thief, and every bird. 
The Raskals from their piltring tricks deſiſt, 
And dread each wooden Finger of my fiſt. 
The Reeds ſtuck in my cap the Peckers fright, 
From our new Orchards far they take their oe 
And dare not touch a Pippin in my fight. 
When any of the rabble did deceale, 
They brought 'em to this place to ſtink in peace, 
Unnoiſom here the ſnufts of Rogues went out, 
Twas once a common grave for all the rout. 
Looſe Nomentanys left his riots here, 


And lewd Pantalabxs forgot to jeer, 


Fi 23 Nar 
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Nor in theſe pit-holes might they put a bone, 
Coud lye beneath a dunghil of it's own. 


—Y 


But now the ground far Slaves no. more they tear, 
Sweet are the Walks, and vital-1s the Air: 
Myrtle and Orange groves the Eye delight, 
Where Sculls and Shanks did mix a ghaſtly fight. 
While here I ſtand, the Guardian of the Tree, 


' Notall the Jays are half the grievances, 


As are thoſe Hags, who diligent in ill, 

Areeither poyſ'ning or bewitching (till. 

Theſe I can neither hurt nor terrifie, 

But every Night, when once the Moon is high, 

They haunt theſe Allies with their fhrickes & groan, 

And pick up baneful Herbs, and humane Bones, 

I ſaw Caridia here, her feet were bare, 

Black were her Robes, and looſe her flaky Har 3 

With her fierce Sogane went ſtalking round, 

Theirhideous howlings ſhook the trembling ground, 
A 


tear 


"CES 
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A palenels, caſting horror round the place, 


Sat dead, and terrible on eithers Face. 

Their impious trunks upon the Earth they caſt, 
And dug it with their Nails in frantick haſte. 

A coleblack Lamb then with their Teeth they tore, 
And in the pit they pour the recking gore : 

By this they force the tortur'd Ghoſts from Hell, 
And anſwers to their wilde demands compel: 


Two Images they brought of Wax, and Wool, 


The Waxen was alittle puling fool : 


A chidden Image ready (till to skip, 

Whemn'ere the woollen one but ſnapt his whip. 

On Hecate allou'd this beldam calls, 

Tiſphone aslou'd the other bawls. 

A thouſand Serpents hils-d upon the ground, 

And Hell-hounds compas'd all the Gardens round. 

Behind the Tombs to ſhun the horrid ſight, 

The Moan skulk'd down, or out of ſhame or fright. 
F f 4 May 
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May every Crow, and Cuckow, if Ilye, 
Aim at my Crown as often as they fiye : 
And never miſs a dabbe tho n'ere ſo high, 
May villain Jalizs, and his raskal crew, 
Uſe me with jnſt ſuch Ceremony too. 

But how muchtime and patience wow'd it colt, 
To tell the Gabblings of each Hag and Ghoſt? 
Or how the Earth the ugly Beldame ſcrapes, 

And hides the Beards of Wolves,8 Teeth of Snakes. 
While on the Fire the waxen Image fries. 

Vext to the Heart to ſee their Sorceries, 

My Ears torn with their bellowing Sprights,my Guts 

My Figtree Bowels, wambled at the Sluts. 

Mad for revenge I gather'd all my Wind, 

And bouncd like fifty bladders, from behind. 
Scar'd with the noilc they (cudd away to Town, 


While Sagare's falſe hair comes dropping down: 


Caniais 
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(unidia tumbles ore, for want of breath, 


And ſcatters from her Jaws her ſet of Teeth 
T1 almoſt burſt to ſee their labours croſt, 
Their Bones, their Herbs, and all their Devils loſt. 


>— 


OVID. Amorum. 
Lid. *. i 4 


CS, 


That be loves Women of all ſorts and ſizes. 


L L blots I cannot from my manners wipe, 
A Nor ſay I walk uprightly when Iſlip. 


ts, 


Prefd with my faults I to confeſſion fall, 
n pain, and mad till I lay open all. 

{fin, and I repent ; rub off the ſcore, 

7, Jandthen, like wild, Idip agen for more, 
(cannot rule my (elf, like Pinnace toſt 


in Storms, the Rudder gone, and Compats loſt. 
4 Na 
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No certain ſhape or features ſtint my mind, 
I {till for love a thouſand reaſons find, 
Here one commends my verſe, in equity 
If I pleaſe her, the ſurely pleaſes me : 

But if malicious witty things ſhe ſaid, ' 


I think how ſhe wou'd repartee in bed. 


If artleſs ſhe, my Heart on Nature doats ; 


If learn, I tong to be conferring notes. 


If no great ſenſe or parts the Damſel ſhow, 


Still I conclude ſhe wants it not below. 


Do looks demure the inward ſpark conceal? 
She deals by Great that can diſlemble well. 
Or is ſhe Free and forward to engage, 


I hate fatigue, I am not for a ſiege. 


The meek and mild my ſure affe&ions keep, 


Yet love a ſhrew, becaule ſhe is no Sheep. 


Does ſhe look pale? I fancy whence it came 3 
Is ſheaRofe? Asſure am I a flame, 
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That living Snow my paſſion ſtrangely warms, 


And ſtraight 1 wiſh her melting in mine Arms. 
The tall appears Heroick to'the Eye, 

Yet n'er ſo ſmall ſhe were enough for me. 

[f little, then I think how quick ſhe moves, 

If large, who wou'd not roulin what he loves? 
Lean Skeleton my fancy never ſnubs; 

But is ſhe plump ? 'Tis then my pretty fubs. 
And doubtleſs one may find convenient ſport, 
With either fat or-lean, or long or ſhort. 
[like the mincing gate; and yet if wide 

dhe (ſteps, O then I love her for her ſtride. 
That waddle was a grace in Monteſpan, 


Theſe drowlie Eyes are perfe& C—— 


With yellow curles Aurore pleas her fop, 

And Leda ( Jove well ſaw) was black a — top : 
> | The black or yellow to my ming agree, 
My love will ſute with every Hiſtory. 


Widow, 
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Widow, or Wife, Pm for a pad that's way'd; 
If Virgin, Oh! who wou'd not love a Maid > 
If ſhe be young, I take her in the nick ; 

If ſhe has age, ſhe helps it with a trick. 

It nothing charms me in her wit or face, 

She has her fiddle in ſome other place. 

Come every ſort and (ize, the great or ſmall, 


My love will find a tally for *am all. 


ELEGY (11.) Lib, 5. De Triſt 


Ovid complains of bis three years 
Þaniſhment. 


Ondemn'd to Pontus, tird with endleſs toll, 
E- Since Baniſh'd Ovid left his native ſoil, 


Thrice has the frozen Iſter ſtood, and thrice 


The Exx7ze Sea been coverd o're with ice. 


Ten 


| 


— 


| | 


it, 
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Ten tedious years of Seige the Trojans bore, 

But count my ſorrow I have ſufferd more : 

for me alone old Chron ſtops his glaſs, 

For years like ages (lowly ſeem to paſs : 

Long days diminiſh not my nightly care, 

Both Night and Day their equal portion ſhare. 
The courſe of nature ſure is chang'd with me, 
And all is endleſs, as my miſery. | 

Do time and Heav'n their common motion keep, 
Or arethe Fates, that ſpin my thred, a ſleep? 

In Exxine Pontus here I hide my Face, 

How good the Name! but oh how bad the place! 
The people round about us threaten War, 

Who live by ſpoils, and Thieves or Pyrates are: 
No living thing can here proteCtion have, 

Nay ſcarce the dead are quiet in their grave, 


For here are Birds as well as Men of prey, 


That ſwiftly ſnatch unſeen the Limbs away. 


Dart 
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Darts are flung at us by the neighb'ring foe, 

Which oftentimes we gather as wego. 

He who dares Plough (but few there are whodare) 

Muſt arm himſelf asif he went to War. 

The Sheepherd puts his Helmet on to keep, 

Not from the Wolves but Enemies, his Sheep: 

While mournfully he tunes his rural Muſe, 

One Foe the Sheepherd and his Sheep perſues, 

The Caſtle which the ſafeſt place ſhou'd be 

Within, from cruel tumults 1s not free. 

Ofc dire contentions put me in a fright, 

The rude Inhabitants with Greczans fight, 

In one abode amongſt a barb'rous rout 

[ live, but when they pleaſe they thruſt me out : 

My hatred to theſe Brutes takes from my fear, 

For they are like the Beaſts whoſe skinsthey wear, 

Ev'n thoſe who as we think were born in Greece, | 

Wrap themſelves up in Rugs and Perſcax Frize 3 
They 
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They eafily each other underſtand, 

But I alas am foro'd to ſpeak by hand! 
dare)IEy'nto theſe Men ( if I may call *em fo) 

Who neither what 1s right or reafon know 

[a Barbarian am ; hard fate to fee 

When I ſpeak Latine how they laugh at me! 

Perhaps they fallly add to my diſgrace; 

Or call me wretched Exile to my Face. 

beſides the cruel Sword 'gaiaſt Natures Laws, 

Cuts off the Innocent without a cauſe. 

The Market-place by lawleſs Arms polleſt, 

Has ſlaughter-houſes both for Man and Beaſt, 

Now, O ye fates, *tis time to ſtop my breath, 

And ſhorten my misfortunes by my death. 

How hard my ſentence 1s to live among 


ar, Jacut-throat, barb'rous, and unruly throng 3 


But 
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But to leave you, my Friends, a harder doom, 


Though baniſh'd here, I left my Heart at Rome, 


Alas I left it where I cannot come! 

To be forbid the City, I confeſs, 

That were but juſt, my crime deſervesnoleſs. 
A place ſodiſtant from my native Air, 

Is more than I deſerve, or long can bear. 
Why do I mourn? The fate There attend 

Is a leſs grief than Czſar to offend ! 


O D E. 
Sung before the K I N G on 
New: Y ears-Day. 


Riſe Great Monarch, ſee the joyful day, 
/ \ Dreſt in the glories of the Eaſt, 


Preſumesto interrupt your Sacred reſt. 


- 


Never did Night more willingly give way, 
Or Morn more chearfully appear, 
Big with the mighty tidings of a New born Year, 
ne, IL | 
Bleſt be that Sun who im times fruitful Womb, 
Was to this noble Embaſlie deſign, 


Gg Ta 
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To Head the Golden Troops of days to come, 
Nor lag'd ingloriouſly behind, 

Ignobly in the laſt years Throng to riſe and ſet. 
In this *tis happier farthan May, 

Since to add Years is greater than to givea day. 

Chor. 

Oh may the happy days encreaſs, 
With ſpoils of War, and Wealth of Peace. 
171] time and age ſhall Jwallowd be, - 
Loft in vaſt Eternity.  - 
May Charles #ere quit his Jacred Them. 
Himſelf ſucceed himſelf alone. 
And to lengthen out his time, 
Take, God, from ws and give tq bim 
T hat ſo each World a Charles may know, 
Father above and Son below, 


IL. Haark 


ak 
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Heark the Jocund Sphears renew 
Their cheerful and melodious Song, 
While the glad Gods are pleas'd to view 
The rich and painted throng 
Of happy days in their fair order march along. 
Move on, ye proſperous hours, move on, 
Finiſh your Courfe ſo well begun 3 
Let no 1}l omen dare prophane 
Your beautious and harmonious train, 


Or Jealouſies or fooliſh fears diſturb you as you run» 


['V. 
&e mighty Charles, bow all the minutes preſs, 
Each Ilonging which ſhall firſt appear, 
Since in this renowned year, 
Not one but feels a ſecret happineſs, 
As big with new events and ſome unheard ſucceſs; 


Gg 2 pee 
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See how our troubles vaniſh, ſee 
How the tumultuous Tribes agree. - 
Propitious Winds bear all our griefs away, 
And Peace clears up the Troubled day. 
Not a wrinkle, not a Scar 
Of faction or diſhoneſt War, 
But Pomps and Triumphs deck the Noble K alexdzr, 


Cpon the late Ingenious T ranſlation 
of PERE SIMON'S Cri 
zical Hiſtory, By H. D. Ljq; 


F all Heavens Judgments that was: ſure the 
[ worlt, 


When our bold Fathers were at Babel curſt: 
Man, to whoſe race this glorious Orb was giv'n, 


Natures lov'd Darling, and the Joy of Heav'n, 
| Whoſe 


© a 
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Whoſe pow rfal voice the ſubject World obey?d, 
And God's were pleas'd with the diſcourſe he made, 
He who before did ev*ry form excel, 

Beneath the moſt ignoble Creature fell : 

Evry vile beaſt thro' the wide Earth can rove, 


And, where the ſence invites, declare his love: 
ar. | Sounds Inarticulate move thro' all the race; 

And one ſhort Language ſerves for ev'ry place : 
— | But, ſuch a price did that preſumption coſt, / 
That half our lives in trifling words are loſt. |/ 
07 | Nor can their utmoſt force and power, expreſs | 
11- | The Soul's Ideas in their Native drels. ": 
Knowledge, that godlike Orn'ment of the mind, 
To the ſmall ſpot, where it is born's confind. 
the{ But He, brave Youth, the toylſom Fate repeals, 
'{t. While his learn'd pen myſterious Truth reveals, 
So did, of old, the cloven Tongues deſcend; 
And Heav'ns Commands to ev'ry Ear extend.” : 
Gg 3 And 
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And 'twas but juſt that all tWaſtoniſhd throng 
Shou'd underſtand the Galilears Tongue. 
Gods ſacred Law was for all 1/ae! made ; 
And, in plain terms, to ev'ry Tribe diſplay'd. 
On Marble Pillars, his Almighty Hands 
In Letters large, writ the divine commands: 
But ſcarce they were ſo much in pieces broke 
When Moſes wrath the people did provoke, 
As has the ſacred cowl been torn and rent, 
Texplain what the Alwiſe Dictator meant. 
But now, tour Egypt the great Prophet's come z 
And Eloquent Aaroz tells the Joyful doom. 
From the worſt ſlavery at laſt wear free'd, 
And ſhall no more, with ſtripes from error, bleed; 
The learned $407 has th? hard task ſubdu'd ; 
And holy Tables the third time renew'd. 
$724; be bleſsd where was receiv'd the Law, 
That ought to keep the Rebel World in aw 3 

| | And 
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And bleſs?d be He that taught us to invoke 
God's awful Name, as God to Moſes ſpoke. 


Nor do's he merit leſs, who cou'd ſo well 


—_— 


From foreign Language his great dictates tell: 

In our cold clime the pregnant Soul lay hid 3 

No virtual power mov*d the prolyfick ſeed, 

Til his kind genial heat preſerv'd it warm 3 

And to perfe&tion wrought the noble form. 
Never did yet arive fo vaſt a ſtore 

Of ſolid Learning onthe Brzt;/þ ſhore : 

T export it thence has been the greateſt Trade 3 
But He, at laſt, a full return has made. 

Raiſe up, ye tuneful Bards, your voices raile, 

; | Andcrown his Head with never dying praiſe: 

| And all ye Nimrods mighty Sons rejoice, 

While ev*'ry Workman knows the builders yoice. 
In Shinars plain, the lofty Tow'r may rife, 

Till its vaſt Head ſuſtain the bending skies: 

1 Gg 4 In 
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In its own Nature Truth is ſo Divine, * 


No ſacred Pow'rs oppoſe this great deſign 3. 
$6 dark a veil obſcur'd her rey'rend Head, 

The wiſeſt Traviers knew not where to tread, 
Blind zeal and mad Enthuſiaſts ſhew'd- the way, 
While wand'ring Meteors led their Eyes aſtray 
Thro' the dark Maze, without a'Clue, they ran; 
And, at Beſt, ended where they firſt began : 

But now at laſt wear brought ſo near her Throne, 


At the next ſtep theglorious 'Crown's our own. 


Horti 


_—_— 


\ — 


A—_— 


Horti ARLINGTONIANI 
AD 


Clariſimum Dominum, Henricum, 
Comitem Arlingtonie, &c. 


Agnificos propter ſalts, &» avita Jacobi 


Menia, que faciunt commercia duplicis aule, 


ic Dacis ac Divi nomen commune tuetwr, 
durgunt coFilibus ſuccinia palatia PUTIS : 

Yue poſita ad Zephyrum,x adiis ſol ignews aureis, 
Iluſtrat moriente die, naſcente ſalutat. 

Eximiam interea molem mirantur euntes, 
Valguſqz; Procereſq, : caducos plorat honores 
Aulicus, & rerum faſtigia Iubrica damnat ; 
Felicemq; vocat Dominum, cui tempora vite 


Labuntur v4riis aule inconcuſſa procellis. 
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Et quamvis procul haud abſint, tum plebis inique 
Improba garrulitas tum clamor &» ambitus aule, 
Circumfuſa quits, & pax incognita Magnis? 
Hie placide regnant; & verum ſinsplice cultn, 
Propoſitiq; tenax virtus, & peFus honeſtum. 
Namgz ubi prima diem ſurgens Aurora reducit, 
Et matutine ſudant ſub roribus herbe, 
Nulla volans fumante viam rota turbine verſat, 
Crebra putres ſonitu nec verberat ungula glebas : 
Hine procul imbelles perſultant pabula Dame, 
Atqz pia placidos curant|dulcedine fetus ; 
Indeloquax ripas & aquoſa cubilia linquens 
ÞPertur Anas, madidis irrorans ethera pennis. 

Vos O Pierides molli teftudine Muſe, 
Dicite pulchricomis depiFnm floribus hortum: 
Nullzs abeſt cut duleis honos, quent mille pererrant 
Formoſe Veneres, pharetriq; C upido tuctur. 
Non illume Alcinoi floreta, aut Theſſala Tempe 

Exuperamt 


— — 
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Exuperant, quanquam hec qui fingunt onnia, Vates 
Mendaci ſublime ferant ad ſydera cant. 

Areaqz in medio eſt multum ſpe@abilis horto, 
0rdinibus raris palorume obdutta, tuentune 
Letificans oculos ac dona latentia prodens: 

Nempe hec per ſpatia flores tranſmittit iniqua 
Diſtin@os variis maculis, & ſuave rubentes. 

Non illic viole, neq;, candida lilia deſunt : 

Parva loguor : quicquid noſtro Des invidet orbi, 
Hic viget, & quicquid tepidi vicinia ſolis 

Letior Heſperiis educit germen in arvis. 

Qualia ſepe inter moriens floreta Cupido 

Lonjugis eterno jacuit devinitus amore 3 

Te ſolam cupiens, in 1e pulcherrima Pſyche 

Arſit, &» hen propriis ftxit precordia telis ! 

Nec ſine nomine erunt myrteta, nec aurea Pomaz 
Yue quoniam calido naſcuntur plurima celo 
Et brumas indotta pati nimboſq; ruentes, 

Nee 
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Nee fas hic teneres ramorum effundere fetus : 

Protinus hybernis clauduntyr ab ethere teFis 

Spiranteſq; premunt aximas, ne poma caduca 

Vil glacies ledat, teneras vel ſrigora myrtos : 

Inq; novos ſoles audent ſe credere, molles 

Ut captent Zephyros impune, ac lumen amicum. 
Nec Te prateream, tenebris que dives opacis 


Sylva vires, vento m0tis peramabilis umbris: 
Hic magnus labor ille evinextricabilis error, 
Per quem mille viis errantem Theſea duxit, 


Ah nimis infelix per fila ſequentia virgo ! 
Securi hic tenero ludunt in gramine amantes ; 
Nee reperire vians curant, ubi lumina veſper 
Deficiente die accendit 5 fed longius ipſan 
Hic ſecunt placide cupiunt conſumere nottem : 
Dum ſuper arboreos modulans Luſcinia ramos, 


Dulce melos iterat teneroſq; inuvitat amores. 


Quinetiam extremo ſurgit conterminus horto 


Mons felix, athis quem circuns Geſſamis ornat 
Floribus 
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Hunc ſuper aſcendit turb1 comitante 'vieum Rex 
dagnſtws, Procereſque caput ſupereminet ownes 5 
Atque pedems properans graditur, veſtigia voluens 
Grandia, nec fere meminit decedere noi. 
Omnibus ante oculos divini rris 31420, 

Et prcera quies opernm, rerumque niteſcit 
Incorruptas honos, & neſcia fallere vita. 

Nee non hic ſolws placidi ſuper ardua montis, 
Clare Comes tecun meditaris,mente ſeren} 
Munera Dadalee nature; animmnſque recedit 
In loca ſacra, fugitque procul contagia nnd. 
Deſpicere unde queas miſeros, paſſimque videre 
Mortales,vite ſubenntes mille pericla ; | 
Continuo inter ſe niti preſtante labore, 

Divitiis inhiare & habenas ſumere rerum ; 
Detwrbare throno Regem, magnaſque aliorum 


Fortunas ambire, ac nigris fervere curis, 
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OE 


Dum Tu, Magne Comes, minimi (ine parte dolovis, | 

Proſpicis ex alto viridantes gramine ſaltus : 

Undique confluxane hinc turbam, lautiſque crepante, | 

Sub pedibas cochleas, teneras queis fibula dives 

Connetit ſoleas, gemmis imitantibus ignes : 

Inde lacus luſtras, puroque canalia rivo 

Lucide, magnificam neque lumen niFat ad anlam, 
Inter Purpureos, Regi gratiſſime Patres, 

O Dinm, fidumque Caput, venerabile gentis 

Preſidium ! O magnos jamdudum exute labores ! 

Sepins hic tecums placido ſpatieris in horto , 

Traducens faciles, ſed non inglorins annos 3 

Et vitam ſtudiis florentem nobilis Oti ! 

Dam timor onnis abeſt, cureque incendia lus, 

Nec Tibi vel telis audet fortuna nocere, 

Vil ſtruere inſidias Canis. Tibi libera tranſss 

Tempora, &- accedis tantum non hoſpes ad aulamt. 


O felix animi, Yuen non ratione relic}, 


Fpes 


Ts, 


es 
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ther elata trahit laudumque arreta cupido ; 

Nec miſere inſommes cogunt diſperdere noFes ! 

bt ſecura quies, anime divina voluptas, 

Mitiaque emeritam ſolantur fata ſeneF am. 

Unica Regali connnbit filia ſtirpi, 

Anglia quas habuit pulchris pralata puellis. 

We poſeis meliora Deos 2 que pondere vaſto 

lorruit uſta domus, flamme ſecura minacis 

Eece ſtat, t tantis major meliorque ruinis ! 

Scilicet hanc rerume alma Parens, ut vidit ab att 
Nube Venus > circum divini colla Maritz 

Fuſa ſuper, reſeoque arridens ſuaviter ore, 

dic Dioun alloquitur : Noſtros deleFat ocellos 
Pulchra downs, ſevis olim conſumpta favillis - 

Ez hujus ( fs fata ſinant ) celebrabitur Heres 
Herois divina, &+ me digniſſama cura! 

Pallas + hoc poſeit 3 (proprio faves illa Miniſtro,) 
Rui Divan colit, ac ſemiles aſſurgit ad artes. 
Vincitur 
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Vincitnr illecebris Dews 3 & Jubet omine lato 
Stare din, longoſque domme ſupereſſe per annos. 


A New 


S O N G 


—_ the fair, in the bloom of Fifteen, 


Felt an innocent warmth,as ſhelay on the green 


She had heard of a pleaſure,and ſomething ſhe gue 
By the towzing & tumbling & touching her Breaſt; 
She ſaw the men eager, but was at a loſs, 
What they meant by their fighing,&: kiſſing ſo doe 

By their praying and whining 

And claſping and twining , 

And panting and wiſhing, 

And ſighing and kifling 

And fighing and kiſſing fo cloſe: 


— 


4 
J 
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Ah ſhe ery'd, ah fora languithing Maid 

I a Country of Chriſtians to die withaut aid, 
Not a Whig, or a Tory, or Trimmer at leaſt, 

Or a Proteſtant Parſon, or Catholick Prieſt; 
ToinſtruCt a young Virgin, that is at a loſs 

What they meant by their ſighing,8 kiſling (a cloſe! 


By their praying and whining 
And claſping and twining, 

And panting and wiſhing, 

And ſighing and kiſſing 

And ſighing and kiſling fo clofe. 


IIL 


(pid in Shape of a Swayn did appear, 


Hefaw the fad wound, and in pity drew near, 


H h Then ; Is 


466 The SECOND PART 


— 


= 4. 
RR EE — 


Then ſhow'd her his Arrow, and bid her not fear, 
For the pain-was no more than a Maiden may bear; 
When the balm was infus'd ſhe was not at a loſs, 
What they meant by thetr fighing & kiſſing ſocloſe; 
By their praying and whining, 
And claſping and twining, 
And panting and wiſhing, 
| And fighing and kifling, 
And fighing and kiſſing fo cloſe. 
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SO N- 
5 tell Amyuta gentle Swain, 

I wou'd not die nor dare complain, 
Thy tuneful Voice with numbers joyn, 
Thy words will more prevail than mine 3 
To Souls oppreſsd and dumb with grief, 
The Gods ordain this kind releif; 
That Muſick ſhou'd in ſounds convey, 
What dying Lovers dare not ſay. 

FH. 

A Sigh or Fear perhaps ſhe'lt give; > 
But love on pitty cannot live. 


Hk 2 Fell 
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Tell her that Hearts for Hearts were made, 
And love with love is only paid. 

Tell her my pains ſo faſt encreaſe, 

That ſeen they will be paſt redreſs; 

But ah ! te Wretch that ſpeechleſs lyes, 
Attends but Death to cloſe his Eyes. 


LL 


A ' 


a. - - - 
ys . 4 _ * 4 i 4 - — LI - % ” 4 


On the Death of 


Mr. Oldham, 


(); the Remains of an old blaſted Oak, 
Unmindful of himſelf, Menalcas lean'd ; 
He ſought not now in heat the ſtiade of Trees, 


But ſhun'd the flowing Rivers pleafitig Bank. 


His Pipe, and Hook lay ſcatter'd on the Graſs, 
Nor , 
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Nor fed his Sheep together on the Plain, 

Left to themſelves they wander out at large. 
In this lamentzng ſtate young Corydox 

(His fziend-and dear Companion of his hour ) 
Finding Meralcas, asks him thus the Cauſe, 


Corydon. 


Thee have I ſought w every ſhady Grove, p: 

By purling Streams, and in each private place 
Where we have us'd to fit and talk of Love. 

Why do I fad thee leaning on an.Oak, 

By Lightning blaſted, and by Thunder rent ? 
What curſed chance has turn'd thy chearful mind, 
And why wilt thou,have wocs unknown to me ? 
ButTI would comfort, and not.chide.my Friend, 


Tell methy gxict, and jlet me bear a part. - 


Hh 3 Menalcas 
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Menalcas. 


Young Aſtrophell is dead, Dear Aſtrophell,. - 
- He thatcou'd tune fo well his charming Pipe, 


To hear whoſe Lays, Nymphs left their criſtal ſpring, 
The Fawns, and Dryades forſook the Woods, 
And hearing, all were raviſh'd — ſwifteſt ſtreams 
With-held their courſe to hear the Heavenly ſound, 
And murmur'd, when by following Waves preſt on, 
The following Waves forcing their way to hear. 
Oft the fierce Wolf purſuing of the Lamb, 
Hungry and wildly certain of his Prey, 
Letc the purſuit rather than looſe the found 
Of his alluring Pipe. The harmleG Lamb 

| Forgot his Nature, and forſook his Fear, 


. Stood by the Wolf, and liftned to the ſound. 
= [ obey. 
He cou'd command a general peace, & nature wou'd 


This Youth, this Youth is dead, The ſame diſcaſc 
— That 


n, 
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That carry'd ſweet Orinda from the World, 
Sciz?d upon Aſftrophell — Oh let theſe Tears 


Be offer d to the Memory of my Friend, 
And let my Speech give way a while to Sighs. 


Corydor. 


Weep on Memalcas, for his Fate requires 

The Tears of all Mankind, General the loſs 
And General be the Grief. Except by Fame 
I knew him not, but ſurely this is he. 


Spencer and Johnſon. 
Who Sung Learn'd Coliz's,and great Hegor's Praiſe, 
Dead ere he liv'd, yet have new Life from him. 
Rocheſter. 
Did he not mourn lamented Byor''s Death, 
In Verſes equal to what Byor wrote? 


Hh 4 Menalcas. 
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he 


ſes: WE To hvoviU 32240, 
Menalcas.. . * 

Yes this was he (ph 4hat 1 ſay he was),.; U.. 

He that-cou'd {ing +he-Shepherdsdeeds ſo well, 

Whether to praiſe the good he turn'd his Pen, 

Or laſhd thegregious totlics of the bad, 

In both hedidiexcdl ——— - 

His happy Genitis bid 'Him'take the Pen, 

And iated tiiore faſt than he:cou'd write: 

Sometimes becoming negligerice/adorn'd 

His Verſe, and nature (hew'd they were her own, 

Yet-Art he usd, whete Art. conjd,'nfeful be, 

But-ſweated not tobe corrtetly tl]. _ 


a Corydorn, 
Had Fate allow'd his Life a longer thread, 


Adding experience to that wondrous fraught 


Qt Youthful vigour, how woud he have wrote | 


Mr, 


/ 
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Mr. Dryder, 
Equalito mighty Pay's Immortal Verlſe,. | 
He that now rules with undiſputed fway, 


Guide of our Pens, Crown'd with eternal Bays. 


Menalcas. 


We wiſh for Life, not'thinking of its Cares 5 

[| mourn (His Death, the-loſs of ſuch a Friend, 

But for himſelf he dy/d in the beſt hour, 

And carry'd with him-every Mans applauſe. 

Youth-meets:not with detractions blotting hand, 

Nor ſuffers ought from Envies canker*d :mind, 

Had ke known Age, he wou'd have ſeen the World 
| Put on its uglieſt, but its trueſt Face, 

Malice had watch'd the droppings of his Pen, 

And Ignorant Youths who wou'd for Criticks paſs, 

Had thrown their ſcornful Jeſts upon his Verſe, 


And cenſur'd what they did not underſtand. 


Such 
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Such was not my Dear AiZropbel/ : He's dead, 
And I ſhall quickly follow him, what's Death, 
But an eternal ſleep without a Dream? 
Werapt in a laſting darkneſs, and exempt 


From hope and fear, and every idle paſſion. 


Corydon, 


See thy complaints have mov'd the pittying Skies, 

They mourn the death of Aſtrophe// in Tears. 
Thy Sheep return'd from ſtraying,round they gaze, 
And wonder at thy mourning. Drive 'em home, | 
And tempt thy troubled mind with eaſing ſleep, 


To morrows cheartul Light may give thee comfort. 


— © Bette E 
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(In the 


Kings- Houle 


Now Building at 


WINCHESTER. 
A 


He made the Bleſſing that He gave increaſe, 


S ſoon as mild Auguſtus cou'd aſlwage 


A bloody civil Wars licencious Rage, 


By teaching Rome the ſofter Arts of Peace. 
The Sacred Temples wanting due repair, 
Had firſt their Wounds heald with a Pious care, 


Nor 
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Nor ceasd his Labour, till proud Rowe out-vy'd F 
In glory all th@ſubjett World beſide. N 

Thus Charles in Peace returning to our Ile, b 

With Building did his regal cares beguile. , 

London almoſt conſum'd, but to Name, , 
He reſcues from.the Fierce devouring Flame; q 
Its Hoſtile Rage the burning Town enjoyd, 
For he reſtor'd as faſt as that deſtroy'd : 
Twas quickly burnt, and quickly built again, 
The double Wonder of his Halcyon Reign. 
Of Windſor Caſtle (his belov'd Retreat 

From this vaſt City troubleſomely great, ) 
"Twas Dexhaw * only \with ſucceſs cou'd write, 
The NatjonsGlory -and the'Kings Delight. 

On Wizchefter my Muſe her Song beſtows, 

She that{ſmall Tribute to her Country owes. 


"WEI" TESTES 
_— 
—— 


L 
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* In bi4:Coopeys Mill. 
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"Io fo Winchoſte let Charles be ever Kind, 

The youngeſt Labour of his fertile tmnd, 

Here anglerit Kirigs the Brr#tiſh Scepter ſwayd, 
And all Kings fince have always been obey'd. 
Rebellion here cou'd ne*re eteft a Throne, 

For Charles that Bleſſing was reſerv'd alone. 
Let not the ſtately Fabrick you dectee, 

An Immature, abottive Pallace be, 

But may it grow the Miſtreſs of your Heart, 
And the full Herr of WRezs ſtupendous Art. 
The happy ſpot on which its Soveraign dwells, 
I With a juft pride above the Citty ſwells, 

That like a Loyal Subject choſe to ly 

Beneath his Feet with humble modeſty. 

Faſt by a Reverend Church extends its Wings, 
And pays due homage to the beſt of Kings. 


Nature, like Law, a Monarch will create 
He's ſcituated Head of Church, and State. 
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The aceful Temple that delights his Eye, _ 


( Luxurious toil of former.Piety ) x :1 


Has vanquiſh'd envious times devouring rage; . 


>. 


| And, like Religion, ſtronger grows by Age: ' 


It ſtems the Torrent of the flowing years, 


Yet gay. as Youth the Sacred Pile appears. 

Of its oreat Riſe 'we no Records have known, 
It has out-livd all mem'y but its own. 

The Monumental Marbles us aflure, 

It JaVe the Daziſh Monarks Sepulture. 

Here Death himſelf inthrones the Crowned Head, 
For every Tomb's a Palace to the Dead. 


But now my Muſe, nay rather ali the Nine, 


In a full Chorus of applauſes joyn, 
Of your great Wicca, 
Wiccam whoſe Name can mighty thoughts infule, | | 


But naught can eaſe the travail of my Muſe, 
Preſ9d with her Load, her feeble ſtrength decays, | | 
And ſhe's deliver'd of abortive praiſe. 


Here 


ow > 
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\AMre he for Youth eres a Nurlery * 
he/great Coheireſs of his Piety 3 


[ trace, 
ere they through various Tongues coy knowledg 


aL : 
4 Y 


This is the Barrier of their learned Race, 


From which they ſtart, and all along the way 
They to their God, and for their Sovereign pray, ; 
And from their Infancies are taught obey, 

Oh! may they never vex the quiet Nation, 

And turn Apoſtates to their Education. 

When with theſe objects Charles has filPd his fight, 
Still freſh provoke his ſeeing Appetite. 

A healthy Country opening to his view, 


The cheerful Pleaſures of his Eyes renew. 


SET 
On neighbouring .Plains the Courſers wing'd with 


| Contend for Plate the glorious Victors Meed. 


Over the Courſe they rather fly than run, 


: | In a wide Circle like the radiant Sun. "N 


S__—_ -— nth 


The Coll, near Wincheſter and new Coll. in Oxon. ; 


They * } 
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Then freſh delights they for theix Prince prepare, 

And Hawks (the ſwift-wing'd Courfers of the Air,) 
The trembling Bird with fatal haſt purſue, + - | 
And ſeize the Quarry in their Maſters view. | 


: | found, 
Till like my Muſe, tir'd with the Game they've 


They ſtoop for eaſe, and pitch upon the Ground, 


FEM 4&6 


Ve 
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Of the Death of 


EAMLE LMS 


TranſJaccd our of the Eleventh Book 


of Viroils /Aneids ; 


By Mr. ST AFFORD. 


() Death and wounds Camillc looks with 
JOY, 


Freed from a Breaſt, the fiercer to deltroy. 
Now, thick as hail, her fatal darts {hs flings ; 


The two edg'd Axe now on their Rolmets rin :& 


Ii Hr 
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Her ſhoulders bore Diana's arms and bow : 


Andif, too ſtrongly preft, ſhe fled before a foe, | 
Her ſhafts, revers'd, did death and horror bear, , 
And found the raſh; whodurſt purſue the fair, 
Near her fierce Tl, and Tarpeta ride, 


And bold Larina conquering by her ide. 


Theſe above all Camilla*s breaſt did ſhare; - ; 
For Faith in peace, and gallantry in War. 7 
Sueh were the Thracian, Amazonian bands, p 


When firſt they dy'd with blood Thermodoons ſands, | p 
Such Troops Hippolita her ſelf did head, 
And ſuch the bold Perthefilea led, 

When Female ſhouts alarm'd the trembling fields, |) 


And glaring beams ſhot bright,from Maiden ſhields. |$t 


Who'gallant Virgin, who by thee were lain? Hi 
What gaſping numbers ſtrew'd upon the Plain? Wi 


I 


Thy 


Cn coor - cn LW. "2: 4 
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Thy Spear firſt through Eumenius paſlage found ; 
Whole torrents guſh'd out of his mouth andwound; 
VVith gnaſhing Teeth, in pangs, the Earth he tore; 
And rowPd himſelf, half delug'd, in his gore. 


T hen hapleſs Pagajus, and Lyris bleed : 
The latter reining up his fainting Steed 3 
The firſt as to his aid he ſtretch'd his hand, 
Both at an inſtant, headlong, ſtruck the ſand. 
'* [Her Arm Amaſtrus next, and Tereas fee). 
Then follows Chromis with her lifted Steel. 
Of all her Q4iver not a ſhaft was loſt, 
But each attended by a Trojan Gholt. 
& |Strong Orphitns, (in Arms unknown before, ) 


ln Battle, an Ap#lzan courſer bore. 
2 [His brawny back wrapt in a Bullocks skin, 
pon his head a VVolf did fiercely grin, 


y H 2 Aboy.: 
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| Above the reſt his mighty Shoulders ſhow, 
And he looks down upon the Troops below : 
Him (and "was ealie, while his fellows fled ) 
She ſtruck along, and thus ſhe triumph'd while he 
bled. | 
Some Coward Game thou didlt believe to chace, 
But, Hunter, ſeea Woman ſtops thy race. 
Yet to requireing Ghoſts this Glory bear, 
Thy Soul was yielded to Camillz's Spear. 


The mighty Butes next receives her lance, 
(While Brcaſt to breaſt the Combatants advance,) 
Clanging between. his armours joynts it rung 


While on his Arm his uſele(s Target hung. 


Then from Orfilochns, in Circle rune, 


And follows the purſuer, while ſhe ſhups. 
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For ſtill with crafc a narrow ring ſhe wheels, 
And brings herſelf up to the Chaſers heels. 

Her Axe regardleſs of his Prayers and groans, 

ke | Shecraſkes thro' his Armour, and his bones. 
Redoubled ftroakes the vanquiſk'd Foe ſuſtains, 


ee, | His recking face beſpatter'd with his brains. 


Chance brought unhappy Aus to the place: 
Who ſtopping ſhort, ſtar'd wildly in her face. 
Of all to whom Liguria fraud imparts, 

While fate allow'd that fraud, he was of ſubtleſt 
) Arts3 
. Who, when heſaw he cowd not ihunthe Fight, 


Strives to avoid the Virgin, by his (light. 


Ana crys aloud, what couraye can you ſlew, 


LT 


By cunning horſemanſhip, to clivar a for 7 


Forego your horſe and (trive not to b-tray, 


pom 


But dare to combat a more equal way. 
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'Tis thns we ſee who merits glory beſt. 


So brav'd, fierce indignation fires her breaſt, 
Diſmounted from her horſe, in open field, 

Now, firſt ſhe draws ker ſword,and lifts her Sheild, 
He, thinking that his cunning did fucceed, 

Reins round his Horſe, and urges all his ſpeed, 
His golden rowe?'s hidden in his ſides: 

When thus his uſeleſs fraud the Maid derides : | 
Poor Wretch, that ſwell'{t with a deluding pride, 

In vain thy Countries little Arts are try'd. 

No more the Coward {hall behold his Sire, 

Then plies her feet, quick as the nimble fire, 
And up before his horſes head ſhe ſtrains ; 
When, ſeizing, with a furious hand, his reins, 
She wreaks her fury on his ſpouting veins. 

So, from a Rock, a Hawk ſoars high above, 


And in a Cloud with eaſe o'retakes a Dove, 


Id, 
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His pounces ſo the grappled foe aſlail 3 


And Blood and feathers mingle 1n a hail, 


Now Jove, to whom mankind is (till in fight, 
With more than uſual care beholds the fight. 
And urging Tarchoz on, to rage inſpires 
The furious deeds to which his blood he fires, 

He ſpurs through ſlaughter, and his failing Troops, 
And with his voice lifts every arm that droops. 
He ſhouts his name in every Souldiers cars; 


Reviling thus the ſpirits, which he cheares, 


Ye ſham'd, and ever branded Tyrrhene Race, 


From whence this terrour,and your Soul's ſy baſe 2 


W hen tender Virginstriupmh in the ficld, 
Let every brawny arm, let fall his ſheild, : 
And break the Coward ſword he dare not weild. 


p —_—_— 
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Not thus you flie the daring ſhe by night ; 


"oo, 


Nor Goblets, that your drunken throats invite. 
Tis 15your chotce, when with jewd Bacchanals, 


hk £ rc call by the fat Sacrifice, 1t waits not when it 


L 


( calls, 


Thus naving ſaid, - 
He Spurs, with headlong rage, among his Foce, 
As it he only had his lite to loſe. 
And mceting Yenulus his arms he claſvs 

:mour dints beneath the furicus graſps. 
1:52 from his Horſe the ſprawling Foe he rears, 
And thwart his Courſers neck the prize he bears. 
T he Trojans ſhout, the Latines turn their eyes 5 
While ſwift as lightning airy 1 arckor flics. 
Who breaks his lance, and veiws his armour round, 
To find where he might fix the deadly wound 3 
The Foe writhes doubling backward on the horſe, 


And to defend his throat oppoſes force to force. 


_ a7 ee” Ee ee cect 
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As when an Eagle high his courſe does take, 
And in his gripeing tations, bears a Snake, 
A thouſand folds the Szrpent caſts and high ; 
skie, 
Setting his ſpeckled Scales, goes whiſtling thro” the 
The fearleſs Bird, but deeper goars his prey, 

1d thro' the Clouds he cuts his airy way, 

So from the mid(t of all his enemies, 

Triumphant Zarcos ſnatch'd and bore his prize. 
The Troops, that ſhrunk, with emulation, preſs 


To reach his danger now, to reach at his ſucces. 


Then Aruns doom'd, in ipight of all his art, 
Surrounds the nimble Virgin with his dart. 
And, {lily watching for his time, would try 
To joyn his ſafety with his treachery, 
Where e're her rage the bold Camilla ſerde, 


There creeping Arun ſilently attends, 


When, 
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| When tir'd with conquering, ſhe retiresfrom fight, 
He ſteals about his horſe, and keeps her in his ſight. 
In all her rounds from him ſhe cannot part, 


- Who ſhakes his treacherous, but inevitable Dart' 


Chloreus, the Prieſt of Cybele, did glare 
In Phryg:an Arms remarkable afar. 
A foaming Steed he rode, whofe hanches caſe, 
Like Feathers, Scales of mingled Goldand bras. 
He clad inforreign Purple, gaul'd the Foe 
With Cretan arrows from a Lycian bow. 
Gold was that bow, and Gold his Helmet too : 
Gay were his upper Robes, which loſely flew. 
Each Limb was cover'd ore with ſomething rare, 


And as he fought he gliſter'd every where. 


Or that the Temple might the Trophies hold, 
Or elſe to ſhine her ſelf in Tran Gold : 
Him 
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Him the fierce Maid purſues thro? all her Foes 3 


Regardleſs of the life ſhe did expole : 
Him eyes alone, to other dangers blind, 


(mind. 
And Manly force employs, to pleaſe a Virgins 


His Dart now Ar»»s, from his ambuſh, throws 


And thus to Heav'n he ſends his coward Vows, 


Apollo, oh thou greateſt Deity / 
Patron of bleſt SoraF7s, and of me; 
( For weareall thy own, whole Woods of pine 
We heap in Piles, which to thy glory ſhine. 
And when we trample on the fire, our ſoles, 
By thee preſerv'd, contemn the glowimg coals 3) 
My mighty Patron make me wipe away 
The ſhame of this diſhonorable day. 
Nor ſpoilsnor triumph from the deed I claim 


But truſt my future ations with my fame. 


Thi 
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This rageing Female Plague but overcome, 


+ Let me return unthank'd, inglorious home, 


Zpollo heard, to half his pray*r inclin'd : 


The reſt he mingles with the fleeting wind. 


He gives Camilla's ruin to his pray'r : 
Toſee his Country , that was loſt in Air. 


As ſinging o're the field, the Javelin flies, 


Upon the Zzeex the army turn their eyes, 
But ſhe, intent upon her golden prey, 
Nor minds, nor hears it cut the hiſſing way, 
Till in her fide it takes its deadly reſt - 

And drinks the Virgin purple of her breaſt. 


The trembling Amazons runto her aid, 
Andin their arms they catch the falling Maid. 
| More quick thantthey the frightned Arurs flies, 


And feels a Terrour mingled with his joys. 


He 
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He truſts no morehis ſafety to his Spear 3 


Ev'n her expiring courage gives him fear. 


So runs a Wolf ſmear'd with ſome Shepherds 
blood, 

And ſtrives to gain the ſhelter of a Wood, 
Before the Darts his panting f1des afſail, 
And claps between his Leggs his ſhivering Tail, 
Conſcious of the Audactons bloody deed, 
As Aruns ſeeks his Troops ſttretch'd on his ſpeed, 
Where in their Centre, quaking, he attends, 


And skulks behind the Targets of his friends. 


She ſtrives to draw the Dart but wedg'd among 
Her Ribs, deep tothe wound the Weapon clung 3 | 
Then fainting roules in death hercloling eyes, 


While from her Checks the chearful beauty flies. 


To 


b Thas having ſaid, her hands the reins forego 
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To Acca thus ſhe breaths her laſt of breath : 

Acca thatſhar'd with her in all, but death : 

Ah Friend ! you once have ſeen me draw the bow, 
But fate and darkneſs hover round me now. 


Make haſte to Turns, bid him bring with ſpeed 


| His freſh Reſerves, and to my charge ſucceed, 


Cover the City, and repel the foe. 


Down from her Horſe ſhe ſinks, then gaſping lies , 


In a cold ſweat, and by degrees ſhe dyes: 

Her drooping neck declines upon her breaſt, 

Her ſwimming head with ſlumber is oppreſts 

The lingring ſoul thi unwelcom doom receives, 
And murm'ring with diſdain, the beauteous Body 


leaves. 


